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■ Neque mim lix aquior uUa^ 
^uam necis artificer arte ferirt /ua, 

Ovid, dc Arte Anut 
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TO HER ROYAL HIGHNESS 

The PRINCES S, 

MADAM, 

THAT high Station, which by Your Birth Yoa 
hold above the People, exacts from every one^ 
as a. Duty, whatever Honours they are capable of pay- 
ing to Your Royal Highnefs : But that more exalted 
Place, to which Your Virtues have raifcd You abov« 
the reft of Princes, malas the Tribute of our Admi- 
ration and Praife, rather a Choice more immediately 
preventing that Duty. 

The publick Gratitude is ever founded on a pub* 
lick Benefit ; and what is univerfally blefied, is always 
an aniverfal Bleffing. Thus from Yourfelf we derive 
the OHierings which we bring ; and that Incenie which 
arises to Your Name, only returns to its Original, 
and but naturally requites the Parent of its Being. 

From hence it i^ that this Poem, conftituted on a 
Moral, whofe End is to recommend and to enco^irage 
Virtue, of confequence has recourfe ^o Your Royal 
Highnefs's Patronage ; afpirisg to call itielf beneath 
Your Feet, and declining Approbation, till You fhall 
tondefcend to own it, and vouchfa£e to fhine upon i 
«s on a Creature of Your Influence. 

*Tis from the Example of Princes that Virtue bci. 
comes a Paftion in the People ; for even they who are 
avcrfe to Inftrudion, will yet be fond of Imitation. 

But there are Multitudes, who never can have 

Means nor Opportunities of fo near an Accefs, as to 

A 4 paxuke 
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partake of the Benefit of foch Examples, An^ to 
thefe. Tragedy, which diftingiiifhes iifelf from the 
vulgar Poetry by the Dignity of its Chara&ers, may 
be of Ufe and Information. For they who are at that 
Diflance from onginal Greatnefs, as to be deprived 
of the Happinefs of contemplating the Perfeftions and 
real Excellencies of Yoor Royal Highnefr s Pcrfon m 
Your Court/ may yet behold fome fmall Sketches aird 
Imagings of the Virtues of Your Mind, abflractcd, 
and reprefented on the Theatre. 

Thus Poets are inftrufled, and inftrudl ; not alone 
by. Precepts which perfuade, but alfo by Examples 
which illuflrate. Thus is Delight interwoven with 
Inflruftion ; when not only Virtue is prefcribed, but 
alfo reprefented. 

But if we are delighted with the Livelinefs of a 
feigned Reprefentation of great and good Perfons and 
their Anions, how mud we be charmed with behold- 
ing the Perfons themfelves? If one or two excelling 
Qualities, barely touched in the fingle A6iion and 
fmall Compafs of a Play, can warm an Audience 
with a Concern and Regard even for the feeming 
Succefs and Profpcri ty of the Aftor ; with what Zeal 
muft the Hearts of all be filled for the continued and 
encreafing Happinefs of thofe, who are the true and 
Jiving Inflances of elevated and perfifling Virtue \ 
Even the Vicious therofelves muft iiavc a fecret Vene- 
ration for thofe peculiar Graces and Endowments^ 
which are daily fo eminently confpicuous in Your 
Royal Highnefs ; and though repining, feel a Plea- 
fure which in fpite of Envy they per-force approve. 

If in this Piece, humbly offered to Your Royal 
Highnefs, there fhall appear the Refemblance Of any 
of thofe many Excellencies which you fo promifca- 
ouily poffefs, to be drawn fo as to merit Your leaft 
Approbation, it has the End and Accomplifhment of 
its Defign. And however imperfedt it may be in the 
Whole, through the Inexperience or Incapacity of 

the 
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the Author, yet, if there is fo mach as to convince 
Vour Royal Highneis, that a Play may be with In- 
daftry fo difpofra (in (pite of the licentious Pradice 
of the modern Theatre) as to become fometimes an 
innocent, and not unprofitable Entertainmeiit ; it will 
abundantly gratify the Amlmion, and recompenfe the 
Endeavours of. 

Your Royal Highnefi's 

Moft Obedient, and 

» 

Moft humbly Devoted Servant, 
WILLIAM CONGREVB. 
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PROLOGUE 

Spc^en by Mr. Betterton. 



^H R Time has been 'when PJer^s msere mt /e flentj^ 

Jnd k kfs Nwitih^ mwnlfmtiM weU ctmtM 
Nettf PL^s did then like Almanacks ap^ar^ 
And Otte njuas thought fufficint ftr a Year : 
Th^ tiny are mafe-kke AikimacJU of late ; 
For in one Year^ I tbink^ tbefre emt of Date. 
)ior ivere they loitbota Reajonjoind together ; 
Forjuft at one frogwfticates the Weather^ 
Hxrw plentiful the Crepj orfcarce the Gream^ 
What Peals of Thunder^ and njohat Show'rs of Rain ; 
So i other cauforeteU hy certain RaJes^ 
What Crops if Coxcombs^ or 'ushat Floods of Foolu 
Infuch-Uke Prophefies 'were Poets ftiWdy 
Which now they find in their own Trihifnlfill*dt 
The Dearth of Wit^ they did Jo long prefage^ 
is fallen on us, and ahaofi fiarves the Stage. 
Were you not griev*dj as often as you/a^vtr 
Poor AQors thrajbfuch empty Sheafs of Straw P 
Toiling and lah*ringf at their Lungs' Expence, 
To ft art a J eft 9 or force a little Senfe. 
Hard Fate for us I ftiU harder in th* Event ;. 
€hsr Authors Jin^ hut nste dime repent. 
Still they proceed^ and^ at our Charge^ nurkt *worJep, 
*T*werefome Amends if they lould reimburfe : 
But there's the DemiL, tbo* their Caufe is lofty 
Thetit no recovering Damages or Coft. 

Good 
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Good WitSf forgi*itt this Liberty nut take^ 
SsMCi Cufiotn gi'vu tie tp/ers leave h;J^eak. ' • 

But if provok^d^ your dreadful Wrath remains^ 
Take your Revenge upon -the coming Scenes : 
For that dantn^d Poet ^sfpar*d *who damns a Brother^ 
As one Thief f capes that executes another, 
Thus far alone does to the Wits relate ; 
Bui from the reft nue hope a better Fate. 
To pleafe and move has been our Foetus Thtme^ 
Art may direS^ but Nature is his Aim ; 
And Nature mifs*dt in vain be boafts his Arf^' 
For only Nature can affeQ the Heart. 
Then freely judge the Scenes that Jhall enfue^ 
But as nvith Freedom^ j^dge 'with Candour too,. 
Hi vjou*d not h^e thro* Prejudice his Cuufe j ' 
JVif r 'wou*d obtain precarioujly Applaufe, 
Impartial Cenfure he requefts from all^ 
Prepared byjuft Decrees toftand orfaU^ 
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DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 

1774. 

MEN. 

ManutU the King of Granada^ Mr. y. Jickin 

Gon/aUxy his Favourite, Mr. Packer 

Garcia^ Son to Gon/aUz Mr. Palmer 

Pere»t Captain of the Guards, Mr. Keen 
Alonzo^ an Officer, Creature to Gon/aleZi Mr. Ackman 

Ojmftti a Noble Priibner, Mr. Barry 

Heli\ a Prifoner, his Friend, Mr. Hurfi 

Selimf an Eunuch, Mr. J, Bannifter 

WOMEN. 

Jlmeriaf the Princeft of Granada^ Mrs. Barfy 

Zara, a Captive Queen, Mifs IToutige 

'Leonora, chief Attendant on the Princefs. 

Women, Eunuchs, and Mutes attending Zara* 
Guards, &c. 

. The SCENE, GRANADA. 
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THE MOURNING BRIDE. 

ACT I. S C EN E L 

A Room of State. > 

The Curtain fifing Jlowlf to fifi Mufickf difco^trs k\,» 
M B R I A /« Mournings Leonora waiting in Mourning. 

After the Mufick^ J^lmeria rifes from her Chair, and 

rd. 



comes forward 

Mm 
I 



Aim. ']^ yfUfick has Charms to footh a fav^ge Bread, 
Tofoften Rocks, or bend a knotted Oak. 
IVe read»> that Things inanimate have 
mov'dy 

Andy as with living Souls, have been inform'd. 
By magick Numbers and perfuaiive Sound. 
What then am I? Am I more fenfelefs grown 
Than Trees, or Flint ? O Force of conftant Woe I 
'Tis not in Harmony to calm my Griefs. 
Anfelmo fleeps, and is at Peace ; lail Nieht 
The filent Tomb receiv'd the good old King ; 
He and his Sorrows now are fuely lodg'd 
Withia its cold, but hofpitable Bofom. 
Why am not I at Peace ? 

Leon. Dear Madam, ceafe. 
Or moderate your Griefs ; there is no Caufe— 

Mm. No Caufe ! Peace, Peace ; there is Eternal Caufe* 
And Mifery Eternal.^] fucceed. 
Thou canlt not tell— -thou hafl indeed no Caufe. 

Leon. Believe me. Madam, I lament Anfelmo^ 
And always did compaflionate his Fortune ; 
Have often wept, to fee how cruelly 

1 Your 



14 THE MOURNING BRIDE^ 

Your Father Jccpt in Chains his Fellow-King : 
And oft at Night, when all have been retired. 
Have ftol'n from Bed, and to his Prifon crept f 
Where, while his Gaoler flept, I diro* the Grate 
Have foftly whifper'd, and enquir'd his Health ; 
Sent in my Sighs and PrayVs for his Deliverance ;; 
For Sighs and Pray'rs were all that I cou'd offer. 

Jim. Indeed thoa hafl a foft and gentle Nature,. 
That thus cou'dft melt to fee a Stranger's Wrongs. 
O Leonora^ hadil thou known Atifelmo^ 
How wou'd thy Heart have bled to fee his Suff'ringK 
Thoo badft no Caufe, but c;eneral Companion. 

Lew. Love of my Royal Miftreis gave me Cauie» 
My Love of you begot my Grief for him ; 
For I had heard, that when the Change of War 
Had blefs'd Anfelmt^t Arms with .Vidory, 
And the rich Spoil of all the Field, and you. 
The Glory of the whole, were made the Pref 
Of his Succefs ; that then, in fpite of Hate» 
Revenge, and that Hereditary Feud 
Betweex\ Falentias ^nd Granada* s Kings^ 
He did endear himfclf to your Affedion, 
By all the worthy and indulgent Way« 
His moil indufhious Goodnefs cou'd invent ; 
Propofing by a Match between Jlpbonji 
His Son, the brave Vakntia Prince, and you„ 
To end the long Diffention, and ojiite 
The jarring Crowns. 

Aim. Alphonfo ! O Atphonfo / 
Thou too. art quiet— long hafl been at Pcace-^ 
Both, both — Father and Son are now no more* 
Then why am I ? O when fhall I have Refl ? 
Why do I live to fay you are no more ? 
Why are all thefe Things thus ?— Is it of Force I 
Is there Neceffity, 1 rouft be miferable ? 
Is it of Moment to the Peace of Heav'n 
Thatllhou'd be afflided thus ?-4f not, 
Why is it thus contriv'd ? Why arc Things laid 

By 
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By fome unfeen Hand, fo, as of fare Confequcncc, 
They touft to me bring Curfes, Grief of Heart, 
The laft Diftrefs of Life, and fare Defpair ? 

Leon. Alas, you fearch too far, and think too deeply. 

Aim, Why was I carried to Anfelmo\ Court \ 
Or there, why was i us*d fo tenderly ? 
Why not ill treated, like an Enemy ? 
For fo my Father wou'd have as'd his Child. 

Alphonfo^ Alphon/o ! 

Devouring Seas have walh'd thee from my Sights 

No Time fball rafe thee from my Memory \ 

No, I will live tr^he thy Monument : 

The cruel Ocean is no more thy Tomb 1 

But in my Heart thou art interred ; there, there* 

Thy dear Refemblance is for ever fix'd ; 

My Love, my Lord, my Hufband ltil]> tbo' loft. 

Leon. Hufband ! O Heav'ns I 

Aim. Alas ! What have I faid ? 
My Grief has hurry'd me beyond all Thought. 

1 would have kept that Secret ; though I know 
Thy Lov6 and Faith to me deferve all Confidence* 
But 'tis the Wretch's Comfort ftill to have 

Some fmall Refer? e of near and inward Woe^ 
Some unfufpefled Hoard of darling Onef, 
Which they unfeen may wail, and weep and mourn» 
And Glutton- like alone devoui* 

Leon. Indeed 
I knew not this. 

Aim. O no, fhou ktow'ft not half, 
Know'ft nothing of my Sorrows— 4f thou didft-— 
If I (hou'd tell thee, wou'dft thou pity me ? 
Tell me : 1 know thou wou'dft, thou art compaffionatc. 

Leon. Witnefs thefe Tears— 

Aim. I thank thee— — Zf(7»«rtf, 
Indeed I do, for pitying thy fad Miftrefs t 
For 'tis, alas, the poor Prerogative 
Of Greatness, to be wretched and unpitied— * 
But I did promife I wou'd tell thee ■ W hat I 

^z . My 
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My Miferies? Thoadoil already know 'em : 
And when I told thee thou didft nothing know. 
It was becaufe thou didft not know Alpbonfo^: 
For to have known my Lofs, thou muft have known 
His Worth, his Truth, and Tendernefs of Love. 

Leon. The Memory of that brave Prince ilands faix 
In all Report-— 

And I have heard imperfedly his Lofs ; 
But fearful to renew your Troubles paft, 
I never did prefume to aik the Story. 

Atm. If for my fwellin]^- Heart I can, I'll tell thee^ 
I was a welcome Captive m Fakntiat 
Ev'nonthe Day when Manuel^ my Father, 
Led on his conquering Troops, high as the Gates 
Of King Jn/elmo^z Palace ; which in Rage, 
And Heat of War, and dire Revenge,, he fir^d. 
The good King flying to avoid die Flames, 
Started amidil his Foesy and made Captivity 

His fatal Refuge ' Wou'd that I had fall'n 

Amid thofe Flames — but 'twas not fo decreed. 
.^.^10, wbo fbrefaw my Father's Cruelty, 
Had born the Queen and me on board a Ship 
Ready to fail ; and when this News was brought 
We put to Sea ; but being betray'd by fome 
Who knew our Flight, we clofely were purftt'd» 
And almoft taken ; when a fudden Storm 
Drove us, and thofe that follbw'd, on the Coafl 
Of Jfrkk : There our Veifel flruck the Shoar, 
And bulging 'gainil a Rock was dafli'd in Pieces, 
Butlleav'n fpar'd me for yet much more AfHidion ! 
Condu6Ung them who folk)w'd us, to fhun 
The Shoal, and fave me floating on the Waves, 
While the good Queen and my Alphonfo perifh'd. 

Leon. Alas ! Were you then wedded to Alphonfo f 

Aim. That Day, that fatal Day, our Hands were joined ; 
For when my Lord beheld the Ship purfuing. 
And faw her Rate fo far exceeding ours ; 
He came to me^ and begg'd me by my Love, 

I wott^d 
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I wouM confent the Prieft ihouM make us one; 
That whether Death or Vi£lory enfu'd, 
I might be his, beyond the Pow'r of Fate : 
The Queen too did aflift his Suit— I granted ; 
And in one Day, was wedded, and a Widow* 

Leon, Indeed 'twas mournful— 

Aim. *Twas — as I have told thee— 
For which I mourn, and will for ever mourn ; 
Nor will I change thefe black and difmal Robes^ 
Or ever dry thele fwoln and watry Eyes ; 
Or ever taife Content, or Peace of Heart, 
While I have Life, and Thought of my Alphdnfo. 

Leon. Look down, gbbd Heav/n, with Pity on herSor^ 
rows, t 

And grant, that Time mav^ang her fome Relief. 
ZAlm. O no;! Time give3^frfcreafe to my AfHi^ons» 
The circling Hours, that gather all the Woes, 
Which are diffusM thro' the revolving Year, 
Come, heavy-laden with th' oppreffing Weighty 
To me ; with me, fucceffively, they leave 
The Sighs, the Tears, the Groans, therefitefs Oire9^ 
And all the Damps of Grief, that did retard their FlightJl 
They fhake their downy Wings, and fcatter all 
The dire coileAed Dews on my poor Head \ 
Then fly with Joy and Swiftnefs from me. 

Uon. Hark! 
The diftant Shouts proclaim your Father's Triumph % 

[Shouis a$ a Difiiuteihf 

ceafe, for Heaven's fake, afluage a little 
This Torrent of your Grief; for, much I fear, 
'Twill urge his Wrath, to fee you drown'd in Tean^ 
When Joy appears in ev'ry other Face. 

Jim, And Joy be brings to ev'ry other Heart, 
But double, double Weight of Woe to mine ; 
For with him Garcia comes — Garcia^ to whom 

1 miift be facrific'd, and all the Vows 
I gave my 6t9X Alpbon/o bafely broken. 
No, it £[iaU never be i forl^illdiei 

Fifff, 

/f-^y ^^/W. /f/^U^ ,i A^a^al/uL, L4- Ico ^^ 
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Piril, die ten thoafand Deaths— ^Look down, look down, 

[Kneels* 
Alpbonfi^ hear the ftcred Vow I make ; 
One Moment, cetfe to gaze on perfed Blifs, 
And bend thy glorious Eyes to Earth and mc ; 
And thou Anfelmo^ if yet thou art arriv'd 
Thro* all Impediments of purging Fire, 
To that bright Heav'n where my Alphonfo reigns. 
Behold thou alio, and attend my Vow. 
^If ever I do yield, or give Confcnt, 
By any Adlion, Word or Thought, to wed 
Another Lord ; may then juft Heav'n (how*r dowii 
Unheard-of Curfes on me, greater far 
(If fuch there be in angry Heav'n*8 Vengeance) 
Than any I have yet endur'd— *And now \,^\fi'^t 

My Heart hat fome Relief; having fo well 
Difcharg'd this Debt, incumbent on my Love. 
Yet, one thing more I woa'd engag^ from thee. 

Leon, My Heart, my Life and Willy are only youn.. 

Aim. I thank thee. 'Tis but this \. anon, when all 
Are wrapt and bufied in the general Joy, 
Thou wUt withdraw, and privately with me 
Steal forth, to viiit good Anfelmo\ Tomb. 

Leon. Alas ! I fear fome ^tal Refolution. 

Aim. No, on my Life, my Faith, I mean no Ill> 
Nor Violence. — I feel myfelf more light, 
And more at large, fince I have made this Vow. 
Perhaos I would repeat it there more folemnly. 
'Tis that, or i<Mne fuch melancholy Thought, 
Upon my Word, no more. 

\Lion. 1 will attend you. 

S C E N E II. 

Almeria, Leonora, Alonzo. 

Alon. The Lord Gonxalex comes to tell your Highncfr 
The King is. juft arriv'd* 
Aim. Condua him in* [Exit Aloiu 
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That's his Pretence ; his Erra^xd is, I know. 
To fill my Ears with Garcia'^ valiant Deeds j 
And gild and magnify his Soii*s Exploits. 
But 1 am arm'd with Ice arOQnd my Heart, 
Not to be warm'd with Words, Of idle Eloqcwncc. 

SCENE in. 

GONSALEZ, AlMIRIA, LxONOItA. 

Oon/. Be ev*ry Day of yoar long Life like this. 
The Sun, bright Conqueft, and your brighter eyes. 
Have all conipir'd to blaze promifcuous Light, 
And blefs this Day with moft unequal'd Luilre. 
Your Royal Father, my vidorious Lord, 
Loaden with Spoils, and ever-living Laorel, 
Is entring now in martial Pomp the Palace. 
Five hundred Mules precede \m fol^mn March, 
Which groan beneath the Weight of MooHJb Wealth! 
Chariots of War, adomy with glittcJring GeoM^ 
Succeed ; and next, a kondred neighing Steeds, 
White as the fleecy Raift on Jlpim Hills, 
Thaft bound and foam, and champ tiie golden Bitg 
As they difdain'd the Victory they grace. 
Prifoners of War in ftiining Fetters follow ; 
And Captains of the nobleft Blood of A/rick 
Sweat by his Chariot- Wheel, and^ lick jmd grind. 
With gnafhing Teeth, the Duft his Triumphs raUe. 
The fwarming Populace fpread every Wall, 
And cling, as if with Claws they did«nfo»ce 
.Their Hold, thro'clifted Stones, ftretching and ftaring^ 
*As if they were all Eyes, and tv^ry Limb 
Would feed its Faculty of Admiration. 
While you alone retire, and fhun this Sight ; 
This Sight, which is indeed not feen (tho* twice 
The Multitude ihould gaze) in Abfence of yoor Eyes. 
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Jim. My Lord» my Eyes uogntefully behold 
The gilded Trophies of exterior Honours. 
Nor will my Ears be charm'd widi founding Words,» 
Or pompous Phrafe ? the Pageantry of Sods. 
Bat that my Father is return^ in Safety ^ 
I bend to Heav'n with Thank. 

Gfii^. Excellent Princefs ! 
But 'tis a Talk unfit for my weak Am, 
With dying Words, to offer at your Praife. 
Garday my Son^'your Beauty's loweft Slave*. 
Has better done, in proving with his Sword 
The Force and Influence of your matchlefs Chzrms* 

Aim, I doubt not of the Worth of Garcia s Deeds,, , 
Which had been brave, tho* I had ne'er been born. 

Zr^ojv. Madam, the King. \Flourifij\ 

j££»..A^ Women. Iwou'dmeet him. 

. \/inendanu /» Almeria enter in Monming^ 

SCENE IV. 

fyi^bonjf ef'warUhe Mufick, Enter the ILiVGr^Umded hy 
G A re I A and federal Officers. Filet of Pri/oners in 
Chains t ondGunrdSf *wha aft ranged in. Order, ronnd 
the Stage* Almxria meets theKiVGf and kneels ; a/*- 
terwards Gohsa^lez hneels and hijes the King'» 
Hand, while Garcia does the fame to the Princefs^ 

K. Almeria^ rife— My beft Gonfalex^ rife*. 
What, Tears ! my good old Friend — 

Gonf. But Tears of Joy. 
Believe me» Sir, to fee you thus, has fiird 
J^y Eyes with more Delight than they can hold. 

K. By Heav'n thou lov'ft me, and Tm pleased tho^ 
doft: 
Take it for Thanks, old Man, that I rejoice 
To fee thee weep on this Occafion — Some 
Here are, who feem to mourn at our Succefs L 
.Why is'r, Almtria^ that you meet our Eyes^ 

Upom 
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Upon this folemn Day, in thefc fad Weeds ? 

In Oppofition to my Brightncfs, you 

And yours are all like Daughters of Affliction. 

Aim. Forgive me. Sir, if I in this offend. 
The Year, which I have vow'd to pay to Heav'n, 
In Mourning and drift Life, for my Deliverance 
From Wreck and Death, wants yet to be expired, 

K. Your Zeal to Heav'n is great, fo is your Debt : 
Yet fomething too is due to me, who gave 
That Life, which Heav'n preferv'd. A Day beftow*d 
fa Filial Duty, had aton'd and giv*n 
A Difpenfation to your Vow— No more. 
*Twas weak and wilful—and a Woman's Error. 
Yet — upon Thoughts, it doubly wounds my Sight, 
To fee that Sable worn upon the Day 
Succeeding that^ in which our deadliefi Foe, 
Hated An/elmo^ was interred — By Heav'n, 
It looksas thou didft mourn for him : Juft fo. 
Thy fenfelefs Vow appeaPd to bear its Date 
lAoi from that Hour wherein thou wert preferv'd. 
But that wherein the curs'd Alfhtmfi perifhM. - 
Ha! What ? thou doit not weep to think of that ? 

Gonf> Have Patience, Royal Sir ; the Princefs weeps 
To have offended you. If Fate decreed. 
One pointed Hour ihould be Alfhonja^^ Lo(s, 
And her Deliverance ; is ihe to blame ? 

K. I tell thee fhe*s to blame, not to have fcafted 
When my firft Foe was laid in E^rth, fuch Enmity, 
Such Deteilation, bears my Blood to his ; 
My Daughter Ihould have revell'd at his Death, 
She ihould have made thefe Palace Walls to ihake, 
And all this high and ample Roof to ring 
With her Rejoicings. What, to mourn, and weep ! 
Then, then to weep, and pray, and grieve ! ^y Heav'n, 
There's not a Slave, a fhackled Slave of mine. 
But ihould have fmil'd that Hour, through all his Care, 
And fhook his Chains in Tranfport and rude Harmony. 

Gonfn What ihe has done, was in Excefs of Goodnefs ; 
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Betray 'd by too much Piety, to feeai 
As if (he had offended. — Sure, no more. 

K, Tp feem is to commit, at this Conjunflure. 
I wpnot have a fecming Sorrow feen 
To- d^y-— Retire, diveft yourfelf with Speed 
Of that ofi^enfive Black ; on me be all 
The Violation of your Vow : For you. 
If (hall be your Excufe, that I command it. 

(^ar. Your Pardon, Sir, if I prefume fo far, \KmeUng, 
As to remind you of your gracious Promife. 

K, Rife, Garcia — I forgot. Yet flay, Ahneria, 
Aim, My boding HeajctT— What is your Pkafure, Sir? 
K, Praw near, and give your Hand; and, Garcia^ 
yours : 
Receive this Lordji as one whom I have found 
Worthy to be your Huiband, and my Son. 

Gar, Thus let me kneei to take — O not to take- 
But to devote* and yield myfelf for ever 
The Slave ami Creature of my Royal Miftrefs, 

'^.onf* O let me proftrate pay my worthlefs Thanks— 
K. No more ; my Promiie long fince pafs'd, thy 
Services 
And Garcia^ well- try 'd Valour, all oblige me. 
This Day we triumph ; but To-morroW's Sun, 
Garcia^ fliall fhine to grace thy Nuptials — 

Aim. Oh 1 * . [Faittiu 

Gar, She faints ! help to Aipport her« 
'Gonf, She recovers. 

K, A Fit of Bridal Fear: How is*t, Almeria? 
Aim. A fudden Chilnefs feizes on my Spirits* 
Vour Leave, Sir, to retire, 
X, Gatvi'a, condud her, 

[Garcia /?4k^ Almeria to thi Door^ andreturnu 
This idle Vow hangs on her Woman's Fears, 
ril have a Pried (bal preach her from her Faith, 
And makes it Sin, not to renounce that Vow 
Which rd have broken, NoW| what would Alonxo ? 

5CENE 
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SCENE V. 
King, GoNSALEZ, Garcia, Ai^onzo y jittenJants, 

Alon, Your beauteous Captive, Zara^ is arrivM, 
And with a Train as if fhe ftill were Wife 
To Albucaciniy and the Moor had conquered. 

AT. Ic isour Will fhe (houid be To attended. 
Bear hence thefe Prifoners, Garcia^ which is he. 
Of whofe mute Valour you relate fuch Wonders ? 

{FrifonersUdoff, 

Gar, 0/myrty who led the Moorijh Hdrfe ; but he, 
Creat Sir, at her Rcqueft, attends on Zaru, 

jfiT. He is your Prifoner; as you pleafe difpofe him. 

Gar. I would oblige him, but he ikuns my Kindnefs; 
And with a haughty Mien, and ftern Civility, 
Dumbly declines all Offers : If he fpeak, 
*Tis fcarce above a Word ; as he were bora 
Alone to do, and did diidain to talk ; 
At lead, to talk where he mufl: not command. 

K, Such Sullennefs, and in a Man fo brave. 
Mud have fome other Caufe than his Captivity. 
Did Zaray then, requefl he might attend her ? 

Gar, My Lord, (he did. 

K, That, joiir'd with his Behaviour, 
Begets a Doubt. I'd have 'em watch'd ; perhaps 
Her Chains hang heavier on him than his own« 

S C E N E VL 

King, Gonsalez, Garcia, Alokzo, Zara, in»/ 
OsMYN, bounds condu^4 by Perbz and a Guards 
and attended by Se L i M andjeveral Mutes and Euuucbs 
in a Train • 

K, What Welcome, and what Honours, beauteous 
Zara^ 
A King and Conqoeror can give, are yours. , 
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A Con<|aeror indeed, where you are won ; 
Who wick fuch Lufire ftrike admirina Eyes, 
That had our Pomp been with your Prefence grac'd, 
Th* expedling Crowd had been deceivM; and (cen 
Thpir Monarch enter not triumphant, but 
In pleafing Triumph led ; your Beauty's Slave. 

Za. If I on any Terms con'd condefcend 
To like Captivity, or think thoie Honours, 
Which Conquerors in Courtefy bellow. 
Of equal Value with unborrowed Rule, 
And Native Right to Arbitrary Sway ; 
I might be pleas'd, when I behold this Train 
With ufual Homage wait. But when I feel 
Thefe Bonds, I look with Loathing on myfelf ; 
And fcorn vile Slavery, tho' doubly hid 
Beneath Mock-Praifes, and difTembled State. . 
AT. Thofe Bonds ! 'Twas my Command you ihould 
be free. 
How durft you, Perex,^ diibbcy ? 

Per. Great Sir, 
Your Order was* ihe /hould not wait your Triumph ; 
But at fome Diftance follow, thus attended. 

K, 'Ti&^fe ; 'twas more ; I bid (he ihould be free : 
If not in Words, I bid it by my Eyes. 
Her Eyes did more than bid — Free her and hers 
With h^t^ — ^yet day — my Hands alone can make - 
Fit Reftitution here — Thus I releafe you. 
And by releaiing you enftave myfelf. 

Za, Such Favours foconferr'd, tho' when nnfought, 
Deferve Acknowledgement from noble Minds. 
Such Thanks, as one hating to be oblig'd— 
Yet hating more Ingratitude, can pay, 
loiFer. 

K. Born to excel, and to command ! 
As by tranfcendent Beauty to attra^ 
All Eyes, fo by Preheminence of Soul 
To rule all Hearts. 
Garcia f what'$ he, who with contradled Brow, 

[BeioUing Ofmyn at they unbind him. 
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And fullen Port, glooms downward with his Eyes ; 
At once regardlels of his Chains, or Liberty ? 

Gar. That, Sir, is he of whom I fpoke ; that's 0/myn. 

K, He anfwers well the Charadler you gave him. 
Whence comes it, valiant Qfrr^ny that a Man 
So great in Arms, as thou art faid to be. 
So hardly can endure Captivity, 
The common Chance of War ^ 

Of. Becaufe Captivity 
Has robb'd me of ,a dear and juil Revenge. 

K. I underfland not that. 

O/I I would not have you, 

Za. That Gallant Moor in Battle loft a Friend, 
Whom more than Life he lov'd ; and the Regret, 
Of not revenging on his Foes that Lofs, 
Has cau5*d this Melancholy and Defpair. 

K, She does excufe him ; 'tis as I fufpedted. 

\Xo Gonf. 

Gon/HiYiTX Friend may be herfelf j feem not to heed 
-His arrogant Reply : 6he looks concern'd. 

AT. I'll have Enquiry made ; perhaps his Friend 
Yet- lives, and is a Prifoner. His Name ? 

Za, Heli, 

K. Garcia^ that Search (hall be your Care : 
ft (hall be mine to pay Devotion here ; 
At this fair Shrine to lay my Laurels down. 
And raife Love's Altar on the Spoils of War. 
Conqueft and Triumph, now, are mine no more. 
Nor will I Vi^ory in Camps adore : 
for, ling'ring there, in long Sufpence ihe ftands. 
Shifting the Prize in unrcfoTving Hands : 
Unus'd to wait, I broke through her Delay, 
Fii5,'d her by Force, and fnatch'd the doubtful Day, 
Now, late I find that War is but her Sport ; 
In Love the Goddefs keeps her awful Court : 
Fickle in Fields, unfteadily (he flies. 
But Rules with fettled Sway in Zara's Eyes. 

The End of ihe Firft Aa. 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 

Reprefenting the Aijle of a Temple. 

Garcia, Heli» Perez. 

Giur. 'T^HIS Way, we're told, Ofnyn was feen to 

X walk; 

Chufing this lonely Manfion of the Dead, 
To mourn, brave Heli^ thy miflaken Fate. 

Heli, Let Heav'n with Thunder to the Centre ftrikc 
me. 
If to arife in very deed from Death, 
And to revifit with my long-clos'd Eyes 
This living Light, cou*d to my Soul or Senfe 
Afford a Thought, or.ihow a Glimpfe of Joy, 
In lead Proportion to the vaft Delight 
I feel, to hear of OfmyrCs Name ; to hear 
That Ofmyn lives, and I again (hall fee him. 

Gar, I've heard, with Admiration, of your Friend- 
fhip. 

Ter, Yonder, my Lord, behold the noble Moor. 

Heli. Where ? where ? 

Gar. I faw him not, nor any like him— 

Per. I faw him when I fpoke, thwarting my View, 
And ftriding v\ith diftemper'd Hafte ; his Eyes 
Seem'd Flame, and flafh'd upon me with a Glance; 
Then forward (hot their Fires, which he purfu'd. 
As to fome Objedl frightful, yet not fear'd. 

Gar. Let's hailc to follow him, and know the Caufe. 

Hcli. My Lord, let me entreat you to forbear ; 
Leave me alone, to find and cure the Caufe. 
I know his Melancholy, and fuch Starts 
Are ufual to his Temper. It might raife him 
1*0 ad fome Violence upon himlelf. 
So to be caught in an unguarded Hour, 
And when his Soul gives all her Paflions way. 
Secure and loofcin friendly Solitude. 

I know 
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I know his noble Heart would barft with Shame, 
To be furpris'd by Strangers in its Frailty. 

Gixr, G09 genVous Heit^ and relieve your Friend. 
Far be it from me, officioufly to pry 
Or pre(^ upon the Privacies of others. 

SCENE II. 
Garcia, Perez. 

Gar. PtreXi the King expefts from our Return 
To have his Jealoufy confirmed, or cleared. 
Of that appearing Love which Zara bears 
To 0/myn ; but feme other Opportunity 
Mud make that plain. 

Per. To me 'twas long fince plain, 
And tv^ry Look from him and her confirms it. 

Gar. If fo, Unhappinefs attends their Love, 
And I cou'd pity 'em. I hear fome coming. 
The Friends perhaps are met ; let us avoid 'em. 

SCENE IIL 
Almbria, Leonora. 

Aim. It was a fancy'd Noife, for all is huffi'd. 
f^eon. It bore the Accent of a Human Voice. 

Aim. It was thy Fear, or elfe fome traniient Wind 
Whiftling thro' Hollows of this vaulted Aide. 
We'll liften— ^ 

Leon. Hark ! 

Aim. No, all his hufh'd, and fUll as Death— -Tis 
dreadful! 
How reverend is the Face of this tall Pile, 
Whofe ancient Pillars rear their Marble Heads, 
To bear aloft its arch'd and pond'rous Roof, 
By its own Weight made fledfaft and immoveable. 
Looking Tranquility, It ilrikes an Awe 

B » Aui 
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And Terror on my aching Sight ; the Tombs 
And monumental Caves of Death look cold, 
And4hoot a Chilnefs to my trembling Heart, v 
Give me thy Hand, and let me hear thy Voice ; 
Jsfay, quickly fpeak to me, and let me hear 
Thy Voice — my own affrights me with its Echos* 

Leoft, Let us return ; the Horror of this Place 
And Silence, will encreafe your Melancholy. 

Jim. It may my Fears, but cannot «dd to that. 
No, I will on ; fhew me AnfelnuPz Tomb, 
Lea& me o'er Bones and Skulls and mouldering Earth 
Of Human Bodies ; for I'll mix with them, ' 
Or wind me in the Shroud of fome pale Corfe 
Yet green in Earth, rather than be the Bride 
Of Garcia's more detefled Bed : That Thought 
Exerts my Spirits ; and my prefent Fears 
Are loft in dread of greater III. Then (hew me# 
Lead me, for I am bolder grown : Lead on 
Where I may kneel, and pay my Vows again 
To him, to Heav'n, and my Alfhonfo\ SouJ. 

Leon, I go ; but Heav'n can tell with wliat Reg-ret 

SCENE IV. 

ne SCENE opening difco'vers a Place of Tombs^ 
One Monument fronting ihe Vie'w greater than the reft^ 

• Heli. I wander thro* this Maze of Monuments 
Yet cannot find him— Hark ! fure *tis the Voice 
Of one complaining-*-There it founds — I'll follow it. 

SCENE V. 
Almeria, Leonora. 

Leon. Behold the facred Vault, within whofe Womb 
The, poor Remains of good dnfelmo reft ; 
Yet frelh and unconfum'd by Time or Worms. 
What do I fee ? O Heav'n I either my Eyes 

Are 
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Are falfe* or flill the Marble Door reaiains < 

Unclos'd ; the Iron Graces that lead to Death 
Beneath, are dill wide-flretch'd upon their Hinge^ 
And fta^ng on us wi(h unfolded Leaves. 

Jim. Sure 'tis the friendly Yawn of Death for me $ 
And that dumb Mouth, fignificant in Show, 
Invites me to the Bed where I alone 
Shall reft ; fhews me the Grave^ where Nature, weary,- 
And long opprefs'd with Woes and bending Cares, 
May lay the Burden down, and fink in Slumbers 
Of Peace etemaT. Death, grim Death, will fold 
Me in[ his leaden Arms, and prefs me clofe 
To his cold cUyie Breaft : My.fother then 
Will ceafe his Tyranny ; and Garcia too- 
Will fly my pale Deformity with Loathing. 
My Soul, enlarged from its vile Bonds, will mounts 
And range the ftarry Orbs, and milky Ways, 
Of that Tcfulgent World, where I fhall fwim 
In liquid Light,, and float on Seas of Blifs 
Tp my Jlpbon/o's SouL O Joy too gr^at I 
O Ecftafy of Thought ! Help me, jiH/elmo ; 
Help me, Alfbonfo ; take me, reach thy "Hand ; 
To thee, to thee Lcall, to thee Alf^fi : 

s c E N F vr. 

AUiiERiA, L^ONOitA., OsMYN ofcinding from th$ 

Of, Whocalls that wrctchedThingthat was-<///i&/?if/& ? 
Aim. Angels, and all the Hoft of l|eav'n, fupportmel 
Of Whence is th^^ Voice, whofe Shrillnefs, from 
the Grave, 
And growing to his Father's ShTOwd, roots up 
Mphonfo ? 

Aim. Mercy ! Providence ! O fpcak, 
SjBpak to it quidUy, quickly 5 fpeakiamc, . .' 
B 3 ComiTort 
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Comfort me, help me, hold me, hide me> hide me, 
Ltonora^ in thy Bofom, from the Light, 
And from my Eyes. 

Of. Amazement and niufion ! 
Hivet and nail me where I (land, ye Pow'rs ; 

[Coming forward* 
That modonlefs I may be ftill deceived. 
• J^et me not ftir, nor breathe, left I diflblve 
That tender, lovely Form of painted Air, 
So like Ahneria, Ha ! it finks, it falls ; 
ril catch it e'er it goes, and grafp her Shade. 
*TisLife! 'tis warm ! 'tis (he! 'tis fhe hcrfelf ! 
Nor dead, nor Shade, but breathing and alive ! 
It is Jhtteriaf 'tis, it is my Wife ! 

SCENE vn.. 

AtMBRIA, Lb0NORA» OsMYN> HeLI. 

Lew. A]aYp.ihe flirs not yet, nor lifb her Eyes ; 
He too is fainting--Help me, l^lp me. Stranger, 
Who-e'er thou art,- and lend thy Hand to raife 
Thefe Bodies. 

HeU. Ha ! 'tis he ! and wi^—Almma I 

Miracle of Happinefs ! O Joy 
Unhop'd for ! does Jhuria Uve ! 

0/ Where is fhe? 
Jjet me behold and touch her, and be fure 
'Tis ihe ; ihew me her Face, and let me feel 
Her Lips with mine— 'Tis (he, I'm not deceiv'd ; 

1 Ude her Breath, I warm'd her and am warm'd. 
Look up, AUneria^ ble(s me with thy Eyes ; 
Look on thy Love, thy Lover, iind thy Hafband. 

Aim. I've fworn I'll not wed Garcia \ why d'ye 
force me ? 
Is this a Father? — 

Of. Look on thy Alphonfo. 
Thy Father is not here, my Love, nor Garcia : 

n. i . ' M' / Not 
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Kor am I what I feem, but thy Alphonfo. 

Wilt thou not know me ? Haft thou then forgot me ? 

Haft thou thy Eyes, yet can'ft not fee Alphonfo f 

Am I fo alter'd, or art thou fo chang'd. 

That feeing'my Difguife, thou fceft not me ? 

Aim, It is, it is Alphonfo ; 'lis his Face, 
His Voice, I know him now, I know him all. 
O take me to thy Arms, and bear me hence. 
Back to the Bottom of the boundlefs Deep, 
To Seas beneath, where thou fo long haft dwelt. 

how haft thou returned ? How haft thou charm 'd 
The Wildncfs of the Waves and Rocks to this ? 
That thus relenting, they have giv'n thee back 

^To Earth, to Light and Life, to Love and me. 
Of. O ril not aflc, nor anfwer how, or why 
We both have backward trod the Padis of Fate, 
To meet again in Life ; to know I have thee. 
Is knowinc; more than any Circumftance 
Or meanshy which I have thee— 
Ta fold thee thus, to prefs thy balmy Lips, 
And gaze upon thy Eyes, is fo much Joy, 

1 have not Leifure to refled, or know. 
Or trifle Time in thinking. 

Aim, Stay a while- 
Let me looK on thee, yet a little more. 

Of. What would'ft thou ? thou doft put me from 

thee. 
Aim. Yes. 
Of And why ? What doft thou mean ? why doft 

thou gaze fo ? 
Aim. I know not ; 'tis to fee thy Face, I think— 
It is too much ! too much to bear and live I 
To fee him thus again is fuch Profufton 
Of Joy, of Bliis— I cannot bear — I muft 
Be mad<— I cannot be tranfported thus. 

Of Thou Excellence, thou Joy, thou Heav'n of 

Love! ' 
Aim. Where haft thou been ? and how art thou alive? 
B 4 How 
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How is all this ? All-powerful Heav'n, what are wc f 

my ftrain'd Heart — let me again behold thee. 
For I weep to fee thee — Art thou not paler ? 
Much, much ; how thou art changM ! 

Of. Not in my Love. 

Aim. No, no, thy Griefs, I know, have done this to 
thee. 
Thou haft wept much, Alphonfo\ and, I fear. 
Too much, too tenderly lamented me. 

Of, Wrong not my Love, to fay too tenderly.. 
Namore, my Life ; talk not of Tears or Grici ; 
AfHi^lion is no more, now thou art found. 
Why doft thou weep, and hold thee from my Arms, 
My Arms which ache to hold thee faft, and grow 
To thee with twining ? Come, come to my Heart. 

Jlrml will, for I Siould never look enough. 
They would have marry'd me ; but 1 had fworn 
To Heav'n and thee, and fooner wou'd have dy'd--* 

Of, Perfedion of all Faithfulnefs and Love ! 

Jim. Indeed I wouM — Nay, I wou'd tell thee all. 
If I cou'd fpeak ; how I have mourn 'd and pray'd ; 
For I have pr ay'd to thee, as to a Saint : 
And thou haft heard my Prayer ; for thou art come 
TomyDiftrefs, tomyDefpair, which Heaven 
Could only by reftoring thee have cur'd. 

Of, Grant me but LiFe^ good Heav'n, but Length of 
Days, 
To pay forae Part, fome little of this Debt, 
This countlefs Sum of Tendernefs and Love, 
For which I ftand enga^'d to this All- Excellence : 
Then bear me in a Whirlwind to my Fate, 
SSnatch me from Life, and cut me Ihort unwarn'd; 
Then, then 'twill be enough — I ftiall be old, 

1 ftiall have liv'd beyond all Mtvls then 

Of yet unmeafur'd Time ; when I have made 
This exquifite, this moft amazing Goodnefs, 
Some Recompence of Love and matchlefs Truth. 
Jim. 'Tis more than Recompence, to fee thy Face : 

If 
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If Heav'n is greater Joy it is no HappineO^ 
For 'tis not to be borne— What fhall I fay ? 
I have a thoufand Things to kno\y» andaflct^ 
And fpeak — ^That thou art here, beyond all Hop^ 
All Thought ; that all at once thou art before mc^ 
And with fuch Suddenefs hail hit my Sight, 
h fuch Surprife, fach Myilery» fuchE^Safy I 
It harries allmy Soul, and fluns ray Senfe. 
Sore from thy Father's Tomb thou didfl arite t 

Q/I I did ; and thou, my Love, didft call me ; thou* 

jilm^ True; but how cam'ft thou there? Wert 
thou alone ? . > 

^ O/l I was, and lying on my Father's Lpad« . 
When brdcen Echoes of a diftant Voice 
Diftnrb'd the facred Silence of the Vault, 
In Murmurs round my Head. I rofe and liflned. 
And thought I heaid thy Spirit call Al^trnjo ; 
I thought I faw thee too^; but O, I thought not 
That I indeed Ihould be {o bleft to fee thee— 

Jim. But dill, how cam'ft thou hither I Hoiw 
thus?— Hal 
What's he, who like thyfelf is darted here 
Ereieen? 

0/ Where? ha! What do I fee f ^/••w ^ 
I'm fbrlanate indeed— my Friend too, fafe ! 

Heli. Moft happily, in finding you thus ble&M. \ 

Aim.. More Miracles ! Antonio too efcap'd ! 

Of. And twice efcapM, both from the Rage of Seas 
And War: For in the Fight I faw him fall. 

Heli. But fellunhurt, a Prifoner as yomrfelf^ ^ 

Aadas yourielf made free ; hither I came . ^ 

Impatiently to feek you, where I knew 
Your Grief woujd Iqrad.you to l^tment An/elmo. 

Of. There are no Wonders, or elfeall is Wonder. 

Heli^ I faw you on the Ground, and rais'd you up : 
When with Aftoni(hment, I (dLVf Almeria. 

Of. I faw her too, and therefore faw not thee. . * 

Aim. Nor I ; nor could I, ibr my Eyes were youc^. 

B5 o/. 
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0/ What means the Bounty of all-gracious Heav'n, ^ 

That perfevcring ftill, with open Hand, ^ 

It fcattcrs »good, as in a Wafte of Mercy ! - ^ 

Wlxcre will this end ! but Heav*n is infinite ' vn 

In all, and can continue to beftow, ij 

When fcanty Number ihall be fpent in telling. ^ 

LeoH. Or Pm dccciv'd, or I beheld the Glimpfe *" 

Of two in ihining Habits crofs the Aifle ; ^ 

Who by iheir pointing fcem to mark this Place. ?^ 

• Jim. Sure I have dreamt, if we muft part fo foon. ^ 

• O/, I wifh at leaft, our Parting were a Dream, £t 
Or we could fleep 'till we again were met. v" 

Heli. Zara with Seltrnt Sir ; I faw and know 'em : 
You muft be quick, fi>r Love will lend ber Wings. 

4fm. What Love ? Who is ihe ? Why arc yoa 
alarm'd? 

O/. She's the Reverfe of thee ; ihc*s my Unhap- 
pinefs. 

Harbour no Thought that may difturb thy Peace y | ^ 

But gently take thyfelf away, left (he ^ 

Should come, and fee the draining of my Eyes ^ 

To folk)w dice. I'll think how wc may meet 
To part no more ; my Friend will tell thee all ; 
How I eicap'd, how I am here, and thns ; 
How I'm not call'd Alphonfo^ now, but Ofw^ ; 
And he Helu All, all he will unfold. 
E'er next we meet — 
^ Aim, Sure we ihall meet again— 

Of. We ihall ; we part not but to meet again. 
Gladnefs and Warmth of ever-kindling Love 
Dwell with thee, and revive thy Heart in Abience* 

SCENE vm. 

OsMYN iJetU. 

'•'Yet I behold her — yet— And now no more. 
Turn your Lights iaward Eyes, and view my Thought, 
a So 

U^^^rs.^ Ut,h*^,nn4U<t t*ft^^k^M- djoJftft&Avru^iJit 
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So (hall yoa ftill behold her— 'Twill not be. 

O Impotence of Sight ! mechanick Senfe, 

Which to exterior ObjcAs ow'ft thy Faculty, 

Not feeing of Elediion, but Neceffity. 

Thus do our Eyes» as do all commcm Mirrors, 

Succeflively refledt fucceeding Images : 

Not what they would> but mufl ; a Star, or Toad : 

Jufl as the Hand of Chance adminifters. 

Not fo the Mind, whofe undetermin'd View 

Revolves, and to the prefent adds the pad : 

Eflaying further to Futurity ; 

But that in vain. I have Almeria here 

At once, as I before have feen her often*- 

SCENE IX. 

ZaRA, SfiLIM, OSMYN. 

Ztf . See where he (lands, folded and fix'd to Earth, 
Stiff 'ning in Thought ; a Statue among Statues. 
Why, crAiel 0^«, doft thou fly me thus ? 
Is it well done ? Is this then the Return 
For Fame, for Honour, and for Empire lof! ? 
But what is Lofs of Honour, Fame and Empire ? 
Is this the Recompence referv'd for Love ? 
Why doft thou leave my Eyes, and fly my Arms, 
To find this Place of Horror and Obfcurity ? 
Am I more loathfome to thee than the Grave, 
That thou doft feek to (hield thee there, and fhnn 
My Love ? But to the Grave TU follow thee— - 
He looks not, minds not, hears not ; barbarous Man, 
Am I negleded thus ? Am I defpis'd \ 
Not heard ! Ungrateful 0/myn. 
Of, Ha, 'tis Zara. 

Za. Yes, Traitor; Zara^ loft, abandoned Zara^ 
Is a regardlefs Suppliant, now, to O/myn, 
The Slave, the Wretch that (he redeemed from Death, 
Difdains Xq liften now, or look on Zara, 

B 6 0/ 
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Of. Far be the Guilt of fuch Reproaclies from me; 
Loft in myfelf, and blinded by my Thoughts, 
I faw yoiS not, 'till now. 

Za. Now then you fee me— 
But with fuch dumb and thanklefs Eyes you look^ 
Better I was urifeen, than fecn thus coldly. 
' Of, What would you from a Wretch who came to 
mourn ; 
And only for his Sorrows chofe this Solitude ? 
Look round ; Joy is not here, nor Chearfulncfs. 
You have purfu'd Misfortune to its Dwelling, 
Yet look for Gaiety and Gladnefs there. 

Za. Inhuman ! Why, why doft thou wrack me 
thus? 
And with Perverfenefs, from the Purpofe, anfwer ? 
What is't to me, this Houfe of Mifery ? 
What Joy do I require ? If thou doft niourn, 
I come to mourn with thee ; to fhare thy Griefs, 
And give thee, for them, in Exchange, my Love. 

Of O that's the greateft Grief— I am fo poor, 
I have not wherewithal to give again. 

Za. Thou hail a Heart, though 'tis a favage one ; 
Give it me ai it is ; I afk no more 
For all I've done, and all I have endur*d : 
For faving thee, when I beheld thee firft. 
Driven by the Tide upon my Country's Coaft, 
Pale and expiring, drench'd in briny Waves, 
Thou and thy Friend, 'till my Compailion found thee; 
Compaftion ! fcarce will't own that Name, fo foon. 
So quickly was it Love; for thou wert God-like 
JE^v'n then. Kneeling on Earth, I loos'd my Hair, 
And with it dry'd thy wat'ry Cheeks ; then chaf 'd 
Thy Temples, 'till reviving Blood arofe. 
And like the Morn vennilion'd o'er thy Face. 
O Heav'n ! how did my Heart rejoice and ache^ 
When I beheld the Day-break of thy Eyes, 
And felt the Balm of thy refpiring Lips ! 

Of O call not to my Mind what you have done ; 

It 
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It fets a Debt of that Account before roe. 

Which fhev^s me poor and Bankrupt cv*n in Hopes. 

Za. The faithful Stlim^ and my Women know 
The Dangers which I tempted to conceal you. 
You know how I abus'd the cred'lous King ; 
What Arts I us*d to make you pafs on him. 
When he r6ceiv'-d you as the Prince of ftK ; 
And as my Kinfman, honoured and advanc'd you. 
O, why do I relate what I have done ? 
What did I not ? Was*t not for you this War 
C6mmeric'd ? Not knowing who you were, nor why 
You hated Manuel^ I urg'd my Hufband 
To this Invafion ; where he late was loft, 
Whete all is loft, and I am made a Slave. 
Look on me now, from Empire fall'n to Slavery ; 
Think Oxi my Suff'rings firft, then look on me ; 
Think on the Caufe of all, then view thyfelf : 
Reiledt on Ofmyn^ and then look on Zara^ 
The fall'n, the loft, and now the Captive Zara^ 
And now abandoned — fay, what then is Ofmyn ? 

Of. A fatal Wretch — a huge ftupendoiis Ruin, 
That tumbling on its Prop, cru(h*d all beneath. 
And bore contiguous Palaces to Earth. 

Za. Yet thus, thus fairn,thus levelled with thcvileff. 
If I have gain'd thy Love, 'tis glorious. Ruin ; 
Ruin I 'tis ftill to reign, and to be more 
A Queen ; for what are Riches, Empire, Power, ' 
But larger Means to gratify the Will ? 
The Steps on which w6 tread, to rife, and reach 
OurWifii; and that obtaia'd, down with the Scaf- 
folding 
Of Scepters, Crowns, .and Thrones ; they've fcrv'd 

their End, 
And are, like Lumber, to be left and fcom'd. 

0/.* Why was I made the Inftrument, to throw 
In Bonds the Frame of this exalted Mind ? 

Za. We may be free ; the Conqueror is mine ; 

la 
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In Chains unfeen I hold him by the Hearty 
Afid can unwind or drain him as I pleafe. 
Give me thy Love, Til give thee Liberty. 

O/I In vain you ofFer, and in vain require 
What neither can beftow. Set free yourfelf. 
And leave a Slave the Wretch that would be (b. 

Za* Thou canft not mean fo poorly as thou talk*ft; 

Of. Alas, you know me not. 

TiU. Not who thou art : 
But what, this lad Ingratitude declares. 
This groveling Bafenefs — ^Thou fay 'ft true, I know 
Thee not, for what thou art yet wants a Name : 
But fomethine fo unworthy, and fo vile. 
That to have lov'd thee makes me yet more loft. 
Than all the Malice of my other Fate. 
Traitor, Monfter, cold and perfidious Slave 2 
A Slave, not daring to be free ! nor dares 
To love above him, for 'tis dangerous 2 
'Tis that, I know ; fbr thou doft look, with Eyes 
Sparkling DeHre, and trembling to pofteis. 
I know my Charms have reach'd thy very Soul, 
And thriird thee through with darted Fires ; but thoa 
Doft fear fo much, thou dar'ft not wifh. The King ! 
There, there's the dreadful Sound, the King's thy 
Rival! 

SeL Madam, the King is here, and entring now. 

Za. As I could wifii \ by Heav'n I'll be reveng'd. 

S C E N E X. 

Zara, OsMYMt Selim, /i^ KiNG, Pbrbk, and 
Attittdants. 

K. Why does the faireft of her Kind withdraw 
Her Shining from the Day, to gild this Scene 
Of Death and Night ? Ha ! what Diforder's tiiis ? 
Somewhat I heard of Kin^ and Rival mention'd. 
What's he that dares be Rival to the King I 
Or lift his Eyes to like, where I adore ? 

Z0. 
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Za. There, he ; youf Prifoner, and that was my 

Slave. 
K. How ? Better than niy Hopes ? Docs fhc accufe 
him? ^ ^ [Afidi, 

Za, Am I become fo low by my Captivity, 
And do your Arms fo leiTen what they conqner. 
That Zara muft be made the Sport of Slaves ? 
And (hall the Wretch, whom yefter Sun beheld 
Waiting my Nod, the Creature of my Pow'r, 
Prefume To-day to plead audacious Love, 
And build bold Hopes on my deje£led Fate ? 

K. Better for him to tempt the Rage of Heav'n, 
And wrench the Bolt red-hiffing from the Hand 
Of him that thunders, than but thinic that Infolence. 
'Tis daring for a God. Hence, to the Wheel 
With that Ixiofty who afpires to hold 
Divinity embraced ; to Whips anS Prifons 
Drag him with Speed, and rid me of his Face. 

[Guards feize Ofmyn* 
Za, Compaflion led me to bemoan his State, 
Whofe former Faith had merited much more : 
And through my Hopes in you, I undertook 
He ihould be fet at large ; thence fprung his Infolence» 
And what was Charity, he conflru'd Love. 

K, Enough ; his Puniihment be what you pleafe. 
Bat let me lead you from this Place of Sorrow, 
To one, where young Delights attend ; and Joys 
Yet new, unborn, and blooming in the Bud, 
Which wait to be full-blown at your Approach^ 
And fpread like Rofes to the Morning Sun : 
Where e^^ty Hour fhall roll in circling Joys, 
And Love fhall wing the tedious- walling Day. 
Life without Love is Load ; and Time ftands ftill : 
What we refufe to him, to Death we give ; 
And then, then only, when we love, we live. 

fbi End tf the Second Aa^ 
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AC T m. S C E N E L. ^ 

A P R I S O AT,. ^ 

OsMYN alone fwith a Paper* y^ - 

Of. TOUT now, and I was clos'd within the T6mb'» ^^^^ 
Jj That holds my Father's Afhes ; and bat now, . ^^^ 
Where he wa» Prisoner I am too imprifonM. 
Sure 'th the Hand of Heaven that leads me thus. 
And for fome Purpose points out thefe Remembrances » 
fr In a dark Corner of my Cell I found 
This Paper, what it is this Light will ihow, . 

If my Alphonfo— Ha ! [Reading, . 

If my Alphonfo linte^ reftore him^ Heaven ; 
Give me more Weighty crujh my declining Years 
With Bolts y nvith Chains i Imprifonment and Want % 
But hlefs my Son^ 'vifit not him for me. 

It is his Hand ; this was his Pray'r — yet more ; , 

Let eiPry Hairy *which Sorronv hy the Roots [Readiiigi; 

^ears from my hoary and denjoted Head, 

Be doubled in thy Mercies to my Son : 

Not for n^filfy but him, hear me, AU-gracicus — 

*Tis wanting what fhou'd follow — Heanj^n Ihou'd 

follow, 
But#'tis torn off— Why fhou'd that Word alone 
Be torn from his Petition ? Twas to Hcav'n, 
Bat Heav'n was deaf, Heav'n heard him not; but thus. 
Thus as the Name of Heav'n from this is torn, 
So did it tear the Ears of Mtrcy from 
His Voice, ihutting the Gates of Pray'r againfl him. 
If Piety be thus debarr'd Accefs 
On high, and of good Men the very beft 

Is 
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h (iDgkd out to bleed, and bear the Scourge^ 
What is Reward ? or what is Pii0ifhment ? 
But who ihall dare to tax Eternal Juftice ! 
Yet I may think — I may, I muft ; for Thought 
Precedes the Will to thinks and Error lives 
Ere Reafon can be born» Reafon» the PbwV 
To guefs at Right and Wrong ; the twankling LamjK 
Of wand'ring Life, that winks and wakes by Turnt^. 
Fooling the Follower, betwixt Shade and Shining. 
What Noife ! Who's there ? My Friend i How cam'* 
thou hither I 

S C E N E IL 

OSMlTNy HeLI* 

HeU. TheTime's too precious to be fpent in telliiigi 
The Captain, inflnenc'd by JImeria's Power, 
Gaire Order to the Guards for my Admittance. 

Of. How does Almiria ? But I know, ihe is 
As I am. Tell me, may I hope to fee her ? 

HtU. You may; anon, at Midnight wlien the JSaog 
Is gone to Reft, and Garcia is retird, 
(Who takes the Pririlege to vifit late^ 
Prjefuming on a Bridegroom's Right) fhe'II come. 

Of. She'll come i *tis what I wifh, yet what I fear« 
She'll come i but whither, and to whom ? O Heav'n I 
To a vile Prifon, and a captiv'd Wretch 5 
To one, whom had flie never known, ihe had 
Been happy : Why, why was that heav'nly Creature 
Abandon'd o'er to love what Heav'n forfakes ? 
Why does (he follow, with unwearied fteps,. 
One, who has tir'd Misfortune with purfuing ? 
One, driv'n about the World like blafted Leaves 
And Chaff, the Sport of adverie Winds f 'till latfr 
At length, imprifon'd in fome Cleft of Rock» 
Or Earth, it refts, and rots to iilent Duft. 

Heli. Have Hopes, and hear the Voice of better 
Fate, 

I've 
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I've learn'd there are Diforders ripe for Mutiny 
Among the Troops, who thought to fhare the Plunder, 
Which Manuel to his own Ufe and Avarice 
Converts. This News has reached Valentia^s Frontiers ; 
Where many of your Subjefls, long opprefs'd 
With Tyranny and grievous Impofitions, 
Are rifen in Arms, and call for Chiefs to head 
And lead 'em, to regain their Rights and Liberty. 

O/I By Heav'n thou*tt rous'd me from my Lethargy, 
The Spirit which was deaf to my own Wrongs, 
And the loud Cries of my dead Father's Blood ; 
Deaf to revenge — nay, which refus'd to hear 
The piercing Sighs and Murmurs of my Love 
Yet unenjoy'd ; what not Almeria could 
Revive, or raife, my Peoples Voice has waken'd. 

my ^«/0ir/>, I am all on Fire, 

My Soul is up in Arms, ready to charge 

And bear anudU the Foe, wim conqu'ring Troops. 

1 hear 'em call to lead 'em on to Liberty, 
To Vidtory ; their Shouts and Clamours rend 

My Ears, and reach the Heav'ns ; where is the King i; 
Where is Alpbonfo ? ha ! where ? where indeed ? 
O I could tear and burfl the Strings of Life, 
To break thefe Chains. Off, off, ye Stains of Roy«t 

alty. 
Off, Slavery. O curfe ! that I alone 
Can beat and flutter in my Cage, when I 
Would foar, and ftoop at Vidtory beneath. 

Heli. Our Pofture of Aflairs, and fcanty Time» 
My Lord, require you ihoold coinpofe yourfelf. 
And think on what we may reduce to Pradice. 
Zara^ the Caufe of your Reftraint, may be 
The Means of Liberty rpftor'd. That gain'd, 
Occaflon will not fail to point out Ways 
For your Efcape. Mean time, I've thought already 
With Speed aiid Safety, to convey myfelf 
Where not far off fome Male-contents hold Council 
Nightly, who hate tbis Tyrant i fome, who love 

Anfelmf!% 
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Anfelmo^s Memory, and will, for certain. 

When they (hall know you live, affift your Cauie. 

Of, My Friend and Counfellor, as thou think'fl fit^ 
So do. I will with Patience wait my Fortune. 

Hell. When Z^ii comes, abate of your AverfioD. 

Of. I hate her not, nor can diffemble Love : 
But as I may. Til do. I have a Paper 
Which I would (hew thee. Friend, but that the Sight 
Would hold thee here, and clog thy Expedition. 
Within I found it, by my Father's Hand 
'Twas writ ; a Pray*r for me, wherein appears 
Paternal Love prevailing o*er his Sorrows ; 
Such Sandity, fuch Tendernefs, fo mix'd 
With Grief, as wou'd draw Tears from Inhumanity* 

Helu The Care of Providence fure left it there* 
To arm your Mind with Hope. Such Piety 
Was never heard in vain : Heav'n has in Store 
For you, thofe Bleffiilgs it with-held from him* 
In that Aflurance live ; which Time, I hope. 
And our next Meedng will confirm. 

Of. Farewel, 
My Friend % the Good thoa doft deferve attend thee4 

S CENE m. 

OsMYN alone. 

Pre been to blame, and que(tionM with Impiety 
The Care of Heav'n, Not fo my Father bore 
More anxious Grief. This ihoa'd have better taught 

me : 
This Le(ron, in fome Hour of Infpiration, 
By him fet down ; when his pure Thoughts were 

borne. 
Like Fumes of facred Inccnfe, oVr the Clouds, 
And wafted thence, on Angels Wings, thro* Ways 
Of Light, to the bright Source of all. For there 
He in the Book of Prefcience faw this Day ; 

And 
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And waking to the World and mortal Senfe^ 
Left this Example of his Refignation, 
This his laft Legacy to me, which, here, 
Fll treafure, as more worth than Diadems^ 
Of. all extended Rule of Regal Pow'r. 

S e E N E i\r. 
OsMYif, Zara i/eiPd, 

Of. What Brightncfs breaks upon me thns Aro^ 
Shades, 
And promifes a Day to this dark Dwelling ? 
Is it my Lov€ ? — 

Zu. O that thy Heart had uogbt \JLifivtg l^ir VnU 
Thy Tongac that Saying* 

Of. Zara! I am betray'd. 
By my Surprize* 

Z^.. What, does my Face difplcafe theef 
That having feen it,, diou doft turn thy £ye»^ 
Away, as^from Deformity and Horror* 
If iOf this iable Curtain fhall again 
Bp drawn,, and I will ftand before thee feeingr- 
And uirieen;. Is it my Love ^ Aik- again 
That ^eftion, fpeak a^n in that loft Voice^ 
And lookagain v(rith.Wiihes in thy Eyes*. 
O no,, ihou can'ft not, for thou fee'ft me now,. 
As ihe^ whofe favage Breafthas been the Caufe. 
Of thefe thy Wrongs ; as fhe, whofe barbaroos Rige: 
Has loaden thee with Chains and galling Irons : 
Well doil thou fcorn me, and upbraid my Falfepeft ;: 
Could one who lov'd, thus torture whom (he Ibv'd h 
No, no, it muft be Hatred, dire Revenge, 
And Deteflation> that cou'd ufe thee thus.. 
So thou doft think ; then do but tell me ioy 
Tell me, and thou (halt fee how Til revenge* 
Thee on this falfe one, how Fll ilab and tear 
This Heart of Flint 'till it (hall bleed ; and thou 
Shalt* weep for miae» forgetting, thy v own JMi&ries. 

Off 
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*0/I You wrong me, beauteous Zara^ to believe 
I. bear my Fortunes with fo low a Mind, 
As ftillto meditate Revenge on all 
Whom Chance, or Fate working by fecret Caufcs, 
Has made per-force fubfervient to that End 
The Heav'nlyPow'rsallot me,; no, notjou, 
But Deftiny and inaufpicious Stars 
Have cad me down to this low Being : Or, 
Qranting you had, from you I have deferv'd h. 

Za. Canfl thou forgive me then ? wile thou believe 
So kindly of my Fault, to call it Madnefs ? 
O, give that Madnefs yet a milder Name, 
And call it PafHon ; then, be ilill more Jund, 
And call that Pa^ion Love. 

Of, Give it a Name, 
Or Being as you pleafe, fuch I will think it. 

Za. O thou doft wound me more with this thy 
Goodnefs, 
Than e'er thou could*ft with bittereft Reproaches ; 
Thy Anger could not pierce thus to my Heart. 
Q/C Yet J could wifli— 
2.a. Hafte me to know it : what ? 
Of, That at this Time I had Jiot been tliis Thing* 
Za. What Thing? 
£)/ This Slave. 

Za. O Heav*n ! my Fears interpret 
This thy Silence ; ibmewhat of high Concern, 
Long fafhioning within thy labouring Mind, 
And now juft ripe for Birth, my Rage has ruin'd. 
Have I done this ? Tell me, am I fo curs'd ? 

Of, Time may have ftill one fated Hour to come» * 
Which, wingM with Liberty, might overtake 
Occafion paft. 

Za, Swift as Occalion, I 
Myfclf will fly ; and earlier than the Morn 
Wake thee to Freedom. Now 'tis late; and yet 
Some News few Minutes palt arrived, which feem'd 
To (hake the Texhper of the King — Who knows 
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What racking Cares difeafe a Monarch's Bed ? 
••••Or Love, that late at Night ftill lights his Lamp, 
And ftrikes his Rays thro' Duik, and folded Lids» 
Forbidding Reft, may ftretch his Eyes awake. 
And force their Balls abroad at this dead Hour. 
I'll try. 

Of, I have not merited this Grace ; 
Nor, ihou'd my fecret Purpofe take EfFed, 
Can I repay, as you require, fuch Benefits. 

Za, Tnou can ft not owe me more, nor have I more 
'To give, than I've already loft. But now. 
So does the Form of our Engagements reft. 
Thou haft the Wrong, 'till I redeem thee hence j 
That done, I leave thy Jufticc to return 
My Love. Adieu. 

SCENE V. 
OsMYN alone. 

This woman has a Soul 

Of God-like Mould, intrepid and commanding. 
And challenges, in fpite of me, my beft 
£fteem ; to this ihe's fair, few more can boaft 
Of Perfonal Charms, or with lefs Vanity 
Might hope to captivate the Hearts oJF Kings. 
But (he has Paflions which out-ftrip the Wind, 
And tear her Virtues up, as Tempefts root 
The Sea. I fear when flie fliall know the Truth, 
Some fwift and dire Event of her blind Rage 
Will make all fatal. But behold (he comes 
For whom I fear, to ihield me from my Fears, 
The Caufe and Comfort of my boding Heart. 

SCENE VL 
Almeria, Osmyn. 

Of. My Life, my Health, my Liberty, my All ! 
Hov/ ihall I welcome thee to this fad Place ? 
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How fpeak to thee the Words of Joy and Traniport ? 
How run into thy Arms, with-held by Fetters ; 
Or take thee into mine, while I'm thus manacled 
And pinion'd like a Thief or Murderer ? 
Shall I not hurt and bruife thy tender Body, 
And llain thy Bofom with the Ruft of thefe 
Rude Irons! Muft I meet thee thus ^/wm^/* 

Jim. Thus, thus ; we parted, thus to meet again. 
Thou told'ft me thou would*ft think how we might 

meet 
To, part no more — Now we will part no more ; 
For thefe thy Chains, or Death, mall join us ever. 

Of. Hard Means to ratify that Word ! — O Cruelty ! 
That ever I fhould think beholding thee 
A Torture — yet, fuch is the bleeding Anguifh 
Of my Heart, to fee thy Sufferings — O Heav'n ! 
That I could almofl turn my Eyes away. 
Or wiih thee from my Sight. . 

Jim, O ! fay not fo ; 
Tho' 'tis becaufe thou lov'ft me. Do not fay. 
On any Terms, that thou doft wilh me from thee. 
No, no, 'tis better thus, that we together 
Feed on each other's Heart, devour our Woes 
With mutual Appetite; and mingling in 
One Cup the common Stream of ooth our Eyes, 
Drink bitter Draughts, with never-flaking Thirll. . 
Thus better, than for any Caufe to part. 
What doll thou think ? Look not fo tenderly 
Upon ^ne — fpeak, and take me in thy Arms-— 
Thou can'ft not ! thy poor. Arms are bound, and ftrivc 
In vain with the remorielcfs Chain?, which gnaw 
And eat into thy FJefti, feftring thy Limbs 
With rankling Ruft, 

0/ Oh ! O— 

Mm, Give me that Sigh. 
Why doft thou heave, and ftifle in thy Griefs ? 
Thy Heart will burft, thy Eyes look red and ftart ; 
Q'vie thy Sonl way« and telfme thy d^k Thought. ' 

0/ 
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Of. For this World's Rule, I woa'd not womd tljr 
Breaft 
l^ith fuch a Dagger as then ftnck my Heart. 

Aim. Why ? why? To know it, cannot wound me 
more. 
Than knowing thou haft felt it. Tell it me. 
^— Thou giv'ftone pain with too much Tendemefs ! 
Of, And thy exceffive Love diftrads my Senfel 

wou'dll thou be lefs killing, foft or kind, 
•Grief cou'd not double thus his Darts againft me. 

Aim. Thou doft me Wrong, and Gridf too robs my 
Heart, 
If there he ihoot not ev'ry other Shaft : 
Thy fccond Self ihou'd feel each other Woand, 
And Woe fhou'd 'be in equal Portions dealt. 

1 am thy Wife— 

Of <) thou haft fearch'd too deep>: 
There, there I bleed ; there pull the*cruel Cords, 
That ftrain my cracking Nerves ; Engines and Wheels, 
That Peace-meal grind, are Beds of Down and Balm 
Td that Soul-racking Thought. 

Aim, Then I am curs'd 
Indeed, if that be fo ; if IHn thy Torment, 
JCill me, then kill me, dafh me with thy Chains, 
Tread on me^ What, am I the Boibm- Snake, 
T'hat fucks thy warm Life-blood, and gnaws thy Heartf 
O that thy Words had Force to break thofe Bonds 
As they have Strength to tear this Heart in funder ; 
So ihou'dft thou be at large from all Oppreftion. 
Am I, am I of all thy Woes the worft ? 

Of My all of BKfs, my everlafting Life, 
Soul of my Soul, and End of all my Wifhes, 
Why doft thou thus unman me with thy Words, 
And melt me down to mingle with thy Weepings i 
Why doft ihoualk ? Why doft thou talkthus piercingly? 
Thy Sorrows have difturb'd thy Peace of Mind, 
And thou doft fpeak of Miferies impoftible. 

Aim* 
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. JOm, Dldft thou not (ky, that Rftcks ahd Wheels 
w^re Balniy 
And Beds of Eafe, to thinking me thy Wife ? 

O/: No, no ; nor fhou'd the fubdeft Pains that HtlU 
Or HelUbcnn Malice can invent, extort 
A Wi(h or Thought from ttic, to have thee other. 
But thou wilt know what harrows up my Heart : 
Thou art my Wife — ftay, thou art yet my Bride ! 
The facred Union of connubial Love 
Yet unaccomplilh'd ; his myfterious Ritea 
IMay'd ; nor ha» our hymeneal TcMi 
Yet lighted iip his laft mdft grateful Sacrifice ; 
Butdafti'd with Rain from Eyes, and fwailM with Sighs, 
Burns dim, and glimmers with expiring Light. 
Is this dark Cell a Temple for that God ? 
Or this vile Earth an Altar for fuch Off 'rings ? 
This Den for Slaves, thib Dungeon damp'd with Woes? 
Is this our Marriage-bed ! Arc thefe our Joys I 
Is- this to call thee mine? O hold my Heart ! 
To call thee mine ? Yes ; thus, cv'n thus, to call 
Thee mine, were Comfort, Joy, extremeft Ecftafy. 
But O thou art not mine, not ev'n in Mifcry ; 
And *tis deny*d to me to be fo blefs'd, 
As^to be wretched with thee. 

Jim. No; not that 
The extremeft Malice of our Fate can hinder : 
That ftill is left us, and on that we'll feed. 
As OR' the Leavings of Calamity. 
There we will feaft, and fmile on paft Diftrefs, 
And hug, in fcorn of it, our mutual Ruin. 

O/I O thou doft talk, my Love, as onerefolv'd, 
Becaufe not knowing Danger, But look forward ; 
Think on To-morrow, when thou fhalt be torn 
From thefe weak, ftruggling, unextended Arms ; 
Think how my heart will heave, and Eyes will ftrain. 
To grafp and reach what is deny'd my Hands : 
Think how the Blood will ftari, and Tears will guih 
To follow thee, my feparating SouL 

Vol. IL C Think 
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Tliink how I am, when thoa ihalt wed with Garcia ! 
Then will I fmear thele Walls with Blood, disfiguic 
And dafli my Face, and rive 017 dotted Hair. 
Break on the fiintj Floor my throbbing Breads, 
And grovel with ga(h'd Hands to icratch a Grave, 
Stripping my Nails, to tear this Pavement up. 
And bary me alive. 

Jbn. Heart-breaking Horror ! 

Of. Then Garcia ihall lie panting on thy Bofom, 
Luxurious, revelling amidft thy Charms ; 
And thou per-force mufl yield, and aid his Tranfport 
Hell ! Hell ! have I not Caafe to rage and rave ? 
What are all Racks, and Wheels, and Whips to thisi 
Are they not Toothing Softnefs, iinking Eaie, 
And wafting Air to this ? O my AlmeriaJ 
What do the Damn'd endure, but to defpak. 
But knowing Heav'n, to know it Joft for ever? 

Aim, O, I am ftruck ; thy Words are Bolts of Ice, 
Which (hot into my Breafl, now melt and chill me. 
I chatter, (hake, and faint with thrilling Fears. 
No, hold me not — O, let us not fupport. 
But fink each other, deeper yet, down, down. 
Where Icvell'd low, no raore we'll lift our Eyes, 
But prone, and dumb, rot the £rm Face of Earth 
With Rivers of ince(rant fcalding Rain« 

SCENE VIL 

Zaiia> Perez, Selim,Osmyn, Almeria. 

Za. Somewhat of Weight to me requires his Free- 
dom. 
Dare you difpuie the King's Command ? Behold 
The Royal Signet 

Pir, I obey ; yet beg 
Your Majefty one Moment to defer 
Your Entring, 'till the Princefs is retuin'd 
From vifiting the noble Prifoner. 

Za* 
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Za. Ha ! 
What fav'ft thou I 

Of, We are loft ! undone ! difcover'd ! 
Retire, my Life, with Speed---Alas, we're ieen* 
Speak of Compaffion, let her hear you fpeak 
Of interceding for oie with the King ; 
Say fomewhat quickly to conceal our Loves» 
If poffitle— 

Aim. — ^I cannot fpeak. 

Of, Let me 
Conduct vou forth, as not perceivi^ff her. 
But 'till &e's gone ; then olefs me thus again. 

Za, Trembling and weeping as he leads hex forth 1 
Confufion in his Face; and Grief in hersf s 

*Tis plain, I've been abus'd — -TDeath and Deftru^ion ! 
How ihall I fearck into this Myftery ! 
The blueft Blaft of peftilential Air 
Strike, damp, deaden her Charms, and kill his Eyes ; 
Perdition catch 'em both, and Ruin part 'em. , 

Of This Charity to one unkpwn, and thus, 

[Aloud to Almeria asjhe goes out* 
Diftrefs'd, Heav'n will repay ; all Thanks au-e poor* 

SCENE VIIL I 

Zara, Selim, Osmyn. 

Z/<.Damn'd,damn'dDiirembler ! Yet Lwill beca|m, 
Choak in my Rage, and know the utmoft Depth 
.Of this Deceiver— You feem much furpris'd. 

Of At your Return fo foon and unexpeded f k . 

Za, And (b unwifh'd, unwanted too it feems, 
Confufion f yet I will contain myfelf. 
You're grown a Favourite fince laft we parted \ 
Perhaps Tm faucy and intruding — • 

Of —Madam \ 

Za, I did not know the Princefs' Favourite ; 
Your Pardon, $ir-^iftake me not ; you think 
^ ' Q % I'm 
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I'm angry ; you're dccciv'd. I came to fet 
You frc6 : But fliaJl return much better plcas'<f. 
To find you have an Intereft faperior. 

Of. Yon do not come to mooc my Mtferies f' 

2a. I do. 

Of, I could at this Time fpare your Mirth. 
^2fik. 1 it^ow thbn eou'dfl ; out I'm mot often pleaiM, 
And will indulge it now. What Miferies ? 
Whofwoa'd not be thus happily ^^onfinM, 
To be the Care of weeping Majcfty ? 
To have contending Queens, at Dead of Night, 
Forfake their Down, to wake with watry Ryes, 
And watch, like Tapers, o'er your Hours of Reft. 
O Curfe I i cannot hold— - 

Of Come, 'tis too nauch. 

Zfl. Villain I / ^ 

Of. Hojv, Madam! ' , \ 

Za. Thou (halt ^\t. • ^ 

O/ I think you. 

Za. Thou ly'fl ; for Dow I know !br whom thoo'dft 
live. 

Of Then yon may know for whom I'd die. 

Z^.Hell! Hell! 
Yet I'll be calm — Dark and unknown Betrayer ! 
But now the Dawn begins, and the flow Hand 
Of Fate is ftrctch'd to draw the Veil, and leave 
Thee bare, the naked Mark of publick View. 

Of You may be ftill deceiv'd, *tis in my Pow'r. , 

Zu. Who waits there? As you'll anfwer it, l6ok, 
this Slave \X»tbtGMrd. 

Attempt no Means to make himielf away. 
I've been deceiv'd. The puWitk Safety now 
Requires he ihoa'd be more con^n'd, and none. 
No, not the Princef*, fufFer'd or to fee, 
Or fpeak with him. I'll quiryon to the King. 
Vile and ino^rate ! too late thou (halt repent 
The bafe Injnftiee thou haft done my Love : 
Yes, thou.ftiab know, fpite of thy pftft Diftrefs, 

And 
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And all thofe Ills which thon fo lon^ haft xnouro'd'; 
Heaven has no Rage, like Love to Hatred turn'd|^ 
Nor Hell « Fury, like a Woman fcorn'd. 
The End of the Third Ja. 

ACT IV. S C E N E L 

J R§om of Statem 

Za&A4 Selim. 

Za. 'np^HOU haft already rack'd mc with thy Stay : 
X Therefore require me not to a(k thee twice : 
Reply at once to all. What is concluded ? 

SeL Your Accufation highly has incens'd 
The Kii^ and were alone enough to ur^e 
The Fate of 0/mjifi but to that, freftiNewa 
Is fince arrivM, of more revolted Troops. 
'Tis certain Heli too is fled, and with him 
(V^'hich breeds Amazement and Piftraftion) fomc 
Who bore high Offices of Weight and Truft, 
Both in the State and Army. This confirms . 

The K^ing, in full Belief of all you told him^ ^ 

Concexuing Ofinfn^ and his Correfjpondence 
With them who firft began the Mutiny. 
Wherefore a Warrant for his Death is fig^'d ; 
And Order given for publick Execution. 

Za, Ha ! halle thee I fly, prevept his Fate and mine i 
Finiout the King, tell him I have of We^ht 
More than his Crown tlmpart ere Ofwyn die. 

Sil It needs not, for the King will ftrait behere* 
And as to your Revenge, not his own liit'reft. 
Pretend tp Sacrifice the Life of Ofmyn. 

Za. What fliall I fay ? Invent, contrive, advife 
Somewhat to .blind the King, and fave his Life 
in whom { live. Spite ef my Rage and Pride, 

C 3 lam 
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I am a Woman, and a Lover iUll. 
O I *ti» more Grief but to fuppofc his Death» 
Than ftill to meet the Rigour of his Scorn. 
From my Defpair my Anger had its Source j 
When he is dead I muft defpair for ever. 
For ever f that's Defpair — it was Diflruft 
Before ; Diftruft will ever be in Love, 
And Anger in Diftruft, both ihort-liv'd Pains. 
But in Defpair, and ever-during Death, 
No Term, no Bound, but Infinite of Woe. 

Torment, but to thirk f what then to bear? 
Not to be borne — Devife the Means to fhun it. 
Quick ;. or,.by Hcav'n, this Dagger drinks thy Blood* 

Sei. My Life is yours, nor wilh I to prefervc it. 
But to ferve you. I have already thought. 

"Za. Forgive my Rage; I know thy Love and Truth. 
But fay, what's to be done? or when, or how 
Shall I prevent, or flop th' approaching Danger ? 

Sel, You mufl dill feem moft reiblute and fix'd 
On Ofmyn\ Death ; too quick a Change of Mercy 
Might breed Sufpicion of the Caufe. Advife, 
Ihat Execution may be done in private. 

Za, On what Pretence ? 

SeL Your own Requeil's enough. 
However, for a Colour, tell him, you 
Have Caufe to fear his Guards may be corrupted. 
And fome of them bought off to 0/myn^s Int'refl, 
Who, at the Place of Execution, will ' 
Attempt to force his Way for an Efcapc. 
The State of Things will countenance all Sufpicions« 
Then offer to the iCing to have him ftrangled 
In fecret hy your Mutes ; and get an Order, 
That none but Mutes may have Admittance to hi^nj 

1 can no more, the King is here. Obtain 

This Grant — and I'll acquaint you with the reft."^^ 
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S C E N E 11. 

KiNOy GoNSALEZy Perez, Zaka, Selim. 

E. Bear to the Dungeon thofe rebellious Slaves* 
Th* ignoble Curs, that yelp to fill the Cry, 
And Ipend their Mouths in barking Tyranny. 
But for their Leaders^ Sancho and Ramirez^ 
Let 'cm be led away to prefent Death. 
Perexy fee it pcrform'd. 

Gonf, Might I prefume, ' 

Their Execution better were deferred y 
'Till 0/myn die. Mean time we may learn more 
Of this Confpiracy* 
K. Then be it fo. 
Stay, Soldier ; they Ihall fuffer with the Moor, 
Are none returned of thofe who fbllow'd Heli, 

Gonf, None,. Sir. Some Papers have been finc^ 
difcover^d 
Jn Roderlgo'^ Houfe, who fled with him. 
Which fecm to intimate, as if Alphonfo 
Wereftill alive, and arming in Vakntia : 
Which wears indeed this Colour of a Truth, 
They who are fled have that Way bent their Courfe. 
Of the fame Na.ture divers Notes have been 
Difpers'd, t' am ufe the People ; whereupon 
Some ready of Belief have rais'd this Rumour ; 
That being fav'd upon the Coaft of J/nck, 
He there difclos'd himfelf to Albucaciniy * 

And by a fecret Compadl made with him, 
Open'd and urg*d the Way to thisjnvafion ; 
While he himfelf, returning to /^^/f/j//^ 
In private, undertook to raife this Tumult. 

Z^. Ha ! hear'ft thou that ? Is Ofmyn then Jlphonfo ! 
O Heav'n ! a thoufand Things occur at once 
To my Remembrance now, that make it plain. 
O certain Death for him, as fure Deipair 

C 4 For 



For mc, if it be known — If not, what Hope 
Have I? Yet 'twere the loweii Bafet^efsy now 
To yield him up— -No, I \vill ftili conceal him. 
And try' the Force of yet more Obligations. 

QoTj/: *Tis not impoffible. Yet, it may be 
T'htt Tome impoflor h^s ufarpM his Nan^. 
Your beauteous Captive Zara can inform^ 
If fuch a one, fo Tcapi|ig, was receiv'd. 
At any Time, in Mucacim's Court, 

K, Par3oA, fair Exceilence^ this long N<^leftt 
An unforefeen, unwelcome Hour of Bufwefs, 
Has thrufl between us and our While of Love ; 
But wearing now a^pace witK ebbing Sand,. 
Will /quickly wafte, and give again the Day. 

,Ztf. Y'ouVe too fecure ; t'he Danger is mor^ im» 

''^' ^' minent 
Than your hi^h Courage fuftn you tq iee ; . 
While Q/hn^ lives, you are not fafe^ 

K. His Doom . » 

Is pafs'd ; if you revoke it not, he dies. 

Za. 'Tis well. By what I heard upon yoiM'Entranceil 
f'Snd lean unfold what yet concerns 
You more. One who did call himielf Jifbonfi 
Was caiV upon niy Coail, as is re]ported» 
And oft had private Conference with the King ; . 

'to what Kffed I knew not then : Bat he, 
jilphonfo^ fecretly departed, juft 
About the time qur Arms embark'd for ^fain% 
W h^t I know more is, that a triple League 
Of flridleft Friendihip, was protefs'd between 
Alphon/o^ Hdi^ and the Traitor O/n^n. 

K. Publick Report is ratified in this. 

Ta* And Ofmyn*% Death requlr'd of ftrongf»feccffity. 

K. Give Order ftrait that all the Prisoners die. 

Za. Forbear a Moment ; fomew^at more, I have. 
Worthy your private Ear, and this your Minider* 

K. Let all except QonfaltT^ leave the Room. 

S C E N^ 
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S<?EN E m. . 
King, Gonsalbs^, Zaua^ SjsuMh 

Za. I «m your Captivct and you've ^'d mc iiobly \^ 
And in Return of that, tho' otberwife 
Your Enemy, 1 have difcove^'d Ofnyn 
His private PrafUce and Confpiracy 
Agamft your State ; hvA fully to oifcluilge 
Myfelf of what Fve undertaken, now 
I think it fit to tell you, that your Guards 
Are tainted ; fome among 'em have refolv'd 
To refcne Ofn^n at the Place of Death. 

K. Is Treafott then ie near ns as ovr GQHrck ! 

Za* Moft certain ; the' my Knowledge is not yet 
So ripe, to point at the particular Men* 

K. What's to I)e done? 

Za. That too I will advife* 
I have remainii^ in my Train fome Mutely 
A Prefent once m>m the Sultana QS5*b» 
In the Qrani Siigniff^t Court. Theff^ fipiW ttictf 
Infancy ' ; . 

Are pfadis'd in the Trade of Death ; and ihajl 
(As there the Cuftom is) in private firangle 

Ctmf. My Lord, the Qjjeen advi&s wel{. 

K. What Off'ring, or what Recompenoe remains 
In me, that can be worthy fo great Services? 
To cafl beneath your Feet the Crown yon've Iav'd» r 
Tho' on the Head that wears it, were too little. 

Ztf. Of that hereafter; but, mean time, '^is Kt 
Toagive ilri£l Chatge, that none maybe admitteo 
To fee the Prisoner, but fuoh Mutes as I 
Shall fend. 

K. Who waits there ? 
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S CE N E IV. 
Kiir(^, GoNSALBZy Zara, Seliu, Psrsz. 

' K. On your Life take heed, 
Th^t only Zara^s Mutes, or fuch who bring 
Her Warrant, have Admittance to the Moor. 

Za. They and no other, not the Princefs' felf» 

Fir. Yoor Majcfty fhall be obey'd. 

K. Retire. 

S C E N E V/ 
King, Gonsalez, Zara, Seliit. 

Gonf. That Interdidion fo particular, 
Prononnc'd with Vehemence againft the Princefs^ 
Shoa'd have more Meaning than appears barefac'd. ^ 
The King is blinded by his Love, and heeds 
It.nQt.— Your Majefly fure might have fpar'd 
That laft keftraint^; yon harcBy can fufped 
The Princeis is confederate with the Moor. 

Za.' I've heard, her Charity did once extend 
So far, to vifit him, at his Requeft. 

Gottf. Ha! 

JL How? She vifit Q/Swy»/ What, my Daughter ^ 

Set. Madam, take heed ; or you have ruined all. 

Za» And after did folicit yon on his 
Behalf.— 

JL Never. You have been mifinfbrm'd. 

Za. Indeed ? Then 'twas a Whifper fpread by fome. 
Who wifh'd it fo ; a common Art in Courts. 
I will retire, and inftantly prepare 
Inftruftion for my Minifters of Death. 
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S C E N E VI. 
King, Goksalmz.. 

Gen/. There's fomewhat yet of Myftery in this i 
Her Words and Adions are obfcure and double* 
Sometimes concar, and fometimes difagree i 
I like it not. 

K^ What ddl thoa^ throk^ Gon/alez ; . 
Are we not. much indebted to this Fair one ? 

Gom/1 . 1 .am a little flow of Credit^ Sir, ^ 
In the Sincerity of Womens Adions. 
Methinks this Lady's Hatred to the Mocr 
Dif^uiets her too much $ which makes it feexi|» 
As if fhe'd rather that ihe did not hate him. 
I wifh her Mutes are meant tabe employed 
As (he pretends— I doubt it now — Your Guards 
Corrupted ; how ? by whom ? who told her fo ? 
I' th' Evening O/myn was to die ; at Midnight 
She begg'd the Royal Signet to releafe him ; 
I'th' Aiming he muft die ag^ ; ere Noon . 
Her Mutes alone muH fbangle him, or he'll 
Efcape, This put together fuits not well. 

K. Yet, that, there's Truth in what ihe has dif^ 
cover'd. 
Is manifefl from every Circumflance. 
This Tumult, and the Lords who fled with Heli, 
Are Confirmation— that^<^i^9j^ lives. 
Agrees exprefly too with her Report. 
' GmJ. I ^ant it, Sir ; and doubt not, but in R^ge 
or J«douly, ihe has difcover'd what 
She now repents. It may be I'm deceiv'd. 
But why that needlefs Caution of the Princefs ? 
What if ihe had fe^n OJmyn ? tho' 'twere ftrapge, ^ 
But if ihe had, wbatwas't to her \ unlefs 
She iear'd her ftronger Charms might caufe the Mow\% 
Afedion to revolt. 

C6 iT. I thank 



K. I thank thee. Friend, 
There's Reaibn ix) thy Povrbt« and { am warnM. ' 
But (hiak'ft thou that my Dac^hter ikw this Mmt P 

Gonf, If OJwyn be, as Zwra bat xtlated, 
jtlpbonfd's Friend ; 'tis not impoflible, 
Bdi Aic might adfli oa his Account to fte him. 

K. Say'S thou ? By Heaven thou ha£ nmz'd i 
,. . ^Thought, . 
That like a (odden Earthquake ihakes my Frames 
Confttfion I thai my Dau^M:'8 an Accomplke^ 
And plots in piivate. with this helHfli JAvn 

Gonf. That were too hkrd a ThooghtM^bixtfte Ihe 
' - comes. 

'Twere not ami& to iqaeftion her a little. 
And try howe'er,^ ii IVe divia^ aright^ 
If what I fear be trtie, ike'H he concern'^ 
For 0>»^s I>cath^ as he's Akmfi^% FiicmL 
Urge chaty co try if ^le^U £^ci^idr'htm« 

scE N E vn. 

K|NG| GON^AL^fe, AL4ll€aiA> LftOlf^^A. 

jr. Yourc0ming has prevef^ied ine, Ahnma'% 
I hffd dliteriaiiiM to have ^nt for you. / . 

Let your Attendant be difmifs'd ; I have 

[LeonCtfa tfti^$. 
To talk with you. Come near ; why doft thou Ihakt ? 
What mean thole fwollen and rcd-deek'd £ye<> that 

look 
As they that had wept in Bldod, and worn die Night 
In waking Anguifh ? Why this, on the Day 
Which was detign'd to celebrate thy Nuptids : 
But that the Beams of Light are to be ftain'd 
With reeking Gore, from Traitors on the Rack ? 
Wherefore 1 have deferr'd the M^niage-Rites, 
^Tor fhall the guilty Honors of this Day 
Prophaait that Jubilee; . •. u 

Aim* 
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Aim. All Days to me .., 
Heacelbffth areo^qiiai ; tkia |t^« D^y of Death, 
To^tnorrow, and the next, asd each that fbUowi, 
Witi nadiftli^uii^'xi Yoll* and Imt |>roliipg 
One hated Line of more extended Woe« : 

K. Wheooe ic thjr Grief f Give At Co fcaoir the 

Caufe^ 

Atid look thoa anfwer me with Trudi ; for know* 
I aiano^ nniicqoaMiled with jthy Fakhood. 
Why art thou mute ? bafe and degenf me Maid ! 

Gonf. D^ar Madum <peakt oi^ grou'il iaoenft -the 
King. 

jgm. What it't to fpeak ? or whercfofe (bouM I 
%«ak? 
What meHQ tkefe Tecra, ^nh Giief unviteraUe ? 

kn Tk<y aw the dimb Confeffions of thy Miod ; . 
Thojr iae%» thy Gvik % a»d fay thoa w«rt cenled*ra» 
With damn'd CooiptHators 4o take my Lift. 
O illipiOQf Patricide ! now can'ft thoi» ijpeak? 
prJIm. rO £anh> behold, I kiu?el mfot thy Bofojn, 
And bend my flowing Eyes, to dreMi upon 
Thy YdAt. imploring ^ee that thou wik yield ; 
Open thy Bowels of Compaffioa, take 
Into thy Womb the hA and moft forlorn 
Of all thy Race. Hear me, ^ou common Pansnti 
— -I have no Parent elie— be thou a Mother, 
And ft^ between me and tike Cmrfe of him. 
Who W3s---^ho was, but is no inoce a Father, 
But brands my Innocence with homd Crimes i 
And for the tender Names of Child and Daugfate, 
Now calls me Murderer and Parricide. 

K. Rife, I command thee rife^^and if thou woad*4 
Acquit thyfeif of tkofe detefted Names, 
Swear thou bail never feeto that foreign Dog, 
Now doom'd to die, that moft accurkd OJn^. 

Jim. Never, but as with Innocence I mi^t» 
And free of all bad Purpofes. So Heftv'n'a 
MyWitnefs. 



6t TH« MOOfcJ^iN^ BRID^H. 

K, Vile equivooatifig Wretch 1 . . ^ , 

With Ifinoccncc ?' O P^ence ! hear^^iheowns it ! 
Conlbfles it! By Keav'n Fll have him rack'd. 
Torn, maiigled, flay'di iinpia*d — all Pjhds and Tor- 
tures ' 
That Wit of Man and dire Revenge can think. 
Shall he accumolated under-bear. 

jthtt^ Oh, I am loft — there Pate begins to wounds. 

K, Hear me, then ; if thou canft» rdply ;< knowr 
Tridtrcfs, 
Fm not to learn that cursM Alpbonfi lives ; 
Nor am I ignorant what Ofmyn is.— 
' Aim, Tken all is ended^ and we both muft (Hev 
Since thou'rt reveal*d» alone thou (halt not die. 
And yet alone woa*d I have dy'd, Heav'n knows. 
Repeated Deaths, rather than have reveal'd thee* 
Yes, all my Father's wounding Wrath, tho* each 
Reproach cuts deeper than the keeneft Sword, 
And cleaves my Heart ; I wouM have borne it AU 
Nay^ all the Fains that are pre par'd for thee: *' 

To the remorfelefs Rack I wott*d have giv'n 
This weak and tender Flefli, to have been hmi^'d 
And torn, rather than have revealM thy Beine^ 

K. Hell, Hell ! do I'hear this, and yet endure ! • 
What, dar'ft thou to my Face' avow thy Guilt ? 
Hence, ere I curfe— fly my juft Rage with Speed ; - 
Left I forget us both, and fpurn thee from- me« 

Aim, And yet a Father I think I am your Child^ ^ 
Turn not your Eyes away — look on me kneeling ;. 
Now^ curfe me if you can^ now fpurn me x)flr. . ^ - 
Did ever Father curfe his kneeling Child ! 
Never : For always Bleffings crown that Pofture. 
Naiture inclines, and half-way meets that Duty, 
Stooping to raife from Earth the filial Reverence ; 
For bended Knees returning folding Arms, 
With Pray'n, and Bleffings, and paternal -Love: 
O hear me then, thus crawUng on the Earth-^ 



K. lBe thou advis'd, and let me go» while yet 
The light Impreffion thoa haft made remainsi 

Aim. Noy never will I rifby nor loofe this Hold, 
'Till you are mo¥-d, and grant that he may live. 

K. Ha ! who may live ? take heed, no more of 
that; 
For on my Soul be dies, tho'^thou, and I^ 
And all ihou^d follow to partake his I>oom« 
Away, off*! let me go. — Call her Attendaius. 

[Leonora and Women return. 

Aim. Drag me, harrow the Earth with my bare- 
Bofom, 
I'll not let go 'till you have ipar'd my Hufband. 

K. Ha ! what lay'ft thou ? Hufband X Hufband \ 
DaQination! 
What Hulband I which I who ? 

Aim, Her he is my Hufband. 

K* Foifon and Da^ers I who ? 
. Mm. O [Faints,, 

Gonf, Help». fuppopt her. 

Aim. Let me go, letme falf, fink deep — Fll dig, 
I'll dig a Grave, and tear np Death ; I will ; 
I'll fcrape 'till I colled his rotten Bones, 
And clothe their Nakednefs with my own Flefh ; 
Yes, Iwill ftrip off Life, and we will change : 
I will be D«ath ; then tbo' you kill my Hufband 
He fhall be mine, flill and for ever mine. 

K. What Hufband ? who ? whom doft thou mean ? 

Gonf. She raves ! 

Aim. O that I did. 0/mjn^ he is my Hufband.. 

K. 0/myn! 

Aim. Not 0/m)fni but Alphonfi is my dear 
And wedded Hufband — ^Heav'n, and Air, and Seas, 
Ye Winds and Waves, I call ye all ;o witnefs. 

K. Wilder than Winds or Waves thyfelf doft rave. 
Shou'd I hear more, I too fhou'd catch thy Madnef^* 
Yet fomewhat fhe muft mean of dire Import, 
Whi^ ril not hear, 'till I am more at Peace. 

Wat* 
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Watck ber returmag Senfe,' and briog^me WocdT: 
And look xbai ihe attempt next on her Life. 

SCENE Vlil. 
Almeeia, GoNSALEZy Leonora, Jueniatits. 

Aim. O day, yet flay ; hear me, I am not mad. 
I wou'd to Heav*n I were— He's gone. 

Ganf, Have Comfort* 
. Aim. Cufs'd \t that Tongue^ that bids me be of 

Comfort; 
CarsM my own Tongue, that cou'd not move kis Pity ; 
Curs'd thefe weak Hands that conld not hold him heie ; 
For he is gone to doom Alphonfi*^ Dekth. 

Gonf, Your too-exceffive Grief works on yourPancy,^ 
And deludes your Senfe. Jlfhonjb^ if living. 
Is far from hence, beyond your Father^s Power. 

Aim. Hence, thou deteiled, ill-timM Flatteref^r 
Source of my Woes : Thou and thy Race be cilrs'd> 
But doubly thou, who couMfl alone have Policy 
And Fraud, to find the fatal Secret out. 
And know that Vfmyn was Alphon/o, 

Gonf. Ht I 

Aim. Why doft thou ftart ? what doft thou fee or 
hear? 
Was it the doleful Bell, tolling for Death ? 
Or dying Groans from my AlpbonfiP^ Breail ? 
See, fee, look yonder! where a grizzled, pale. 
And ghaftly Head glares by, all fmearM with Blood, 
Gaiping as it wou'd fpeak ; and after, fee ! 
Behold a damp, dead Hand h^s dropp'd a Dagger : 
I'll catch it— Hark ! a Voice cries Murder ! ah 1 
My Father's Voice ! hollow it founds, and calls 
Me from the Tomb— I'll follow it ; for there 
I Ihall again behold my dear Alpbenfi. 



SCENE 



S CBN fe I^- 

GONSAJLEZ 4lUmn 

She% greatly griev'd ; nor am I ie& AipriK'4«^ 

My Policy : 1 nf *€r Air^^ed it v 

Nor now had known it, but from b^ Mjftake* , 

Her Hufb^ t0O I Ha ! Wher« is G^arHn t]»tn ? . 

Atd wliere th« Crown that Ihoa'd de£9end on him^ 

To ^race the Line of my Pofterity ? 

Holdy kt me think — if I Aoakt tell the Kiqg^^^ 

Thinge come to thi$ Exmmity t his X>^t)ehier 

Wedded already^-^-what if he ihou*d yield^? 

Knowing no Remedy for what i^ paft ; 

And tuffi^d by Nl^ttire pk^ding for his Childt 



With Awbich he feemi to be. almady ftiak^p. 
And tbo' I know he hates beyond the CraTe 
4i^frimo\ Rljee ; y^i if— that If eofichides lor^. 
To dottbt, wbcA I mdy be nffiir'd^ is Folly. 
But how prevent the Captive Qb^o« who m«mi 
To fet him free ? Ay, now 'tis plain ; O weU 
loyented Tale ! He was Al^fv^fo^ Pfieod. 
This fubtle Wom^ will amnfe the King* 
If I delay— 'twill do-— or better fo. 
One to my Wiih. Jkmz^^ thou art welcome* 

SCENE X. 
G0NSALEZ9 Alonzo« 

Jhm. The Kifig c^cpefts your I>rdAiip» 

Goh/, *Tis no matter. 
Vm not i*th' way at prefent, good AUtmo^ 

Aim. \Vt pleafe your Lordihip, TU retarn, and (ay 
I have not feen you. 

Gonf* Do, my beft Aknxa* 

Yet 
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Vet (lay, I would — but go ; anon will fervc— 

Yet I have th^t requires thy fpeedyHelp. 

1 think thou wouMft not flop to do xne Service. 

jiUtr. I am your Creature*^ 

Gen/l Say thou art my Friends 
Fve fecn thy Sword do noblfe Execution, 

Mft^ All that it can your Lord(hip fhall command. 

Goh/, Thanks ; and I take thee at thy Word^ 
Thou^il feen,. 
Among the Followers of the capdve Queen, 
Dumb Men, who make their Meaning known h^ 
Signs. 

jfldn, I have, my Lord.^ 

Goft/l Cott'dft thou procure, with Speed 
And Privacy, the Wearing-garb of one 
Of thofe, tho' purchasM by his Deaih,. Fd give- 
Thec fu«h Reward^ as (houM exceed thy Wiflj. 

JUn. Conclude it done. Wheise Iball I wait your 
Lordfhipf 

Gon/, At my Apartment. UTe thy utmod Diligence ^ 
And fay I've not been feea — hade, good Aknxo^. 
So, this can hardly falL AlplMnfa flaio. 
The greatcft Obftacle is then remav'd. 
Jbneria widow'd, yet again may wed ; 
And I yet fix, the Crown on Carda's Head^ 



' The jSnd of thi Fourth JB^. 
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A C T V. S C E N E L 

A Room of State* 

KiKGy Pbrez, Alonxo. 

K. "VJOT to be found ? In an ill Hour hc^ abfent. 
XN None, fay you, none ? what, not the fa» 
v'lite Eunuch ? 
Nor ihe herfelf, nor any of her Mutes, 
Have yet requir'd Admittance ? 

Per. None, my Lord. 

K, Is 0/myn fo dH*posM as I commanded ? 

Per. Faft bound in double Chains, aiid at fidf 
Length 
He lies fupine on Earth ; with as much Eafe 
She might remove the Centre of this Earth, 
As loofe the Rivets of his Bonds. 

iT. Tiswell. 

[A Mute appears f and feeing the King retires. 
Ha ! flop and feize that Mute ; Alenxo^ follow him* 
Entering he met my Eyes, and ftarted back, 
Frighted, and fumbling one Hand in his Boifom^ •' 
As 10 conceal th' Importance of his Errand. 

[Alonzoy&//«vi bim^ and returns nstitb a Papitm 

Alon. O bloody Proof of obfdaate Fidelity i 

Jt. What doft thou mean ? . ^ 

Alon. Soon as I feizM the Man, 
He fnatch'd from out his Bofom this— -and ftrove 
With raih and greedy Hafte, at once to cram 
The Morfel down his Throat. I catchM his Arm, 
And hardly wrench'd his Hand to wring it from him i 
Which done, he drew his Poniard from his Side^ 
And on the Inftant plung'd it in his BreaiL 

K. Remove the Body thence ere Zara fe^ it.. 

AUn. rii be fo bold to borrow his Attire; 
Twill quit mc of my Promife to Genfalez* # 

SCENE 
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Till 

Fell 

SCENES. 9y] 

King, Perez. j 

Fet. Whate'er it i5» the King's Complexion turns. 

K. How's this ? My monal Foe beneath my Roof I ^71 

\H0fvmg Tfad tbt Lattfm^ o 

O, gire »e Patieiice^ all ye Powers ! i>o latber -j- 

Give me new Rage, implacable Revenge, I j\ 

And trebled Finy-**^ • who's there ? 1 ^ 

Per. My Lord. I 

K. Hence, Slave ! how dar'ft thoit 'bi4#, m w^rtch I 

and pry ■ B 

Ibto how poor a Tkiag a Kiag defcoids ; ■ 

How like thyielf, when Pai&on. treads him down I I ^ 

Ha ! ftirnot. o» thy life 1 f os dioi^ wert fix'dt V^i 

And planted hereiQ fce bm gorge this Baif, I ^ 

And lalh againft the H^otk — By Heav*n, yon'jce al( I . 

Rank Traitors t thoo art with the reft^combinM %, 1^ 

TJMiiibwi^'ilth««^Q%w.was Jl^»^«!^knew'& [^ 

Mf.]}iaughier privAlely with him conferr'4;, ij^ 

And wert 1^ Spy imd Pander to their Meeting,. j^ 

Pttk By all tlAt!s ho)y» Fm an^x'^^ 7 a, 

K. Thcttly^fl. ^ 

Th«0«ft 'Ai09ompliee too^ith Z«r«; hem j^ 

Where Ihc 6ts ii%fiikT^iiU<wiU t/a thufim^ s^ 

That fomewhere is D^^eated— »/ h^'Ui Po>wiP ^ 

O'er liimM, Umi^f Mffi Guardj-^MaLxk thai, thois 
Traitor. 

Ber. It was yoqr Majefty's Commaad, I ftonld 
Obey her Order.— *> 

K lRea<iing.l ^^Md ftill iviU I fit 
Thee free, Alphonfi?r-Hell ! curs'd, i^n*^JIfhmifit 
Falfe and perfidious Z^ra ! Strumpet Daughter I 
Away, be gMe, Ihoii ieeWe Boy,. £^d Lpve, ^ 

All Nature, Soiind^ Pity and Cojnpaffioiip 

Thi» 



I 
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This Hour I tbrow ye oS, andemertain 
Fell Haie whkin my Breaft, Revenge and GalL 
By Heaven, Fli meet, and counterwork this Treachcrj. 
Hark thee* Villain, Traitop-*-aQfwer me, Slave. 

Per. My Service has not merited thoft Titles. 

K. Dar'ft thoa reply ? Take tha^— ihy Service ? 
thine ? [Sirika bim. 

Whaf s thy whole Lile^ thy Sou], thy All, Co my 
0«e"M6ment's £afe ? Hear my Cominand ; and look 
That thou obey, or Horror on thy Head. 
Drench me thy Dagger in^ A^tm/k^^ Heart. 
Why daft t^iDu ftart ? Refolve, or— 

/Vr. ^^^j^ I wtlL 

K, 'Tis wdl-r^^hat when (he comes to fet him free^ 
His Teeth may grin, and mock at her Remorfe. 

[Perte^*/^* 
— Stay thte — I've fiirther thought — 1*11 add to this, 
And give iter Ejres yet greater Difappointment : 
When thou haft ended him, bring me his Robe ; 
And let th« Cell where fhc'U expcd to fee him 
Be darkenM, fo as to amufe the Sight. 
I'll be cond4iaed thither — mark me well- 
There with his Turban t, and bis Robe array M> 
And laid along as he now lies fupine, 
1 ihall convia her to her Face of FalOiood. 
When for Jlfbmfi^ (he (hall uke my Hand, 
And breathe her Sighs upon my Lips for his, 
Suddeli V\\ ftart, and dalh her with her Guilt. 
But fee; ihe comes ; Til ftiun tJx' Encounter ; thoi^ 
Follow me, and give Heed to my Dire^an. 

S C B N B m. 

ZaRA, S££1M. 

Za. The Mate m)t yet retitmM 1 ha, 'twas th^ 
King! 
The King that parted facnoe Y frMraifig ha went ; 

Hia 
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^ His Eyes like Meteors roil'd, then darted down 
Their red and angry Beams ; as if his Sight 
Wou'd, like the raging Dog^flar, fcorch the£arth> 
And kindle Ruin in its Courfe. Doft think 
He faw me f 

6el. Yes : Bat then, as if he thonght 
•His Eyes had err'd, he haftily recalFd 
Th* imperfefi Look, and fternly tum'd away. 

Za. Shun me whes jfeen 1 I fear thou hafl undone 
me. 
Thy (hallow Artifice begets Sofpicion, 
And, like a Cobweb- Veil, but thinly (hades 
The Face of thy Defign ; alone difguifing 
'What (hould have ne'er been feen ; imperfe£l Mif- 

chief i 
•Thou'Hke the Adder, venomous and deaf. 
Haft dung the Traveller; and, after, hcar'H 
Not his purfuing Voice ; ev'n where thou think^d 
To hide, the ruftling Leaves and ben^ded Grafs 
Confefs, and point the Path which thou haft crept. 

Fate of Fools ! officious in Contriving ; 
In Executing puzzled, lame and loft. 

Se/, Avert it, Heav'n, that you (hould ever fuffer 
For my Defe£t; or that the Means which I 
Devis'd to ferve (hould ruin your Defign ^ 
Prefcience is Heav'n's alone, not giv'n to Man. 
If I have fail'd in what, as being Man^ 

1 needs muft fail : impute not as a Crime 
My Nature's Want, but punilh Nature in me ^ 
I plead not for a Pardon and to live. 

But to be puniihM and forgiven. Here, flrike ; 

I bare my Breaft.to meet your joft Revenge. 
Za. 1 have not Leifure now to take fo poor 

A Forfeit as thy Life : Somewhat of high 

Ahd more important Fate requires my Thought. 
-When I*ve concluded on myfelf, if I 

Think fit, 1*11 leave thee my Command to die. 

Regard me w^U ; and dare not to reply 
' . , T* 

-Y /Vi^^vt U. c4 i/mf*^h&i9t/r fry ^rU, urAo cUif-eMBU 
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To what T give in Charge ; for Pm refolv'd. 

Give 'Order, that the two remaining Mutes 

Attend me inftantly, with each a Bowl 

Of i*ach Ingredients mix*d, as will with Speed 

Benumn the living Faculties, and give 

Mod eafy and inevitable Death. 

Yes, Ofinyn^ yes ; be Ofnv^n or Alphonfi^ 

V\\ give thee Freedom, if thou dar*ft be free: 

Such Liberty as I embrace my (elf. 

Thou ihalt partake. Since Fates no more aiFord ; 

I can but die with thee to keep my Word« 

S C E N E IV- 

SCENE optning Jhtws the Pri/on. 

G O N s A L E z almtt difguis^d likt a Muie^ wth a Dagger » 

Gfl»/; Nor Centinel, nor Guard! the Doors unbarr'dl 
And all as ilill, as at the Noon of Night^! 
Sure Death already has been bufy here. 
There lies my Way, that Door too is unlocked. 

[Looks in^ 
Ha I fure he fleeps — all's dark within, iavc what 
A Lamp, that feebly lifts a fickly Flame, 
By -Fits reveals — his Face feems turn'd, to favour 
Th' Attempt: Fll fteal, and doit u« perceived. 
What Noife 1 Somebody coming ? 'ft, Alonzo ? 
No body ? Sure he'll wait without — I wou'd 
•Twere done — I'll crawl, and fting him to the Heart : 
Then call my Skin, and leave it tihere to anfwer it. 

[Goes in. 

S C E N E V. 

Garcia, Alonzo. 

Gar. Where? where, Aknw? where's my Father ? 
where . ' . 

The 
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The King ? Confofion ! all is on the Rtmcl 
All's loft, all minM by Surprixe and Treackery. 
Where, where is ke ? Why doft thoo thus miikad tmi 

Alon. My Lord, he entered but a Mcmcat fisioe. 
And cou'd not pais mt unpQiceiT'd->*-What hoa ! 
My Lord, my Lord, whas» boai My Lord Gm^fakfit 

SCENE Vf* 
. Oaiic<a> Alonzo, Gonsale? ih^if^ 

Conf, Perdition choak your Clamours— whence this 
Rudenefif . 
Garcia ! 

Gar. Perdition, Slaveiy, and Deadly 
Are entring now our Doors. Where is tfce King ? 
Yf\i2it means this filoodi and why this Fttce ofH^rror? 

Gonf. No matter — give me firft to know the Caufe 
OF thefe yonr tz&k and ilk-tim'd Exclanaations. 

Gar. The Eaftern Gate is to the Foe bctray'd, 
Who, but for Heaps of Slain that choak the Pail€ige» 
Had enter'd long «ne sow, and borne down all 
Before 'cm, to the Palace Walls. Unlcfs 
The King in Perfon animate our Men 
GranadiC% loft ; and to confirm this Fear, 
The Traitor /V«, and the Captive Mot^ 
Arc thro' a Poftern fled, and join the Foe. 

G^V^ Wou'd all were falfe as that; for whom yoa cafl 
The Moor, is dead. That O/mjK was J^hoi^fo ; 
la whofe Hearths Blood this Poniard yet is warm 

Gar^ Impoffible ; for Ofinyn was, while flying, 
Pxonounc'd aloud by Peres^ for Alpbonfo, 

Gonf Enter that Chamber, and convince your Eyes, 
How much Report has wrong*d your eafy Faith. 

[Garcia goes in* 

Jlon. My Lord, for certain Truth Pirez is fled ; 
And has declared ^e Cau£b of his Revolt^ 
Was to revenge a Blow the King had ^[iv'ii him. 

Gar. 
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^MWi Iretumiug.] Ruin and Horror I O Heart- 
wounding Sight I 

G^n/. What fays my Son ? what Ruin ? ha ? what 
Horror? 

Gar. Blafted my Eyes, and (peechiefs be my Tonguet 
Rather than or to fee, or to relate 
Thb Deed-^O dire Miilake ! O fatal Blow ! 
The King— 

Gox/: AloM. The King! 

Gar. Dead, welt'ring, drown'd in Blood. 
See, fee, atdr'd like Ofinyn^ where he lies. 

{They look in, 
O whence, or how, or wherefore was this done ? 
But what imports the Manner,, or the Caufe ? 
Nothing remains to do, or to require,. 
But that we all ihould turn our Swords againft 
OuHelves, and expiate with our own his Blood. 

Gonf. O Wretch! O curs'd, and ra(h, deluded Fool! 
On me, on me, turn your avenging Sword. 
I, who have fpilt my Royal Mailer's Blood, 
Shou'd make Atonement by a Death as horrid ; 
And fall beneath the Hand of my own Son. 

Gar, Ha ! what ? atone this Murder with a greater! 
The Horror of that Thought has damp'd my Rage* 
The Earth already groans to bear this Deed ; 
Opprefs her not, nor think to ilain her Face 
With more unnatural Blood* Murder my Father ! 
Better with this to rip up my own Bowels, 
And ba^e it to the kilt, in far lefi dunnable 
Self-Murder. 

^Gon/. O my Son ! from the blind Dotage 
Of a Father's Fondnefs thefe Ills arofe ; 
For thee I've been ambitiotts, bafe, mid bloody : - 
For thee I've plung'd into this Sea of Sin ; 
Stemming <theTic& with only one weak Hand, 
While t'other bore the Ciown (to wreath thy Brow) 
Whofe Weight has funk me ere I reach'd the Shore. 

Vol. II. . D Gir. 
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Gar. Faul Ambitkm I Hark! the Foe is enterM:: 

The Shrilliieft of that Shout fpeaks 'em at Hand. 

We have no Time to iearch ioio the Caufe 

Of this rqrprifing and mod faul Error. 

What's to be done? the King's Death known, willftrikt 

The few remaining Soldiers with Defpair, 

And make 'em yield to Mercy of the Conqueror. 

AUn> My Lord, I've thoaeht how to conceal the Body; 
Require me not to tell the Means, 'till done. 
Left you forbid what then you may ararove. 

\Goes in. Shout. 

Gonf, They (hoot again I Whatever he means to dcs* 
'Twere fit the Soldiers were amus'd with Hopes : 
And in the mean Time fed with Expedatioa 
To fee the King in Perfon at their Head. 

Gar. Were it a Troth, I fear 'tis now too late. 
But ril omit no Care, nor Hafle ; and try 
Or to repel their Force, or bravely die. 

SCENE vir. 

OONSALEZ, AlONZO. 

Gonf. What haft thou done, Alonxo? - 

Akn, Such a Deed 
As -but an Hour ago I'd not have done, 
Tho' for the Crown of univerfal Empire. 
But what are Kings reduc'd to common Clay? 
Or who can wound the Dead ?•— I've from the Body 
Sever'd the Head, and in an obfcure Corner 
Difpos'd it, muffied in the Mute's Attire, 
Leaving to View of tbera that enter, next. 
Alone the undiftinguifhabJe Trunk : 
Which may be ftill miftaken by the Guards 
For Ofmyn^ if in feeking forthe King 
They chance to .find i it. 
. Gwf. 'Twas an Adt of Horror j 

Apd 
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And of a Piece with this Day's dire Mifdeeds* 
Bat 'tis no Time to ponder or repent. 
HafBe thee, Alonzo^ hafte thee hence with Speed, 
To aid my Son» I'll follow with the lafl 
Referve, to re-inforce his Arms : At leaft, 
f fhall make good, and ihelter hi^ Retreat. 

SCENE VIII. 

Z A R A , follanxed by S E L I M , and tivo Mutes hearing the 

BoivJs, 

Za. Silence and Solitude are ev'ry where ! 
Thro' all the gloomy Ways and iron Doors 
That hither lead, nor human Face nor Voice 
Is feen or heard. A dreadful Din was wont 
To grate the Senfe,. when enter'd here ; from Groans 
And Howls of Slaves condemned, from Clink of Chains, 
And CraQi of rully Bars arid creeking Hinges : 
And ever and anon the Sight was dam*d 
With frightful Faces, and the meagre Looks 
Of grim autd ghaftly Executioners, 
Yet more this Stilnefs terrifies my Soul, 
Than did that Scene of complicated Horrors. 
It mky be, that the Caufe of this my Errand 
. And Purpofe, being chang'd from Life to Death, 
Has alfo wrought this chilling Change of Temper. 
Or does my Heart bode more ? what can it more 
Than Death? — ' 

Let'em fct down the Bowls, and warn AJphonfo 
1 hat I am here — fo. You return and find 

\Mutes going in* 
The King ; tell him, what he requir'd, I've done. 
And wait his coming to approve the Deed. 

S C E N E IX. 
Zara and Muie4» 
Z/i. What have you feen ? Ha! wherefore Aare yoa 
thus, [Tbi Miaes return^ and look affrighted. 
D » . . WiOv 
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With haggar'd Eyes ? why arc your Arms acrofs ? 
Your heavy and defj>onding Heads hung down ? 
Whyis't you more than fpeak in thefe lad Signs ? 
Give me more ample Knowledge of this Mourning. 
[Ti;eygo to theSceney luhich opening Jhe perceives the Body* 

Ha! proftrate! bloody! headlefs! O— ^Fm loll. 
O Ofmyn ! O Alpbonfo ! Cruel Fate ! 
Cruel, cruel, O more than killing Objed ! 
Tcame prepared to die, and fee thee die — 
Nay, came prepared myfelf to give thee Death—- 
But cannot bear to find thee thus, my Ofmyn — 

this accurs'd, this bafe, this treacherous King I 

SCENE X. 
Zara> Selim. 

' %eL IVe fought in vain, for no where can the King 
Be found-— 

Za. Get thee to Hell, andfeek him there. [Stats bim. 
His hellifh Rage had wanted Means to a6l. 
But for thy faul and pernicious Counfel. 

Sel. You thought it better then — but I'm rewarded. 
The Mute you lent, by fome Mifchance was feen. 
And fbrc'd to yield your Letter with his Life : 

1 found the dead and bloody tody ftripp'd — 

My Tongue faulters, and my Voice fails — ^I fink- 
Drink not the Poifon — for Alphonfo is — [Dies. 

Za. As thou art now— and I ihall quickly be. 
'Tis not that he is dead ; for 'twas decreed 
We both fliould die. Nor is't that I furvive ; 
I* have a certain Remedy for that. 
But' oh, he dy'd, unknowing in my Heart. 
He knew IlovM, but knew not to what Height : 
Nor that I meant to fall before his £yes> 
A Martyr and a Vidim to my Vows : 
Infenfible of this laft Proof he's gone. 
Yet Fate alone can rob his mortal Part 
Of Senfe ; his Soul iliU fees, and knows each Purp<)fe, 
Aad Ax'd Erent of my ptififtiitg FaiiL 
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Then* wherefore do I paafe ?— ^ve me the Bowl. 

\A Muti kneels and gives one fftbe Benjoh. 
Hover a Moment, yet, thou gentle Spirit, 
Soul of my Love, and I will wait thy Flight. 
This to our mutual Blifs when join*d above. [Drinks* 

Mendly Draught, already in my Heart. 
Cold, cold ; m^ Veins are Ificles and Froil. 
I'll creep into lus Bofom, lay me there ; 
Cover us clofe — or I fliall chill his Breaft, 

And fright him from my Arms-— See, fee, he Hides 
Still further from me ; look, he hides his Face, 

1 cannot feel it-— quite beyond my reach. 

O now he's gone, and all is dark — [Dies. 

[The Mutes kneel and mtiern o*ver her. 

S C E N E XI. 
Almbria, Leonora, Mvtbs, lie. 

jBm. O let me feek him in this horrid Cell ; 
For in the Tomb, or Frifon, I alone 
Muft hope to find him. 

Leen, Heav'ns ! what difmal Scene 
Of Death is this ? The Eunuch Selim flai^ ! 

jilm. Shew me, for I am come in fearch of Death ; 
But want a Guide ; for Tears have dimm'd my Sight. 

Leon, Alas, a little farther, and behold 
Zara all pale and dead ! two frightful Men, 
Who feem the Murderers, kneel weeping by : 
Feeling Remorfe too late for what they've done. 
But O forbear — ^lift up your Eyes no more j 
But haHe away, fly from this fatal Place, 
Where Miseries are multiply'd ; return. 
Return and look not on ; for there's a Dagger 
Ready to Hab the Sight, and make your Eyes 
Rain Blood— 

Jim. O I foreknow, forefee that Objeft* 
Is it at lail then fo ? Is he then dead ? 

D 3. What 



7B THE MOURNING BRIDE. 

What dead at laS^ quite, quit^, for ever dead ; ' 
There f there I fee him ; th^e he lies, the. Blood 
Yet hobbling from his Wonads-— Omore thanfaarageT 
•/ Had they, or Hearts, or Eyes that did this Deed i 
CouM Eyes endure to guide fnch cruel Hands ? 
Are not my Eyes guilty alike with theirs^ 
That thus can gaze, and yet not turn to Stone ? 
—I do not weep I The Springs of Tears are dryM ; 
And of a fudden I am calm, as if 
All Things were well ; and yet my Hu(band*smurder*d f 
Yes, yes, I know to mourn ! TH floice this Heart, 
The Source of Woe, and let the Torrent loofc. 
— Thofe Men have left to weep ! they look on me I 
I hope they murder all on whom diey look. 
Behold me well ; your bloody Hands have err'd. 
And wrongfully have fl»n thofe Innocents : 
I am the Sacrifice defign'd to bleed ; 
And come prewar 'd to yield my Threat*— they (hake 
Their Heads, in fign of Grief and Innocence ! 

[fhty point at tki Bowl on the Grkund* 
And point! what mean ^y ? Hal a Cup. Oweli 
I underfland what Med'cine has been here. 
O noble Thirftj yet greedy, to drink all-^ 
—Oh for another Draught of Death-^-What mean they? 
\They point at tbt otlur Cuf. 
Ha ! point again ? 'Tis there, and full I hope. 
Thanks to the liberal Hand that ixli'd thee thus ; 
I'll drink my glad Acknowledgment— r 

Leon» O hold 
For Mercy's fake ; upon my Knee I beg— 

Mm. With thee the kneeling World ihon'd l)eg in 
vain. 
^eeft thou not there ? behold who proftrate lies. 
And pleads againll thee ? who (hall then prevail } 
Yet I will take a cold and parting Leave, 
From his pale Lips ; V\\ kifs him, ere I drink. 
Left the rank Juice fhou'd blifteron my Mouth, 
And fiain the ColouiLof my laft Adieu« 
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Horror ! a hctdlefs Trunk ! nor Lips' nor Fyc, . 

[Comnr nearer the Body^Jtartt and lets fall the Cuf% 
But fpouang Veins, and mangled Flcfti ! O, oh I— 

SCENE the lajt. 

Almehia, Leonora, Alphonso, Hbli^^Perez^ 
*with Garcia Prifoner^ Guards and Attendants, 

Alph. Away, ftand ofF, where is ilie ? let me fly^' 
Sive her from Death ; and fuatch her to my Hearu 

Mm. 0\i\~ 

Alph. Forbear ; my Arms alone ihall hold her up, 
Warm her to Life^ and wake her into Cladnefs. 

let me talk to thy reviving Senfe, 

The Words of Joy and Peace ; warm thy cold Beauties^ 

With the new-flu(hing Ardour of my Cheek ; 

Into thy I^if:^^ fpour the foft trickling Balm 

Of cordial Sighs ; and reinfpire thy Bofom 

With the Breath of L^ve. Shine, . awafce^ Almeriay 

<Give a ntw Btrth to thy long-fhaded Eyes, 

Then double on the Day reflected Light. 

jilmi Where am I ? Heav'n J what does this Dream; 
intend ? 

Jlpb, O may'ft thou never dream of lefs Delight, 
Nor ever wake to lefs fubflantial Joys. 

Jim. Give me again from Death ! O all ye Powers, 
Confirm this Miracle 1 Can I believe 
My Sight, againft my Sight ? and ihall I truft 
That Senfe, which in one Inflant (hews him- dead 
And living ? Yes, I will ; Pve been abus'd 
With Apparitions, and aHrighting Phantoms : 
This is my Lord, my Life, my only Hufband ; 

1 have him now, and we no more will part* 
My Father too Ihall have Compaffion — 

Alpb. O my Heart's Comfort ; 'tis not giv*n to this 
Frail Life, to be entirely blefs'd. Ev'n now. 
In this extremeil Joy my Soul can taile, 

D 4 Yet 
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Yet am I daih'd to think that thou moft weep ; 
Thy Father fell, where he defignM my Death. 
Gom/alex and Ahnaao^ both of Woands 
Expiring, hare with their laft Breath confefs'd 
The jafl Decree of Heav*n, which on themfelves 
Has tumM their own moft bloody Piirpofes. 
Nay, I muft grant> 'tis fit you ^ou'd be thus — 

Let 'em remove the Body from her Sight. 
Ill-fated Z^riz/ Ha! a Cup? Alas! 
Thy Error then is plain ; but I were Flint 
Not to overflow in Tribute to thy Memory. 
O Garcia!— 

Whofe Virtue has renounc'd thy Father*s Crimes, 
Seeft thou, how juft the Hand of Heav'n has been i 
Let us who thro' our Innocence furvive. 
Still in the Paths of Honour perfevere. 
And not, from paft or prefent Ills defpair : 
For Bleffings ever wait on virtuous Deeds ; 
And tho' a late, a fure Reward fucceeds. 

[Exeunt Omms. 
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E P I L O G U E. 

Spoken by Mrs. Bracegirdli:. 



'J' HE Tragedy thus done y I am^ jou ino*w. 

No more a Prince/}, but in ftatu quo : 
Jnd notv as unconcerned this Mourning ivear. 
As if indeed a Wido*Wy or an Heir. 
r*ve Lei/ure^ notv^ to mark your feni'ral Faces% 
And knoi^ each Critick by his four Grimaces • 
To foi/on Pla^^Sy I fee them *where they Jit ^ 
Scatter* dy like Ratjbane^ up and down the Pit ; 
JVhile others ivatch like Parijh'/earchersy hir*d 
To teil of 'what Difeafe the Play expired. 
O ivith ivhat jfoy they run^ to ff read the Nenvs 
Of a damnd Poet^ and departed Mufe / 
But if he ^f cape 9 imth what Regret thefrfeivCd! 
And how they We difappointed^ luhen they* re pleased! 
Criticks to Plays for the fame End refort^ 
That Surgeons *wait on Trials in a Court i 
For Innocence condemned they^'ve no ReJpeS^ 
Provided they^ve a Body to diffeSl^ 
As SafTex Men^ that dwell upon the Shear, 
Look out nvhen Storms arife, and Billonx>s roar, 
De*voutfy praying, *with uplifted Hands, 
That fome 'well-laden Ship may fir ike the Sands j 
To whofe rich Cargo they may make Pretence, 
And fatten on the Spoils of Providence : 

D s S0 
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So Criticks tbr9Mg tofet a mw FUtf fyUt^ 

And thri'Vi and froj^ on the Wrecks of Wit. 

SmaU Hopt our Poet from tbefi Pro/peSs draws ; 

And therefore totbe Ftur emmemds his Cmafiu 

Tour tender Hearts to Mercs are isscUn^df 1 

Wsib tvhon^ be bop$s^ tbu Pkt^ mil F amour find^ > 

IVbicb was an Offering to the Sex defignU. \ 



\ 



THE 



WAY OP THE WORLD, 



COMEDY. 



Audire eft Opera pretium^ procedere re^e 

^ui machii non njidtii"^ Hor. Sat. 2.1. n 

^"^Metuat doti deprinfa^^^ ibid« 



C 87 1 
To the R^ HoNoiiKA8tK 

R A L P H 

EARL OS MONTAGUE, &c^ 

MY LORD, 

WHETHER the WofM will arraign me of 
Vanity,, or not, that I have prefumed to de- 
dicate this Comedy to Your Lordfhip, I am yet in 
Doobt ; though it may be it is fome Degree of Vanity 
even to doubt of k. One who has at any Time had 
the Honoor of Your Lordihip's Converfation, cannot 
be fnppofed to think very meanly of that which he 
would prefer to your P^nifal : Yet it were to incur 
tiie Imputation of too much Sufficiency, to pri^nd 
to fueh a Merit $s might abide the Teft of Ybnt 
Lordihip's Cenfuie.. 

Whatevvr "^ue may be wanting to this Play whita 
it is flune, will be fumciently made op to it, when 
it is once become Your Lordihip's ; and it is my 
Security, that I cumot have over-rated it more by 

jny 



83 The DiMcation. 

my Dedication 9 than Your Lordfhip will dignify if 
by Your Patronage. 

That it fucceeded on the Stage, was almoft beyond 
my £xpe£tation ; for bat little of it was prepared for 
that general Tafte which >{feeins now to be predomi- 
nant in the Palates of bur Audience. 

Thofe Charaders which are meant to be ridiculed 
in moR of our Comedies, are of Fools {o grofs, tlkat, 
in m/- humble Opinion, they fhoufdTather dSftUrb 
than divert the well-natured and refledine Part of an 
Audience ; they are rather Objeds of Charity than 
ContemjStT; andinfiea^ of moving our Mir^, the][ 
iuglit very oTten to excite oiir Compaffion. 

This Refledtion moved me to defign fomc Cha- 
racters, which fhould appear ridiculous, not fb much 
through a natural Folly (which is incorriQ;ible, and 
therefore not proper for the Stage) as thiotigh an 
adBFeCled Wit ; a Wit, which at the fame time that it 
is afieAed, 15^ alfo falfe. As there is fome Difficttlt|r 
in the Formation of a Chicrader of this Nature, fo 
there is fome Hazard which attends the Progrds oF 
its Succefs upon the Scage.: For many come to a 
Play, fb over-charged with Criticifm, that they ytty 
often let fiy their Cenfure, when through their Raih-» 
nefs they have miftaken their Aim- This I had 
Oc^afion lately to obferve : For this Play had been 
a6ied two or three Pays, before fome of tbefehafty 
Judges could find the Leifure to diitinguifli betwixt 
the Charadler of a Wifwoud and ^Truiwit* - 

i I muO: beg Your Lqidihip's Patdonr fbr this Digi^f- 
£on from the true Coia-fe of this EpifUe ; but that 
it may not feem altogether impertinent, I beg, that 
I may plead the Occafion of it,, in P^rt of ^at Ex- 
cuie of which I ftand in need» for recommending 
2 this 
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this Comedy to Your ProtcAion. It is only by th? 
Countenance of Your Lordlhip, and the Tew io 
qualified, that fuch who write with . Care and Pains 
can hope to be diftinguifhed : For the proftituted 
Name of Poet promifcuoully levels all that bear it. 

Terence^ the moH corredl Writer in the World, had 
a ^cipio and a Leliusy if not to afTifl him, at leail to 
fupport him in his Reputation : And notwithftanding 
his extraordinary Merit, it may be« their Counte« 
nance was not more than neceiTary. 

The Purity of his Stile, the Delicacy of his Turns, 
and the Juftnefs of his Charaders, were all of them 
Beauties, which the greater Part of his Audience were 
incapable of tailing : Some of the coarfefl Strokes 
of Plautus^ fo feverely cenfured by Horace^ were 
more likely to aifed the Multitude ; fuch, who come 
with Expectation to laugh at the laft A£l of a Play, 
and are better entertained with two or three unfeafon* 
able Jefb, than with the artful Solution of the Falh.. 

As Terence excelled in his Performances, fo had 
he great Advantages to encourage his Undertakings ; 
for ne built xaofL on the Foundations of Menander : 
His Plots were generally modelled, and his Character^ 
jready drawn to his Hand. He copied Menander i 
aind Menander had no lefs Light in the Formation of 
his Chara£iersy from the Obfervations oi Theofbrajius^ 
of whom he was a Difciple ; and Tbeopbrafius it is 
known was not only the Difcijple, but the immediate 
Succe/for of Ariftotht the firll and greateft Judge of 
Poetry. Thefe were great Models to defign by \ and 
the further Advantage which Terence poflefTed, to- 
wards giving his Plays the due Ornaments of Purity 
of Stile, and JuilneA of Manners, was not lefs con- 
iiderable, from the Freedom of Converfation, which 
was permitted him with Leiius and Scipio^ two of the 

greatett 
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Srcateft and mol! poKte Men of his k%p. And in- 
ced, the Privilege of fuch a Convcrfadon, is the 
bnly certain Means of attaining to the PerfeAion of 
Dialogue. 1 

C 
If it has happened in any Part of this Comedy, c 

^at I have gained a Turn of Stile, or fixpreflion' L 

more corrc^, or at leaft more corrigible tnah iii^ C3 

thofe which 1^ have formerly written, 1 muft withs 
el^ual Pride and Gratitude afcribe it to the Honouf 
ot Your Lordfhip's admitting me into Your Conver-^ 
fation, and that of a Society where every body elfc. 
Was fo well worthy of You, in Your Retirement laft 
Summer from: the Town \ for it was immediately- 
after that thiis Comedy was written. If I have fiiiled. 
in my Performance, it is only to be regretted, where 
thett were fo many, not inferior either to ^ Scifio or 
^ Lelius,. that there fliould be one wantitig^. equal iii. 
Capacity to a Terenu. 

If I am not tniftaken, Poetry ii almoft the bntj^ 
Art, which has not yet laid Claim to Your Ix)rd(hip's. 
Patronage^ Architcdureahd Paintin|;,. to the gtea^ 
Honour of ouf Country, hate flduriihbd uhder Youir 
Influence and Proteftion. In the meanTime, Poetry^. 
the eldeft Sifler of all Arts, and Parent of moft, feeit»* 
to have rcfigned her Birth-right, by havitig negleded 
to pay her Duty to Your Lordftiip ; and oy f^enhh^ 
ting others of a later Exti'aflioti to ptepoflbls that 
Place in Your Efteem, to which none cari pretehi 
a better Title. Poetrjr, in its Nature, is facred to 
die Good and Great ; the Relation betweeii th^m is 
reciprocal, and they afe ever propitious to it. It is 
the Privilege of Poetry to addrefs to them, and it is 
their Prerogative alone to give it Prbtedtion. 

This reteived Maxim is a general Apology for tSi 
Writers who confecrate their Labbttr^ to great Men t 

But 
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But I could wifh, at this Time, that this Addrefs 
were exempted from the ccmimon Pretence of all 
Dedications ; and that as I can diftinguifh Your 
Lordfhip even among the mofl Deferving, fo this 
Offering might become remarkable by fome parti- 
cular Inilance of Refped, which (hould afTure Your 
Lordfhip, that I am, with all due Seofe of Your 
extreme Worthiness and Human ity» 

MY LORD, 

Yoor Lofdfhip's mod Obedient 

and moil Obliged Humble Servant,. 

WILLIAM CONGREVEU 
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pf/'HEN Pka/urt *s fatting to the low Deligbt^ 

In the vain Joys of the uncertain Sight j 
Vq Senfe of Wit when rude SpeSatort Jtnow, 
But in diftorted Gejture^ Farce and Show : 
How could, great Author, your afphring Mind 
Dare to njurite only to the Few rtjit^d! 
Yet tho* that nice Ambition you furfue, 
^Tis not in Congrcvc's Power to fleafe hut few. 
Implicitly devoted to his Fame, 
Well'drefid Barbarians know his awful Name ; 
Tho* fenfelefs they *re of Mirths but when they laugh. 
As thty feel Wine, but <when, *till drunk, they quaff. 

On you, from Fate, a lavijh Portion fell 
In enj*ry Way of Writing to excel* 
Tour Mufe Applaufe to Arabella brings. 
In Notes asfweet as Arabella^ag'/. 
Whene'er you dratv an undiffembUd Woe, 
Withfweet Difirefsyour rural Numbers flov:, 
Paftora*/ the Complaint of ev^ry Swain, 
T9LKorvL fill the Echo of the Plain ! 
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Or tf your Mufe defer i be j nvitb luarming Fora^ 

The wounded Frenchman /ailing /rom Ifis HorJ'e \ 

And ijer vwn William glorious in the Strife^ 

Befivwing on the profirate Foe his Lifi .* 

Ym the great A3 as gerCrouJly rehearfey 

And all the Englifli Fury 'j in your Verfe, 

Mjyour/ele^ed Scenes f and handfome Choice f 

Ennobled Comedy exalts her Voice ; 

Tou check unjujl Efieem and fond Dejire, 

And teach tofcorn^ what elfe nve Jhould admire ; 

Tbejufi ImprejffioH taught by you ^ hear^ 

the Player aBs the World, the World the Plafr ; 

Whomftill that World usfjuftly difefteetns^ 

Tho* he, alone 9 profeffes what hefeems : 

But when your Mufe affumes her Tragi elk Part 9 

She conquers and fin reigns in e*v*fy Heart ; 

To mourn ivith her Men cheat their pri'vate Woe^ 

And generous Pity *s all the Grief they know •' 

The Widow ^ fwhq^ impatient of Delay y 

From the Town-joys muft majk it to the Play 9 

Joins with your Mourning Bride'/ rejtfilefs Moan, 

And lueeps a Lofs JhefUghted, twben her own ; 

Vou give us Torment, and you give us Eafe, 

And vary our Affiidions as you pleafe. 

Is not a Heart fo kind as yours in Pain, 

To load your Friends vjith Cares you only feign ; 

Tour Friends iu Grief composed yourfelf to leave ? 

But *tisjhe otdy Way you II eer deceive. 

ThenftiU, great Sir, your moving Pow*r employ. 

To lull our SorreWf and correal our Joy. 

R. STEELE. 
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PROLOGUE 

Spoken by Mn Betterton, 

if^ F thq/efeau Fm//, <who nvith til Suirs are turfi, 

Sute fcrihhling Fools^ adPd Poets^ fare the mrnrft : 
Tor they *re a Sort of Fools ivhkh Fortune makes^ 
And after Jhe has made *em Fools ^ forfakes. 
With Naiure'j Oafs 'tis ptite a dijfr^ent Caje^ 
For Fortune favours all her Idiot-Race : 
In her own Nef the Cuckow*£ggs luefind^ 
0*er ivhtchjhe broods to hatch the Changling-Kind. 
No Portion for her onjonjhe has tojj^tt 
So muchjhe'doats on her adopted Care. 

Poet4 are BahhleSf by the Town drawn in^ 
Suffered at^firft fome trifling Stakes to *win : 
But what unequal Hazards do they run / 
£ach Time they write they ^venture all they^ve won 
The Squire that's butter* dftillt isfure to be undone* 
This JuthoTf heretcfore^ has found your Favour^ 
Bat pleads no Merit from his paft Behawour, 
To build on that might prove a nsain Prefumption^ 
Shou'-d Gramtt to Poets made^ admit Refmtptim^ ^ 
And in Parnaflus he tnuft lofe his Seat^ 
Jf that be found a forfeited Eftate. 
, , He awnsy ivitk Toily he wrought thefoUtnjoing Scenes^ 
But if they 're naught ne'er Jpare him for his Pains *• 
Daam him the more ; have no Comm{feraiiom 
For Duhufs on mature Deliberation* 
Htfwears he'll not refent ^m hifs'd-off Scene^ 
Hor^ like thofe peevijb Pf^itSf his Play maintain^ 
H^ho, to affert their Senfet your Tafle arraign. 

Some 
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Plot ive think he has^ andfonu new Thought ; 
Humour tooy no^arce ; hut that's a FanU. 
09 be thinks J you ought not to expeS ; 
^0 reformed a To^wn^ ivho dares correS P 
^£afe<, this Timet h\ss been his/oie Pretence^ 
not infiruSl^t UfiJtJhou^dgi'ue Offence, 
^dhehy Chance a Knasue or Foolexpofit 
hurts none hew^ Jure here are none of thpfi* 
ortf our Plcyjhall (uurthyour Lea<ve t9fienm it} 
'you one Inftance of a pajjin^e Poet^ 
to your Judgments yields all Refignation ; 
ue or damn i ^eryour onsjn Difcretion^ 
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DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 
1774- 

MEN. 

FainedU in Love with Mrs. Mamuocd, Mr. Reddifly 
MirabilL, in Love with Mrs. Millamaut, Mr. Jejirjin 

^rJ: } Followers of M/W..{ JJ^^-^^ 
Sir Wilful Wiinmud^ half Brother to 5 

Wiinvoudf and Nephew to Lady > Mj. ITates 

Wijhfort . - . 3 

WaitwdU Servant to MiraleUy , Mr, Parfms 

WOMEN. 

Lady ^;;^r/. Enemy to il//rtf&//, fori Ti^„ zj ^i^ 

having falily pretended Love to her, | ^"' ^^^^'''^ 
Mrs. Mulamanty a fine Lady, Niece to J .^^^ ^, . _ 

Lady /rvJ^^r/, and loves MiraMl, \ ^«^^'«^^ 
Mrs. Mar^oody Friend to Mr. FtunalU 1 -khxc v* 

and likes Mr^^./^, 'jMifs^^^^. 

Mrs. Fainall^ Daughter to Lady fFiJh' 5 
fortf and Wife to Fainall^ fonnerly ^Mr%,JeJer/on 

Friend to Mirahelly j 

FoihU^ Woman to Lady Wijbfirty Mrs. Daws 

Mincing^ Woman to Mrs. MiUamant. 

Dancers^ Footmen, and Attendants* 

SCENE, LONDON. 

The Time e^ual to that of the Prefentation. 

THE 
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jf Chocolate- houfe. 

MiRABELL ami Fainall ( ri^^ from Cards. ) 
Betty ^waiting, 

Mir* X7 O U are a fortunate Man> Mr. FainalU 
j[ Fain, Have we done ? 

Mir. What you pleafe. I'll play on to entertain yoo. 

Fain, No, ril give you your Revenge another Time, 
when you arc not fo indifferent ; you are thinking of 
fomething elfe now, and play too negligently ; the 
Coldnefs of a lofing Gameiler lefTens the Pleafure of 
the Winter. Td no more play with a Man that flight* 
ed his ill Fortune, than I'd make Love to a Woman 
who undervalued the Lofs of her Reputation. 

Mir. You have a Tafte extremely delicate, and are 
for refining on your Plcafures. 

Fain. Pr'ythee, why fo referv'd ? Something has 
put you out of Humour. ' 

Mir. Not at all : I happen to be grave To-day ; 
and you are gay : that's all. 

Fain. Confeis, Millamant and you quarrell'd laft 
Night, after I left you; my fair Coufin has fome 
Humours that wou'd tempt the Patience of a Stoic. 
What, fome Coxcomb came in, and was well re- 
ceived by her, while you were by. 

Mir. Wit'woud and Pttulant ; and what was worfe. 

Vol. II. E her 
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her AoDt, yoor Wife's Mother, my evil Genius ; or 
to fum op all in her own Name, my old Lady Wift^- 
fort came in— 

Fain. O there it is then — She has a lading Paflion 
for yon, and with Reafon.-^What, then my Wife 
was there ? 

A2/>. Yes, and Mrs. Marwccd smd three or four 
more, whom I never faw before r ^ing me, they ^1 
pat on their grave Faces, whiiper'd one another ; 
then complain'd aloud of the Vapours, and after fell 
into a profound bilence. 

Fain, They had a Mind to be rid of you. 
Mzr. For which Realbn I refolv'd not to ftir. At 
iaH the good old Lady broke thro' her painful Taci- 
turnity, with an Invedive again ft long Vifits. . I 
would not have underftood her, but Miliamant join- 
ing in the Argument, I rofe, and with a conftrain'-d 
Smile told her, I thought Nothing was fo eafy as to 
know when a Vifit began to be troublefome. She red- 
dcn'd, and I withdrew without expefting her Reply. 
Fain, You were to blame to refent what fhe fpoke 
only in Compliance with her Aunt. 

Mir, She is more Miftrefs of herfelf, than to be un- 
4er the Neceflity of fuch aRefignation. 

Fain, What ? tho' half her Fortune depends upon 
her marrying with my Lady's Approbation ? 

Mir. I was then in fuch a Humour, that I (hou'd 
have been better pleas'd if (he had been lefs difcreetl 
Fain, Now I remember, I wonder not they were 
weary of you. Laft Night was one of their Cabal- 
nights ; they have 'em three Times a Week, and 
meet, by Turns, at one another's Apartments, where 
they come together like the Coroner's Inqueft, to fit 
upon the murder'd Reputations of the Week. You 
and I are excluded ; and it was once proposed that 
all the male Sex Ihou'd be excepted ; but fomebody 
mov'd that to avoid Scandal there might be one Man 

of 
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of the Community ; upon which Motion Wit^woud 
and Petulant were enroll'd Members. 

Mir, And who may have been the Foundrefs of 
Ais Seft ? My Lady Wijhfort^ I warrant, who jpub- 
lifhes her Deteflation of Mankind ; and full of the 
Vigour of fifty-five, declares for a Friend and Ratafia ; 
and let Pofterity (hift for itfelf, fhe'll breed no more. 

Fain, TheDifcovery of your iham Addreifes to her, 
to conceal your Love to her Niece, has provok'd this 
Separation : Had you diflembled better. Things 
mi^ht have continued in the State of Nature. 

Mir. I did as much as Man cou*d, with any rea- 
fonable Confcience ; I proceeded to the very laft Adl 
of Flattery with her, and was guilty of a Song in 
her Commendation. Nay, I got a Friend to put her 
into a Lampoon, and complement her with the Im- 
putation of an Affair with a young Fellow, which I 
carry*d fo far, that I told her the malicious Town 
took Notice that Ihe was grown fat of a fudden ; and 
when (he lay-in of a Dropfy, perfuaded her (he was 
reported to be in Labour. The Devil's in 't, if an 
old Woman is to be flatter'd further, unlefs a Man 
ihou'd endeavour downright perfonally to debauch 
her ; and that my Virtue forbade me. But for the 
Difcovery of this Amour, I am indebted to your 
Friend, or your Wife's Friend, Mrs. Marivood, 
, Fain. What fhou'd provoke her to be your Enemy, 
unlefs Ihe has made you Advances, which you have 
(lighted } Women do not eafily forgive Omiffions of 
that Nature. 

Mir, She was always civil to me, 'till of late. I 
confcfs I am not one of thofe Coxcombs who are apt 
to interpret a Woman's good Manners to her Preju- 
dice ; and think that fhe who does not refufe 'em 
cv'ry Thing, can refufe 'em Nothing. 

Fain. You are a gallant Man, MiraSell ; and tho* 

you may have Cruelty enough, not to fatisfy a Lady's 

Longing ; you have too much Generoiity, not to be 

^ 2 tender 
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think fo ; and Complaifance enongh not to contfa- 
didt him who (hall tell her fo. 

faifi. For a paffionate Lover, inethinks yoa are a 
Man fomewhat too difcerning in the Failings of ^rour 
Miftrefs. 

Mir. And for a difcerning Man, fomewhat too 
paffionate a Lover ; for I like her with all her Faults ; 
nay, like her for her Faults. Her Follies are fo na- 
tural, or fo artful, that they become her; and thofe 
Affedtations which in another Woman won'd be odious, 
{trve but to make her more agreeable. I'll tell thee, 
Fainally ihe once us'd me with that Infolence, that 
in Revenge I took her to pieces ; fifted her, and fe- 
parated her Failings ; I ftudy'd 'em, and got 'em by 
Rote. The Catalogue was fo large, that I was not 
without Hopes, one Day or other, to hate her hear- 
tily : To which End I fo us'd myfelf to think of *em, 
that at length, contrary to my Defign and Expec- 
tation, they gave me ev'ry Hoar le?s Difturbance: 
'till in a few Days it became habitual to me, to re- 
member 'cm without being difpleas'd. They are now 
grown as familiar to me as my own Frailties ; and 
in all Probability in a little Time longer I fliall like 
*em as well. 

Fain, Marry her, marry her ; be half as well ac- 
quainted with her Charms, as yon are with her De- 
feats, and my Life on't, you are your own Man 
again. 

Mir, Say you fo ? 

Fain, I, I, I have Experience : I have a Wife, and 
fo forth. 

SCENE IV. 

[7*17 /i^/^w] Messenger. 



Mejf. Is one 'Squire Witivoud here ? 
Bettj. Yes ; What's your Bufinefs I 



Meff. 
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Mejf. I have a Letter for him, from his Brother 
Sir WilfulU which I am charg'd to deliver into his 
own Hands. 

Bttty. He's in the next Room, Friend — ^That Way. 

S C E N E V. 

MiRABELLy FaINALL, BeTTY. 

Mr. What, is the chief of that noble Family in 
Town, ^\x Wilful Wit'woud ! 

Fain.^ He is expcdted To-day. Do you know him ? 

Mir, I have fcen him, he promifes to be an ex- 
traordinary Perfon ; I think you have the Honour to 
be related to him. 

Fain, Yes; he is Half-bfother to this Wittjooud 
by a former Wife, who was Siller to my Lady Wijb^ 
fort^ my Wife's Mother. If you marry Millamant^ 
you mud call Coufins too. 

Mir, I had rather be his Relation than his kz^ 
quaintance. 

Fain, He comes to Town in order to equip himfelf 
for Travel. 

• Mir, For Travel ! Why the Man that I mean is 
above Forty. 

Fain, No Matter for that ; 'tis for the Honour of 
England, that all Europe (hould know we have Block- 
heads of all Ages. 

Mir, I wonder there is not an Aft of Parliament 
to fave the Credit of the Nation, and prohibit the 
Exportation of Fools. 

Fain. By no Means, 'tis better as 'tis ; 'tis better 
to trade with a little Lofs, than to be quite eaten up, 
with being overftock'd. 

Mir, Pray, are the Follies of this Knight-errant, 
and thofe of the Squire his Brother, any Thing re- 
lated ? 

Fain. Not at all ; Wit^oud grows by the Knight, 
E 4 like 
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like a Medlar grafted on a Crab, one will melt i a 
your Mouth, and t'other ifet your Teeth on Edge ; 
one 19 all Pulp, and the other all Core. 

Mir. So one will be rotten before he be ripe, and 
the other will be rotten without ever being ripe at all. 

Fain, Sir IFilfull is an 6dd Mixture of Baihfijlnefs 
and Obflinacy.— But when he's drunk, he's as lov- 
ing as the Monfier in the Temped ; and much after 
the fame maftner. To give t'other his due; he has 
fomething of Good-nature, and does not always want 
Wit. 

Mir, Not always ; but as often as his Memory 
fails him, and his Common-place of C6mparifor>s« 
He is a Fool with a good Memory, and fome few 
Scraps of other Folks Wit. He is one whofe Con- 
veffation can never be approv'd, yet it is now and 
then to be endur'd. He has indeed one good Quali- 
ty, he is not exceptious ; for he fo paffionately af- 
le^s the Reputation of underflanding Raillery, that 
he will conftrue an AiFront into a Jed ; and call 
downright Rudenefs and ill Language Satire and Fire. 

Fain, If you have a Mind to £nifh his Pi^ture^ 
you have ^1 Opportunity to do it at full Length. 
Behold the Original. 

S C E N E VL 
[To them] WiTWOUD. 

Witiv, Afford me your Compaflion> my Dears % 
pity me, FainaU\ MirabeU^ pity me. 

Mir, I do from my Soul. 

Fain, Why, what's the Matter ? 

WitiM. No Letters for me, Betty f 

Betty, Did not a MefTenger bring yea one but 
now. Sir ? 

Wit<w, Ay, but no other ? 

Betty. No, Sir. 

Wifva* 



\ 
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^i/w. That's hard, that's very hard ; — A Mef- 
fenger, a Mule, a Beaft of Burden, he has brought 
sne a Letter from the Fool my Brother, ai heavy as 
a Panegyrick in a Funeral Sermon, or ^ Copy of 
CommeAdatpry Verfes from one Poet to another. 
And what 's worfe, 'tir as fure a Forerufioer of the 
Author, as an Epidle Dedicatory. 

Mir. A Fool, and your Brother, IFitwoud! 

JVjfw. Ay, ay, my Half-brother. My Half- 
brotber he is, no nearer, upon Honour. 

Mir. Then 'tis poBjble he may be but half a Fool. 

WiPw. Good, good, MirMbelh U DroU! Good, 
good % hang him, don't let's talk of him ; — FainalU 
now does your Lady ? Gad, I fay iany Thing in thp 
World to get this Fellow out of my Head. I beg 
Pardon that I (hou'xi a|k a Man of Pleafure, and the 
Town, a Queftion at once fo foreign and domeilick. 
J^ut I talk like an old Maid at a Marriage, J dpn't 
know what 1 fay : but ihe 's the beft Woman in th^ 
World. 

Fain. 'Til well yoo4oo't Iinow what yoij fiiy, or 
^die yoDi Comaiendatioa wou'd gp near to make me 
either vain or jealous. 

IfiinA;. No Man in Town lives well with a Wife 
hut FMinall. Your Judgment, Mita^ellt 

Mir. You had better Hep and^ikihift Wife ; ifyoa 
wou'd be credibly informed. 

WitnM. MirMbelL 

Mir. Ay. 

JVitnv. My Dear, I aik ten thoufa^id Pardons ;— 
Gad I have forgot whatl ^as goiii^ to iay to you. 

Mir. I thank you heartily, heartily. 

JVii'w. No, but pr'ythee excufe me,— my Memo- 
ry is fuch a Memory. 

Mir. Hav€aCare.offuclr Apologies, Witixjoud -^--^ 
for I never knew a Fool but he affeSed to complain* 
either of the Spleen or his Memory. 

Fain. What have you done with Petulant ? 

E 5 ' WUw. 
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IFitnu, He 's reckoning his Money — my Money.ic 
was — I have no Luck To-day. 

Fain. You may allow khn to win of you at Play ; 
—for you are fare to be too hard for him at Repartee: 
Since you monopolize the Wit that is between you» 
the Fortune muft be his of Courfe. 

Mir. I don't find that Petulant confeiTes the Supe- 
riority of Wit to be your Talent, Wifwoud. 

Witwj. Come, come, you are malicious now, and 
wou'd breed Debates— P^/«Ai»/ 's my Friend, and a 
very pretty Fellow, and a very honefl Fellow, and 
has a Smattering — Paith and Troth a pretty deal of 
an odd Sort of a fmall Wit : Nay, Til do him Juftice* 
I'm his Friend, I won't wrong him — And if he had 
any Judgment in the World,— he wou'd not be alto- 
gether contemptible. Come, come, don't detract 
from the Merits of my Friend. 

Fain. You don't take your Friend to be over-nicely 
bred. 

IVitnv. No, no, hang him, the Rogue has no Man- 
ners at all, that I muft own— 'No more Breeding than 
a Bumbaily, that I grant you — 'Tis pity; the Fellow 
ha^ Fire and Life. 

Mir. What, Courage? 

Wit'w. Hum, faith I don't know as to that. J can't 
fay as to that.-«»Ye8, faith, in aControverfy he'll con- 
tradid any body. 

Mir. Though 'twere a Man whom he fear'd, or a 
Woman whom he lov'd. 

- Witnv. Well, well, he does not always think before 
he fpeaks ; — We have all our Failings ; you are too 
hard upon him, you are, faith. Let me excufe him. 
— I can defend moft of his Faults, except one or 
two ; one he has, that 's the Truth on't, if he were 
my Brother, I cou'd not acquit him — That indeed 
I cou'd wifh were otherwife. 

Mir. Ay marry, what's that, Witwuttud? 

Witvj. 
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TTifw, O pardon me — Expofe the Infirmities of 
my Friend ! — No, my Dear, excufe me there. 

Fain, What, I warrant he's unfmcere, or 'tis fomc 
fbch Trifle. 

Witiv. No, no, what if he be ? 'Tis no matter fof 
that, his Wit will excufe that: A Wit fhou'd no 
more be fincere, than a Woman confUnt ; one argues 
a Decay of Parts, as t' other of Beauty. 

Mir, May be you think him too pofitive ? 

WitiAj, No, no, his being pofitive is an Incentive 
to Argument, and keeps up ConverTation. 

Fain. Too illiterate. 

Wit<w, That ! that's his Happinefs — His Want of 
Learning eives him the more Opportunities to ihew 
his natural Parts. i 

Mir. He wants Words. 

Wifw, Ay ; but I like him for that now ; for hit 
want of Words gives me the Pleafure \try often to 
explain his Meanmg. 

Fain, He's impudent. 

Witw. No, that's not it. 

Mir, Vain. 

Wii<w. No. 

Mir, What, he fpeaks unfeafonable Truths fome« 
times, becaufe he has not Wit enough to invent an 
Evafion. 

Witw, Truths ! Ha, ha, ha! No, no ; fmcc you 
will have it,— r mean, he never fpeaks Truth at all, 
—That's all. He will lie like a Chambermaid, or 
a Woman of Quality's Porter. Now that is a Fault. 

SCENE VII. 
[To tbeni] Coachman. 

Coachm, Is Matter Petulant here, Miftrefs ? 
Betty, Yes. 

Coachm, Three Gentlewomen in a Coach would 
fpeak with him. 

E 6 Fain, 
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Fain. brave PttuUmU Three ! 
Bettjf. ril tell him. 

Coacbm, You muft bring Two Diihes of Chocolate^ 
tnd « GlaTs of CltinaiBoa-water. 

SCENE vin. 

M1RABBLL9 FaINALL, WiTWOVD. 

Witnxj. That fliould be for Two fading Strumpets^ 
and a Bawd troubled with the Wind. Now you may 
know what the Three are. , 

Mir. You are vtry £:ee with yoftr Friend's Ac-^ 
quajntance. 

Witnu. hjf ay, Friendfhip without Freedom is as 
dull as Love without Enjoyment, ot Wine without 
Toafting ; but to tell you a Secret, tbefe are Trulls 
whom he allows Coach-hire, and fomething more by 
the Week, to call on him once a Day at publick 
Places. 

Mir, How! 

Witnv. You (hall fee he won't go to 'em becaufe 
there^s lio more Company here to t^e notke of him 
**-Why t^is>is nothing to what he us'd to da j— Before 
he found out this Way, I have known him call for 
himfeif.— 

. Fain. Call for himfelf ? What doll thou mean ? 
■' IVitiv, Mean ! why, he wouM flip you out of this 
Chocolate*hou(e, juft when you had been talking to 
him— As foon as your Back was turn'd — Whip he 
was gone ; — Then trip to his Lodging, clap on a 
Hood and Scarf, and a Malk, flap into a Hackney* 
Coach, and drive hither to the Door again in a Trice ! 
where he wou'd fend in for himfelf, that I mean, call 
for himfelf, wait for himfelf, nay, and what 's more, 
not finding himffilf, fometimes leave a Letter for 
himfelf. 

. Mir. I confefs this is, fomething extraordinary-^ 

I be- 
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I believe he waits for hiififelf wygfp. he is fo long a. 
coming ;. O I a& hi& Pardod. . 

SCENE IX. 

PlTULAKT, MlRABELL, FAI«ri^LL> WrtWOVD^ 

Bettt. 

Setty^ Sir, the Coach ftays. 

Pet. Well, well ;. I come— *Sbu<f a Man had aa 
^od be a profefs'd Midwife, as a profefs*d Whdrc- 
xnafter, at this rate ; to be knock'd ep and raisM at 
all Hours, and in all Places. Pox on 'ein, I won't 
come — D* ye hear, tell 'em I woii't c{)xae.-^Let 'cm 
feivel and cry their Hearts out. * 

Fain, You are very cruel. Petulant. 

Pet. All's one, let it pafs^^I have a Humour to be 
cruel. 

Mir. I hope they are not Perfoas of Condition 
that you ufe at this Rate. 

Pet. Condition ! Condition 's a dry'd Fig, if I am 
not in Humour— By this Hand, li they were your-— 
a— a — your What-d'ye- call -'cms themfelves, the]^ 
muft wait or rub off, if I want Appetite. 

Mir. What-d'ye-call-'ems I What are they, Wit" 
nvoud? 

WittAj. Emprefles, my Dear — ^By your What-d'ye- 
call-'ems he means Sultana Queena. 

Pet. Ay, Roxolana'i. 

Mir. Cry your Mercy. 

Fain. Witiuoud fays they are— • 

Pet. What does he fay th*are ?— 

Witiu. I ? fine Ladies, I fay. 

Pet. Pafs on, WiPwoud-^\\tix\x!t \ by this Light, 
his Relations — Two CoheireiTes his Coufins, and aft 
old Aunt, who loves^ Catterwauling better than a 
Conventicle. 

Wit^. Ha, ha, ha ; I had a Mind to fee how the 

Roguje 
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Rogue woa'd come.off— Ha, ha, ha ; Gad I can*t be 
angry with him ; if he had (aid t^ were my Mother 
and my Sifters. 

Mir. No I 

Wiiiv. No; the Rogue's Wit and Readineis of 
Inveatioa charm me. Dear PetMhau, 

Betty. They are gone. Sir, in great Anger. 

P^. Enough, let 'em trundle. Anger helps Com* 
plexion, faves Paint. 

Fain. This Continence is all diflembled ; this is 
in order to have fomething to brag of the next Time 
he makes Court to MiUamant^ and fwear he has aban- 
doned the whole Sex for her Sake. 

Mir. Have you not left off your impudent Pre- 
tenfions there yet? I ihall cut your Throat,. fome Time 
or other. Petulant^ about that Bufinefs. 

Pit. Ay, ay, let that pafs — ^There are other ThroaU 
to be cut — 

Mir. Meaning mine. Sir ? 

Pet. Not I — I mean nobody — I know nothing.— 
But there are Uncles and Nephews in the World — 
And they may be Rivals — ^What then I Ail 's one for 
that — 

Mir. How \ Harkee Petukmty come hither — Ex- 
plain, or I (hall call your Interpreter. 

Pet. Explain ! I know nothing — Why, you have 
an Uncle, have yon not, lately come to Town, and 
lodges by my Lady WiJhfort'*% f 

Mir. True. 

Pet. Why that's enough — You and he are not 
Friends ; and if he fhou'd marry and have a Child, 
you may be diiinhented, ha ? 

Mir. Where haft thou ftumbled upon all this Truth ? 

Pet. All 's one for that ; why then fay I know 
fomething. 

Mir. Come, thou art an honeft Fellow, Petulant^ 
and (halt make Love to my Miftrefs ; thou fha'c. 
Faith. What haft thou heard of my Uncle ? 

Pet. 
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Pet. I ? nothing, I. If Throaf s are to be cut, let 
Swords daih ; Snug's the Word, I fbrng and am 
iilent. 

Mir. O Raillery, Raillery. Come, I know thou 
art in the Womcns Secrets — ^What you *re a CabaliU, 
I know you ftay'd at Miliamant^s lad Night, after I 
went. Was there any Mention made of my Uncle, 
or me ? Tell me. If thou hadft but Good-nature 
equal to thy Wit, Petulant, Tony fTitivoudf who is 
now thy Competitor in Fame, would (hew as dim by 
thee as a dead Whiting's Eye by a Pearl of Orient.; 
he wou'd no more be feen by thee, than Mercury is 
by the Sun : Come, I'm fure thou wo't, tell me. 

Pet. If I do, will you grant me common Senie 
then, for the future f 

Mir. Faith I'll do what I can for thee, and I'll 
pray that Heav'n may grant it thee in the mean 
Time. 

Pet. Well, harkee. 

Fain. Petulant and yoo both will find Mirabell as 
warm a Rival as a Lover. 

Witnu. Pihaw, pfliaw, that ihe laughs at Petulant 
is plain. And for my part — ^But that it is almdft 
a Fafliion to admire her, I (hould — Harkee — ^To tell 
you a Secret, but let it go no further — Between 
Friends, I (hall never break my Heart for her. 

Fain. How! 

fFitnv. She 's handfome ; but (he's a Sort of an 
uncertain Woman. 

Fain. 1 thought you had dy'd for her. 

fFitiv, Umh— No— 

Fain. She has Wit. 

fFitiv. 'Tis what (he will hardly allow any body 
elfe — ^Now, demme, I (hou'd hate that, if (he were 
as handfome as Cleopatra. Mirabell is not fo fure of 
her as he thinks for. 

Fain, Why do you think fo ? 

Wifw. We ftay'd pretty late there laft Night ; and 

heard 
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Jifard fomethioflr of an Uacle to Miruieli^ wko is^ 
lately come to Townr-*and is between him and tke^ 
be'ft Part of his Eilate ; Mirahetl and he are at fome 
JOiftance, as my Lady Wififtrt has been told ; and 

Jon know flie hates Mtraheliy worie than a Qnaker 
ates a Parrot,, or than a Fiflunonger hates a hard 
Frofl. Whetb^ this Qnole has feen Mrs. MilhmMit 
or noty I cannot fay ; but there were Items of fuck 
a Treaty being in Embrio ; and if it fliou'd come 
to Life, poor MiraMi won'd be in fome (brt unfor- 
tlmately febb-d, i'faith. 

Fain, Tis impoffible J/i^«Mtfir/ (hon*d hearken to it. 

^Titiv. Faith, my Dear,. I can't tell ; file's a Wo- 
Jmsm^ and a Kind of a Humonrift. 

Mir. And this is the Sum of what you cou'd colled 
IM Night*. ^ 

Pet.^ht Qginteflencc. May be Witnuoud knows 
more, he ftay'd longer — ^Befides, they never mind 
him ; they fay any thing before him. 
- Mir. I thought you had been the greateft Fa* 
iwurite. 

P€t. Ay t^e ^ liu % but' not in pabiick, becaufe- 
I^make Remarks. 
' Mir, You do ? 

♦ Pet, Ay, ay, pox Pm malick)us, Mdn> Now he's 
foft, you know, they are not in Awe of him — Thfr- 
Fellow 's well-bred, he's what you call a — Wh«t-d'ye- 
'Call-^em. A £ne Gentleman, but he's (illy withal. 

Mir. I thank you. I know as much as my Curiofity, 
requires. Faiitail, ar^ you for the MullF 

Fain. Ay, I'll take a Turn before Dinner. 

Witnv. Ay, we '11 all walk in the Park j the Ladies 
talk'd of being there. 

Mir. I thought you were oblig'd to watch for your 
Brother Sir WilfuW^ Arrival. 

fVitiv* No, no, he comes to his Aunt's^ my Lady^ 
Wijhfort ; Pox on him, I (hall be troubled with him 
too ; what fhaU 1 do with the Fool ? 

Pa. 
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Pet. Beg him for his Eftate, that I may begr yoa 
afterwrards ; and fo have but one Trouble with you 
both. 

Witnjo. O rare Petulant j thou art as quick as Fire 
in a frofty Morning ; thbo ihait to xh^ Mali with us ; 
and we '11 be very fevere. 

Pet. Enough, I 'm in a HuBKHif to be fevei*e. 

Mtr. Are you ? Pray then walk by yourfelves,— 
Let not us be accefTary to your putting the Ladies 
out of Countenance with your fenfde^ Ribaldry ; 
which you roar out aloud as often as they pafs by 
you ; and when you have made a handfome Woman 
blufh, then you think you have been fevere. 
\ Pet, What, what ? Then let *em either (hew their 
Ini?ocence by, not undcrftanding what they hear, or 
elii (hew their Difcretion by not hearing what they 
wpu'd iioi be thought to underftand. 
/ Mir. But haft not thou then Senfe enough ta kn©«<^ 
^at thou ought'ft to be moft afliam'd thyfelf, when 
thou haft pat another out of Countenance ? 

Pet. Not h by this Hand-^I always take Blaiktn^ 
either for a Sign of Guilt, or ill Breediiiftg. 

Mir, I comfefs yoQ ought to think fe. Yott «^ iH 
the right, that you may pkad the Btror ef yoirf 
Judgment in Defence of your Pra^ice. 

fTlefe Modefty */ llUmannerSi ^tis hut fit 

That Impudence ondMakcifafsfir Wit* ; 



The End of the Firft Ja. 
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A C T 11. S C E N E L 

Sf. JAMES'j PJRK. 

Mrs, FAiNALLy and Mrs. Mar wood. 

Mrs. FaiM. A Y, ay, dear MarnvoeJy if we will be 
jr\, happy r we mu ft find the Means ia 
ourfelveS) and among ourfslves. Men are ever in 
Extremes ; either doating, or averfe. While they 
are Lovers, if they have Fire and Senfe, their Jea- 
loufies are infiipportable : And when they ceafe to 
love,, (we ought to think at leaft) they loathe ; they 
look upon us with Horror and Diftafte ; they meet 
Qs like the Ghofts of what we were, and as from 
liich, fly from us. 

Mrs. Mar. True, 'tis an unhappy Circumftance of 
Life, that Love fhou'd ever die before us ; and that 
the Man fo often fliou'd outlive the Lover. £ut fay 
what you will, 'tis better to be left, than never to 
kavc bepn lov'd. To pafs our Youth in dull Indif- 
ference,, to refufe the Sweets of Life becaufe they 
onccf muft leave us, is as prepofterous as to wi(h to 
have been born old, becaufe we one Day muft be 
old. For my part, my Youth may wear and wafte, 
but it ihall never rufl in my PofTeilion. 

Mrs. Fain, Then it feeras you difTemble an Aver* 
fion to Mankind, only in Compliance to my Mother's 
Humour. 

Mrs. Mar. Certainly. To be free ; I have no 
Tafte of thofe infipid dry Difcourfes, with which our 
Sex of Force muft entertain themselves apart from 
Men. We may affedl Endearments to each other, 
profefs eternal Friendships, and feem to dote like 
Lovers ; but 'tis not in our Natures long to perfevere. 
Love will refume his Empire in our fireafts> and 

every 
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^ciy Heart, or fooii or late, receive and readmit 
«im as its lawful Tyrant. 

Mrs. Fain. Blefs me, how have I been decciv'd ! 
Why you profefs a Libertine. 

Mrs. Mar. Yoa fee my Friehdfhip by my Free- 
dom. Come, be as fincere, acknowledge that your 
Sentiments agree with mine. 

Mrs, Fain. Never. 

Mr». Mar. You hate Mankind ? 

Mrs. Fain. Heartily, inveterately. 

Mrs. Mar. Your Hufband ? 

Mrs. Fain. Mofl tranfcendently; ay, tho' I fay it^ 
meritorioufly. 

Mrs. Mar. Give me your Hand apon it. 

Mrs. Fain. There. ' 

Mrs. Mar. I join with you ; what I have faid has 
been to try you. 

Mrs. Fain. Is it poiTible? Doft thou hate thofe 
Vipers, Men ? 

Mrs. Mar. I have done hating 'em, and am now 
come to defpife 'em ; the next Thing I have to do» 
is eternally to forget 'em. 

Mrs. Fain. There fpoke the Spirit of an Amaasmi 
a Pentbefilea. , 

Mrs. Mar. And yet I am thinking fometimes to 
carry my Averfion further. 

Mrs. Fain. How ? 

Mrs. Mar. Faiih, by marrying ; if I cou'd but find 
one that lov'd me very well, and would be thorough- 
ly fenfible of ill Uiage, I think I ihould do myfelf 
the Violence of undergoing the Ceremony. 

Mrs. Fain. You wou'd not make him a Cuckold ? 

Mrs. Mar. No ; but I*d make him believe I did^ 
and that's as bad. 

Mrs. Fain. Why, had not you as good do it ? 

Mrs. Mar. O if he fhou'd ever difcover it, he 
wou'd then know the worH, and be out of his Pain ; 

but 
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but I wou*d hare kim ever to conunue upoR the Raek 
of Fear and Jealoufy. 

Mrs. /^f If. Ingenious Mifchieff Wou'd thou wert 
married to MirahilL 
• Mrs. ikfiin Wou*d I were ! 

Mrs. f'^tin. You ehaaee Cbloar.. 

Mrs. Mar, Beeaufe I bate him. 

Mrs. Fain, So do 1 ; but I can hear him nam'd.^ 
But what Reafon have you to hate him in particular? 

Mrs. Mar. I never lov'd him ; he is> and always 
was infufFerably proud. 

Mrs. /W«i By the Reaibo you give for your Aver- 
fion, one wou'd think it dilfembled ; for you have 
laid a Fault to his Charge^ of which his £neniies 
mud acquit him. 

Mrs. Mar, O thcH it feem^ you are one of his fa- 
vourable Enemies. Methinks you look a little pale». 
Mid now you Aufh again. 

Mrs. Fain. Do 1 ? I think 1 am a little fick o'thcr 
ftd^ii. 

hlH. Mar, Wh«t aits you .> 

Mrs. Fain. My Hufband. Don't yoM fee him I: 
Hfrtoftf^d Oiort upon me unawares, and has almolL 
•vercome me.. 

S C E N E IT. 
\To them] Fainall anJ Mirabell^ 

Mlv. Mar. Ha> ha» ba ; he comes opportunely lor 
yo». 

Mrs. Fain* For you^ for he iuu brought MiraieU 
with him. 

Fain, My Dear. 

Mrs. Fain, My SouL 

Fain. You don't look well Tc^y, Child., 

Mfs. Fain, D' ye^ think fo i 

Min 
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•Mr. He is the only Man that does, Midam, 

Mrs. Fain, The only Man that wou'dt«ll me fo at 
leail ; and the only Man from whom I could liear it 
without Mortification. 

Fain, O my Dear, I am fatisfy'd of yoor Tender- 
nefs ; I know you cannot refent any Thing from me $ 
►eipccially what is an Effeft of my Concern. 

Mrs. Fain, Mr. Mirabell, my Mother inteiJruf)ted 
yoa in a pleafant Relation lail Night : I wou*d fun 
•hear it out. 

Mir, The Perfons coticemM in that AfFair, have 
yet a tolerable Reputation.— -I am airaid Mr. FaimUl 
will be cenforious. 

Mrs. Fain, He has a Humotfr more prevailing than 
his Curiofity, and will willingly difpenfe with the 
hearing of one fcandalous Story, to avoid giving an 
Occafion to make another by being feen to walk with 
his Wife, This Way, Mr. Mirabel!, and I 4arc 
promife you will oblige us both. 

SCENE III. 
Fainall, Mrs, Marwood. 

F^in, Excellent Creature ! Well, fure if I ihou'd 
live to be rid of my Wife, I fhould be a mifcrable 
Man, 

Mrs. Mar, Ay ! 

Fain, For having only that one Hope, the Ac- 
compli(hment of it, of Confequence, muft put an 
End to all my Hopes ; and what a Wretch is he who 
muft furvive his Hopes ! Nothing remains when that 
Day comes, but to fit down and weep like AUxamter^ 
when he wanted other Worlds to conquer. 

Mrs. Mar. Will you not follow 'em ? 

Fain, Faith, I think not. 

Mrs. Mar, Pra^y let iis ; I have a Reafon. 

Faktm 
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Fain. Yoa are DOt jealoos ? 

Mrs. Mar. Of whom ? 

Faim. Of Mirabell, 

Mrs. Mar, If I am, is it incon£ftent with my 
Love to yoa that I am tender of your Honoar ? 

Fain. You wou'd intimate then, as if there were a 
Fellow-feeling between my Wife and him. 

Mrs. Mar. I think fhe does not hate him to that 
Degree (be woo'd be thought. 

Fain. But he, I fear, is too infenfiblc. 

Mrs. Mar. It may be you are deceived. 

Fain. It may be fo ! I do not now begin to appre- 
hend it. 

Mrs. Mar. What ? 

Fain. That I have been deceiv'd. Madam, and 
you are falfe. 

Mrs. Mar. That I am falfe ! What mean you ? 

Fain. To let you know I fee through all your lit- 
tle Arts — Come, you both love him j and both have 
equally difTembled your Averiion. Your mutual 
Jealoudes of one another, have made you clalh, 'till 
you have both flruck Fire. I have feen the warm 
Confeilion red'ning on your Cheeks, and fparkling 
from your Eyes. 

Mrs. Mar. You do me Wrong. 

Fain. I do not — 'Twas for my Eafe to over fee and 
wilfully negled the grofs Advances made him by my 
Wife; that by permitting her to be eng^'d, I 
might continue unfufpe£ied in my Pleafures ; and take 
you oftner to my Arms in full Security. But cou'd 
you think, becaufe the nodding Hulband wou'd not 
wake, that e'er the watchful Lover flept ? 

Mrs. Mar. And wherewithal can you reproach me ? 

Fain. With Infidelity, with loving another, with 
Love of MirabelL 

Mrs. Mar. 'Tis falfe, I challenge you to fhcw an 
Inilance. that can confirm your groundlefs Acciifa- 
tion. I hate him. 

Fain. 
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Fain. And wherefore do you hate him ? He is in-» 
fetrQbley and your Refentment follows his Negleft. 
An Iniiaoce^ The Injuries you have done him are a 
proof: Your interpofing in his Love. What Caufe 
had you to make Difcoveries of his pretended Paf- 
fion ? To undeceive the credulous Aunt, an id be the 
officious ObHade of his Match with Millamant ? 

Mrs. Mar. My Obligations to my Lady urg'd me: 
I had profefs'd a Friendfhip to her ; and could not 
fee her eafy Nature fo abus'd by that DifTembler. 

Fain, What, was it Confcience then ? Profefs'd a 
Friendfhip ! O the pious Friendfhips of the female 
Sex! 

Mrs. Mar, More tender, more iincere, and more 
enduring, than all the vain and empty Vows of 
Men, whether profefling Love to us, or mutual Faith 
to one another. 

Feun, Ha, ha, ha ; you arc my Wife's Friend too, 

Mrs. Mar, Shame and Ingratitude ! Do you re- 
proach me ? You, you upbraid me ! Have I been 
falfe to her, through ftridi Fidelity to you, and fa* 
crific'd my Friendfhip to keep my Love inviolate ? 
And have you the Bafenefs to charge me with the 
Guilt, unmindful of the Merit ! To you it fhou'd 
be meritorious, that I have been vicious ; And Jo 
you refledl that Guilt upon me, which fhou'd lie bu- 
ried in your Bofom ? 

Fain, You mifinterpret my Reproof. I meant but 
to remind you of the flight Account you once cou'd 
make of flridefl Ties, when fet in Competition with 
your Love to me. 

Mrs. Mar. 'Tis falfe, you urg'd it with deliberate 
Malice — 'Twas fpoke in Scorn, and I never will for- 
give it. 

Fiun, Your Guilt, not your Refentment, begets 
your Rage. If yet you lov'd, you cou'd forgive a 
Jealoufy : But you are flung to find you are difco- 
vcr'd. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs, Mar, It fhall be all difcovcr*d. You too 
ihall be difcover'd ; be fure you fhall. I can but be 
expos'd — If I do it myfelf I (hall prevent yow Baft- 
uefs. 

Fain, Why, what will you do ? 
Mrs. Mar, Difclofc it to your Wife ? own what 
lias pad between us. 

Fain, Frenzy 1 

Mrs. Mar. By all my Wrongs Fll do 't— I'll pub- 
liih to the World the Injuries you have done mei 
both in my Fame and Fortune : With ix)th I trwfted 
you, you Bankrupt in Honour, as indigent of Wealth. 

Fain, Your Fame I have preferv'd. Your Fortune 
has been beftow'd as the Prodigality of your Love 
would have it, in Pleafures which we both have ihar'd. 
Yet, had not you been falfe, I had ere this repaid 
it — *Tis true— had you permitted Mirahell with MU- 
lamant to have iloirn their Marriage, my Lady had 
been incens'd beyond all Means of Recoacilement: 
Millamant had forfeited the Moiety of her Fortune; 
which then wou'd have defcended to Ajy Wife ;-- 
And wherefore did I marry, but to make lawful Prize 
of a rich Widow's Wealth, and fquander it en Love 
and you ? 

Mrs. Mar, Deceit, and frivolous Pretence. 

Fain, Death, am I not married ? What's Pretence? 
Am I not imprifon'd, fetter'd ? Have I not a Wife? 
Nay a Wife that was a Widow, a young Widow, a 
handfome Widow ; and wou'd be again a Widow, 
* but that I have a Heart of Proof, and fomething of 
a Conftitution to buftle thro' the Ways of Wedlock 
and this World. Will you be reconcil'd to Truth 
and me ? 

Mrs. Mar, Impoffible. Truth and you are incon- 
fident — I hate you, and ihall for ever. 

Fain, For loving you ? 

Mrs. Mar. I loathe the Name of Love after fuch 
I Ufage 
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Ufage ; and next to the Guilt with which you wou'd 
aiperfe roe, I fcorn you moil. Farewell. 

Fain. Nay, we muft not part thus. 

Mrs. Mar. Let me go. 

Fain. Come, I'mforry. 

Mrs. Mar. I care not — Let me go— Break my 
Hands, do— I'd leave 'em to get loofe. 

Fain. I wou'd not hurt you for the World. Have 
I DO other Hold to keep you here ? 

Mrs. Mar. Well, I have deferv'd it all. 

Fain, You know I love you. 

Mrs. Mar. Poor diilembling !— O that— Well, it 
is not yet — 

Fain. What ? What is it not ? What is not yet ? 
Is it liot yet too late — 

Mrs. idar. No, it is not yet too late— I have that 
.Comfort. 

Fain. It is, to love another. 

Mrs. Mar. £ut not to loathe, detell, abhor Man* 
kind, myfelf and the whole treacherous World. 

Fain. Nay, this is Extravagance— Come, I afk 
your Pardon — ^No Tears — I was to blame. I cou*d 
not love you and be eafy in my Doubts — Pray for- 
bear-— I believe you ; I'm convinced Tve done you 
Wrong ; and any Way, ev'ry Way will make A- 
mends ; — ^I '11 hate ray Wife yet more, damn her, I 'Jl 
part with her, rob her of all fhe *s worth, and we '11 
retire fomewhere, any where, to another World. I'll 
marry thee — Be pacify'd — 'Sdeaih I they come, hidfe 
your Face, your Tears — You have a Mafk, wear it a 
Moment. This Way, this Way ;, be perfuaded. 

SCENE IIL 

Ml RABELLf and Mrs: Fainall. 

Mrs. Fain. They are here yet. 
Mir. They are turning into the other Walk. 
Vol. IL F Mr5, 
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Mrs. Fein. While I only hated my Hvibaad, / 
cou'd bear to fee him ; but fince I have defpis'd hisif 
he 's too ofFenfive. 

Mir, O you ihou'd hate with Prudence. 

Mrs. Fain. Yes, for I have lov'd with ladifcretioti' 

Mir. You fhou'd have jtiH fo much Difguft ibr yoar 
Hufbandy as may be fufficient to make you reUih 
your Lover. 

Mrs. Fain. You have been the Caufe that I have 
lov*d without Bounds ; and wou'd you fet Limits to 
that Averfion» of which you have been theOccaiion? 
Why did you make me marry this Man ? 

Mir. Why do we daily commit difagreeable and 
danf^erous A£Uons ? To fave that Idol Reputation. 
If the Familiarities of our Loves had produM that 
Confequenee, of which you were apprehenfive, where 
cou'd you have fix'd a Father's Name with Credit, 
but on a Hufband ? I knew FainaU to be a Man la- 
vifti of his Morals, an intercfled and profeffing 
Friend, a falfc and a defigning Lover; yet one 
whofe Wit and outward fair Behaviour have gainM a 
Reputation with the Town, enough to make that 
Woman ftand cxcus'd, who has fu&r'd hcrfelf to be 
won by his Addrefles. A better Man ought rot to have 
been facrific'd to the Occafion ; a worfe had not 
anfwer*d to the Purpofe. When you are vtxary of 
him, you know your Remedy. 

Mrs. Fain. 1 ought to ftand in fome Decree of 
Credit with you, MraMl. 

Mir. In Juftice to you, I have made you privy td 
my whole Deftgn, and put it in your Pow'r to ruia 
or advance my Fortune. 

Mrs. Fain. Whom have you iafbuded to reprefent 
your pretended Uncle ? 

Mir. Wait'wtlU my Servant. 
Mrs. Fain. He is an humble Servant to Foiile my 
Mother's Woman, and may win her to your Intere^. 

Mir. 
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Mir. Care is taken for that— She is won and worn 
by this Time. They were married this Morning. 

Mrs. Fain. Who ? 

Mir. JVait<weU and Foible. I wouM not tempt my 
Servant to betray me by trufting him too far. If 
your Mother, in hopes to ruin me, fl^ou'd confent to 
marry my pretended Uncle, he might, like Mo/ca in 
the Fox, ftand upon Terms ; fo I made him fure be* 
fore-hand. 

Mrs. Fain. So, if my poor Mother is caught in a 
ContraA, you will difcovcr the Impofture berimes ; 
and releafe her, by producing a Certificate of her 
Gallant's former Marriage. 

Mir. Yes, upon Condition that (he confent to my 
Marriage with her Niece, and furrender the Moiety 
of her Fortune in her Poffeffion. 

Mrs. Fain. She talk'd laft Night of endeavouring 
at a Match between Millamant and your Uncle. 

Mir. That was by Foible*s Diredion, and my In- 
ftru£lion, tliat fhe might feem tor carry it more pri- 
vately. 

Mrs. Fain. Well, I have an Opinion of your Suc- 
cefs ; for I believe my Lady will do any Thing to get 
an Hu(band ; and when ihe has this, which you have 
provided for her, I fuppofc (he will fubmit to any 
Thing to get rid of him. 

Mir. Yes, I think the good I^dy would marry any 
Thing that refembled a Man, though 'twere no more 
than what a Butler could pinch out of a Napkin. 

Mrs. Fain. Female Frailty I We mull all come to 
it, if we live to be old, and feel the craving of a 
falfe Appetite when the true is decayed. 

Mir. An old Woman's Appetite is deprav'd like 
that of a Girl — 'Tis the Green-ficknefs of a (ccond 
Childhood; and like the faint Offer of a latter 
Spring, ferves but to u(her in the Fall ; and withers 
In an afFe^ed Bloom. 

Mrs. Fain. Here 's your Midrcfs. 

Fa SCENE 
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S C E N E IV. 

[7i//&^ilfr/. Mill AM ANT,WiTwouD, Mincing. 

Mir, Here fhe comes i 'faith full Sail, with her 
Fan fpread and Streamers out, and a Shoal of Fools 
for Tenders — Ha, no ; I cry her Mercy. 

Mrs. Fain. I fee but one poor empty Sculler ; and 
he tows her Woman after him. 

Mir. You feem to be unattended. Madam.— You 
us'd to have the Beau-momle throng after you ; and a 
Flock of gay fine Perukes hovering round you. 
. /f/Vov. Like Moths about a Candle — I had like to 
have loft my Comparifon for Want of Breath. 

Mill. O'l have deny'd myfelf Airs To-day. I have 
walk'd as faft through the Croud — 

Wiiuu. As a Favourite juft difgraced ; and with as 
few Followers. 

Mill. Dear Mr. fVitivouJy Truce with your Si- 
militudes.: Fori am as fick of 'em— 

IVit-w. As a Phyfician of a good Air — I cannot 
help it. Madam, tho' 'lis again ft myfelf. 

MilL Yet again 1 Mincing^ ftand between mc and 
his Wit. 

JViiiM. Do, Mrs. Mincing j like a Skreen before a 
great Fire. 1 confefs I do blaze To-day, I am too 
bright. 

Mrs. Futn, But, dear Millamant^ why were you io 
long? 

MilL Long ! Lord, have I not made violent Hade? 
I have alk'd every living Thing I met for you ; I have 
cnquir'd after you, as after a new Fafhion. 

PTifw. Madam, Truce with your Similitudes- 
No, you met her Hun)and, and did not aik him for 
her. 

Mir, By your Leave^ WitnvouJ^ that were like en- 

.quiring 
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quiring after an old Fafhion, to alk a Hufband fur 
his Wife. 

IVii'M. Hum, a Hit, a Hit, a palpable Hit, I 
confefs it. 

Mine. You were drefb'd before I came abroad. 

Mill, Ay, that's true — O but then I had — Mine-!' 
ingy what had 1 ? Why was I fo long ? 

Mine, O Mem, your Lafhip flaid to perufe a 
Pacquet of X.etters. 

MilL O ay. Letters — I had Letters — ^I am perfe- 
cuted with Letters — I hate Letters— No Body knows 
how to write Letters ; and yet one has 'em, one does 
not know why — ^They ferve one to pin up one's Hair. 

IVit^w, Is that the Way? Pray, Madam, do you 
pin up your Hair with all your Letters ? I find I 
muft keep Copies. 

MilL Only with thofe in Verfe, Mr. Witwoud, 
I never pin up my Hair with Profe. I think I try'd 
once. Mincing, • 

Mine, O Mem, I fhall never forget it. 

Mill, Ay, poor Mincing tift and tift all the Morn- 

Mine. 'Till I had the Cramp in my Fingers, I '11 
vow, Mem. And all to no Purpofe. But when your 
Laftiip pins it up with Poetry, it fits fo pleafant the 
next Day as any Thing, and is fo pure and fo crips. 

lFit<Wu Indeed \ fo cfips. 

Mine, You 're fuch a Critick, Mr# Wit^oud, 

Mill, MirabilU did you take Exceptions laft Night ? 
O ay, and went away— Now I think on't Tm angry-— 
no, now I think on*t I 'm pleas'd — For I believe I 
gave you fome Pain. . 

Mir, Does that pleafe you ? 

Mill, Infinitely 1 I love to give Pain. 
• Mir, You wou'd afFed a Cruelty which is not in 
your Nature ; your true Vanity is in the Power of 
^leafing. 

Mill O I aflc your Pardon for that— One's Cruelty 
F 3 w 
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18 one's Power, and when one parts with one's Cruel- 
ly^ one parts with one's Power ; and when one has 
parted with that, I fancy one's old and ugly. 

Mir: Ay, zy, fuiFer your Cruelty to ruin the Ob- 
jeA of your Power, to deftroy your Lover — And then 
how Taini how lofl a Thing you'll be? Nay, 'tis 
true : You are no longer handfome when you've loft 
your Lover ; your Beauty dies upon the Inflant : For 
Beauty is the Lover's Gift ; 'tis he bellows your 
Charms — Your Glafs is all a Cheat. The Ugly and 
the Old^ whom the Lookine-glafs mortifies^ yet af- 
ter Commendation can be nattef'd by it, and dif- 
cover Beauties in it : For that refieds our Praiies, ra* 
ther than your Face. 

Mill thd Vanity of thefe Men ! FainaU% d'ye 
hear him ? If they did not commend us, we were 
not handfome ! Now you muft know they cou'd not 
comlnend one', if one was not handfome. Beauty 
the Lover's Gift! — Lord, what is a Lover, that it can 
give ? Why, one makes Lovers as faft as one pleaics^ 
and they live as long as one pleafes, and they die as 
jbon as one pleafes : And then if one pleafet one 
makes more; 

Wifw. Very pretty. Why you make no more of 
Shaking t>f' Lovers, Madam, than of making {q ma- 
ay Card-matches. 

"htilV, One no more owes one's Beauty to t Loyer, 
than one's Wit to an Echo : They can but refte^ 
Ivhat we look and fay ; vain empty Things if we arc 
are iilent or unfeen, and want a Being. 

Mir. 'Yet, to thofe two' vain empty Things, yot 
owe two of the greateft Pleafures of your Life. 

Mill. Howfo? 

Miir. To your Lover you owe thePIeafure of hear- 
ing yourfelvek prais'd ; and to an Echo t^e Pleafure of 
hearing yourfelves talk. 

Wituo. But I know a Lady that loves Talking fo in- 
ceffantly, flic won't give an Echo fair Play ; fte has 

that 
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that everlafting Rotation of Tongue» . tlmt an Echo 

xnaft wait 'till (he dies, before it can catch her laft 

Words. 

MiU. O Fiaion ! Faimtli, let us leave theft Men. 
Mir. Draw oflF Wifwnti. [JjtJe u Mn. Fainall.J 
Mrs. Fain. Immediately. 1 have a Word or two 

for Mr, Wit*weud. 

S C E N E V. 

MiLLAMANT, MiRABELl., MiNCIKO. 

Mir. 1 wou'd beg a little private Audience toe— - 
Ton had the Tyrannv to deny lAe lad Night ; tho' 
you knew I came to impart a Secret to you that con- 
^rn'd my Love, 

Mill. You faw I was engag'd. 

Mir. Unkind. Yon had the Leifure to entertain 
» Herd of Fools ; Things who viiit you from their 
•xceffive Idlenefs ; bellowing on your Eaiinefs that 
Time, which is the Incumbrance of their Lives* 
How can you find Delight in fnch Society ? It is im- 
poffible they (hou*d admire you, they are not capa- 
ble : Or if they were, it (hou'd b& to you as a Mor- 
tification ; for (ure t9 pleaAi a Fool is fome Degree 
of Folly. 

MilL I pleafe royfelf-^Befides, (bmetimei to con<- 
vcrfe with Fools is for my Health. , 

Mir. Your Health I Is there a worfe Difeafe than 
Ae Conversation of Fools ? 

Mill. Yes, the Vapours; Fools are Phyfick for it, 
next to AJfa-fcstida. 

Mir. You are not in a Courfe of Fools ? 

Mill. Mirahill^ if you perfifl in. this ofFenfive 
Freedom — you'll difpleafe me— *I think I muft re- 
vive, after all,, not to have yoo-^We (han't agree. 

Mr. Not in our Phyfick, it may be. 

'MilL And yet our Diftemper in all Likelihood will 
F 4 be 
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b^ the fame ; for we ihall be fick of one another. 
I {han't endure to be reprimanded, nor iuftru^ed ; 
'tis fo dull to a£t always by Advice, and fo tedious 
to be told of ont's Faults — ^I can't bear it. Well, I 
won't have you, Mirahell^A 'm refolv'd — I think — 
You niay gc — ^Ha, ha« ha. What wou'd you give, 
that you couM help loving me ? 

Mir. I wou'<i give fomething that you did not 
know, I cou'd not help it. 

Mill. Come, don't look grave then. Well, what 
do you fay to me ? 

Mir. I fay that a Man may as foon make a Friend 
by his Wit, or a Fortune by his Honefty,: as win a 
Woman with Plain-dealing and Sincerity. 

Mill. Sententious Mirabell! Pr'ythce' don't look 
with that violent and inRexible wile Face, like ^oUh: 
fnoh at the Dividing of the Child in an old Tapcftry 
Hanging. 

Mir. You arc merry. Madam ; but I would per- 
fuade you for a Moment to be ferious. 

Mill. What, with that Face ? No, if you keep 
your Countenance, 'tis impofiible I ibou'd hold miae. 
Well, after all, there is fomething very moving in a 
lovefick Face. Ha, ha, ha — Well I won't laugh, 
4on't be peeviih — Heigho I Now I '11 be melancholy, 
as melancholy as a Watch-light. Well Mirabell^ if 
ever you will win me, woo me now — Nay, if you 
are fo tedious, fare you well ; — I fee they arc walk- 
ing away. 

Mir, Can you not find in the Variety of your 
Difpofition one Moment— 

Mill. To hear you tell mt Fai6l$*s marry 'd, and 
your Plot likp to fpeed— No. 
• Mir. But how you came to know it— 

Mill. Without the Help of the Devil, you can*t 
imagine ; unlefs. (he ihould tell me herfelf. Which 
of the two it may have been, I will leave you to 

confider ; 
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conAder ; and when you have done thinking of that» 
think of me. 

SCENE VI. 
Mir. AB ELL alone, 

I have fomething more — Gone — ^Think of you ! 
To think of a Whirlwind, tho' 'twere in a Whirl- 
wind, were a Cafe of more ileady Contemplation ; 
a very Tranquility of Mind and Manfion. A Fellow 
that lives in a Windmill, has not a more whimfical 
Dwelling than the Heart of a Man that is lodg'd in 
a Woman. There is no Point of the Compafs to 
which they cannot turn, and by which they are not' 
turn'd ; and by one as well as another ; for Motion 
not Method is their Occupation. To know this, and 
yet continue to be in Love, is to be made wife from 
the Didiates of Reafon, and yet perfeverc to play the 
Fool by the Force of Inflind — O here come my Pair 
of Turtles. — What, billing fo fweetly ! Is not Vaj^ 
Untine^A Day over with you yet ? 

SCENE VIL 
\Tobim\ Waitwell, Foible* 

Mir* Sirrah, WaitnjoelU why fure you think you* 
were married for your own Recreation^ and not for 
my Conveniency. 

Wait. Your Pardon, Sir. With Submiilion, we 
have indeed been folacing in lawful Delights ; but 
flill with an Eye to Bufinefs, Sir. 1 have intruded 
her as well as I could. If fhe can take your Direc- 
tions as readily as my Inilrudtions, Sir^ your Affairs 
are in a profperous >\'ay. 

Mir. Give you Joy, Mrs. Foible. 

Foi.- O-las, Sir, I *m fo afham'd — I 'ra afraid my 
F 5 Lady 
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Lady has been in a thoafand Inquietudes for me* 
But I protefty Sir, I made as much Hafle as I could. 

Wait. That ihe did indeed. Sir* It was my Fault 
that (he did not make more. 
Mir. That I believe. 

Foi. But I told my Lady, as you intruded me. Sir, 
That I had a Profped of ieong Sir Ronjoland your 
Uncle ; and that I wou'd put her Ladyfliip's Pi&nre 
in my Pocket to ihew him % which I 'U be fure to fay 
has made him fo enamoured of her Beauty, that he 
burns with Impatience to lie at her Ladyfhip's Feet» 
and worfhip the Original. 

Mir. Excellent Foibk ! Matrimony has made yos 
eloquent in Love. 

Wait. I think fhe has profited. Sir; I think fb. 
Foi. You have feen Madam MtttamaMtt Sir ? 
Mir. Yes. 

Foi. I told her. Sir, becaufe I did not know that 
you might find an Opportunity ; ihe had io much 
Company laft Night> 

Mir. Your Diligence will merit more — ^In the mean 
Time. [Gi'ves Monej^' 

Foi. O dear Sir^ yonr humble Servant* 
Wait. Spoufe. 

Mr. Stand off. Sir, not a Peqnyr-<70 on and 
profper, FoibU — ^The Leafe fliall be made good, and 
the Farm flock'd, if we fuccced. 

Foi. I don't aucftion your Generofity, Sir : And 
you need not douot of Succcfs. If you have no more 
Commands, Sir, I *li be gone ; I 'm fure my Lady is 
at her Toilet, and can't drefs 'till I come.— O dear, 
I 'm fure that [Looking out.'] was Mrs. Mammod that 
went by in a Mafk ; if ihe has feen me with you I'm 
fure (he '11 tell my Lady. I '11 make haiie home and 
prevent her. Your Servant, Sir. B'w'y Waitweil. 



SCENE 
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SCENE VIIL 

MlRABIiLL, WaITWSLL*. 

Wait. Sir RjowUmd, if you pleafe. The Jadc*i ib 
pert upon her Preferment (he forgets her{elf«. 

Mir. Come Sir, will yQU endeavour to forget your«»- 
felf-*-and transform into Sir Rvwlani. 

Wait. Why Sir ; it will be impoflibie I fhou*4 
remember niyielf— Married, knighted* ^Qd atteoded. 
all in one Day ! 'Tis enough to make any Man for^ 
get himfelf. The Difficulty will be hpw ta iitcover: 
toy Acquaintance and Familiarity with my former 
Self; and fall from my Transformation to a R^for- 
mation into W^timlL Nay, I (han't be quite the. 
iame Waittveil neither— for now I remember, I'm 
married, ahd can't be my own Man again. . 

Jy^ there '/ my Grief % that *j the fad Change oftifi^ 
2i hfe n^Title^ andy0 keep w^ Wife. 

The End of the Secend Aff. 

ACT III. S C E N E I: 

A Room, in Lady Wifhfort^s Hou/e. 
Lady Wi s H PO RT «/ her Teilet, Pa c *waitingm 

L. Wiflf. T\ ^TErciful ! no News of Foible yet I 

IVl Pig' No. Madam. 

1^ Wifi?. \ have no more Patience— ^If T have not 

fretted myfelf 'till I am. pale again, there's no Vaa<' 

city in me. Fetch roe the Red — the Red, do ypu 

hear. Sweet-heart? An errant A(h-colour, as I'n^ 

F 6 a Per- 
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a Perfon. Look you how this Wench ftirs ! Why 
doft thoa not fetth ine a little Red ? Didft thoa not 
hear me, Mopos ? 

Peg, The fed Ratafia does yoor Ladylhip mean» 
or the Cherry-brandy ? 

' L. mjb. Ratifia^ Fool! No, Fool. Not the ^^- 
SafiUf Fool — Grant me Patience ! I mean the Spanijk 
Paper, Ideot; Complexion. Darling Paint, Paint, 
Paint ; doft thoa nnderftand that. Changeling, dang- 
ling thy Hands like Bobbins before thee ? Why doft 
thoa not ftir, Puppet? thou wooden Thing upoii 
Wires. 

' Peg. Lord, Madam, your Ladylhip is fo impa* 
tient— cannot come at the Paint, Madam, Mrs. Foibk 
has lock'd it op, and carried the Key widi her. 
• L. Wifif. Vox take you both— Fetch me the Cherry- 
brandy then. 

SCENE II. 
Ladjf WisHFORT. 

I 'm as pale and as faint, I look like Mrs. ^ualm" 
fck the Curate's Wife, that's always breeding-— 
^Wcnchj come, come. Wench, what art thoa doing? 
Sipping ? Tafting I Save thee, doft thou not know 
the Bocile ? 

SCENE III. 
Lady WiSHPORT, Pbg ^tb a Battle and China Cup. 

Peg. Madam, I was looking for a Cup. 

L. IVifi. A Cup, fave thee, and what a Cup haft 
thou brought ! Doft thou take me for a Fairyy to 
drink out of an Jeem ? Why didft thou not bring 
thy Thimble ? Haft thou ne'er a Brafs Thimble 
clinking in thy Pocket i^ith a Bit of Nutmeg ? I 

warrant 
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warrant thee. Come, fill,^ fill.— 'So — again* Sec 
who that is — [One knocks.] Sec down the Bottle firft. 
Hcre> here, under the Table — What, woa'dft. thota 

fo with the Bottle in thy Hand, like a Tapften As 
*m a Perfon, this Wench has liv'din an Inn upon 
the Road, before fhe came to me, like Manfornes the 
Afturian in Dan ^ixote^ No Foible yet? 
Peg. No Madam, Mrs. Marwood. 
L. Wifi. O Mar^vaeod^ let her. come in. Comenn^ 
good Marwood. 

S C E N E IV. 
\To them] Mrs, Ma^rwood- 

Mrs. Mar. Vm furpriz'd to find yoar Ladyihip ii| 
difljabilU at this Time of Day. 

L. Wijb. FoihU's a loft Thing ; has been abroad 
fince Morning, and never heard of fince. 

Mrs. Mar. I faw her but now,, as I came mafk'd 
thro' the Park, in Conference with Mirabeli. 

L. Wijh. With Mirabeli! You call my Blood into 
jny Face, with mentioning that Traitor. She durft 
not have the Confidence. I fent her to negotiate an 
Affair, in which if I'm detected I'm undone. If 
that wheedling Villain has wrought upon Foible to 
dete& me,. I'm'ruin'd. Oh my dear Friend, I 'ma 
Wretch of Wretches if Pm detected. 

Mrs. Mar. O Madam, you cannot fu(pe^ Mrs* 
Foible^s Integrity. 

L. IViJh. O, he carries Poifon in his Tongue that 
wou'd corrupt Integrity itfelf. If fhe has given him 
an Opportunity, fhe has as good as put her Integrity 
into his Hands. Ah dear Manwood^ what 's Integrity 
to an Opportunity ? — Hark ! I hear her — Dear Friend 
retire into my Clofet, that I may examine her with 
more Freedom — You'll pardon me, dear Friend, I 
can make bold with y9tt— There are Books over the 
I ' Chimney 
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Ckimnty—^tMrltr and Pfyw, ind die 5A#r* ^iew ef 
iln Stsity with BuMfan*% Works* to cntertainjoo— 
Go^ yoa Tkii^ aod fend her ia. [7# Pcg^ 

SCENE V. 

£tf4Jr WiSHPORT, FOIRLE. 

L. J^Jb. O Foihlf^ where haft thoo been ? what 
haft thoa been doing ? 

Foi. Madam ». I have feen die Party. 

L. JnA, But what haft thon done ? 

Foi. Nay 9. *\xs yoor Ladyftrip has done,^ and are to 
do ; I have only promis'd. Bat a Man ib enamoor'd 
•— fo tranfported t Well, if worftiiping of Pidiures h^ 
a Sin — Poor Sir RrwUmd^ I iay^ 

L. Wifij. The Miniatnre has been coanted like— » 
Bnt haft thou not betray 'd roe, Foihlef Haft thoa 
not deteded me to that faithlefs Af/V^^^//.^ — What 
hadft thoa to do with him in the Park ? Anfwer me» 
has he got nothing out of thee ? 

Foi. So, the Devil has been before-hand with me ;, 
what ftiall I fay ? — Alas, Madam, could 1 help it, if 
I met that confident Thing ? Was I in Fault ? If you. 
had heard how he us'd me, and all npon your Lady- 
ihip*s Account, I *m fure you wou'd not fufped my 
Fidelity. Nay, if that had been the worft, I cou*d 
have borne : But he had a Fling at your Ladyfhip 
too ; and then I could not hold : But i'^th I gave 
him his own. 

L. Wijh. Me ! What did the filthy Fellow fay ? 

Fou O Madam ; 'tis a Shame to fay what he faid 
«— With his Taunts and his Fleers, tofiino; up his 
Nofe. Humh (fays he) what you are a hatching 
fome Plot (fays he) you are fo early abroad, or 
catering (fays he) ferreting for feme dift)anded Of- 
ficer, f warrant — Half-pay is but thin Subfiftence 
(fays he)— ^ Well, what Penfion does your Lady pro^ 

pofc ? 
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p«re ? Let me fee (fays be) ; what> (he muft come 
down preity deep now» (he 's fuperannuated (fays he) 
and— 

L. fTifi. Odds my Life, I'M have him, I'll have 
him murder'd. I '11 have him poifonM. Where does; 
he eat ? I '11 marry a Drawer to have him poifon'd in 
his Wine. I '11 fend for Ro^sn from Z^ri^/'s— amme- 
diatdy. 

Foi, Ppiibn him! Poifoning's too good (or him. 
Starve him. Madam, ilarve him ; marry Sir Rpwlofuf^ 
and get him difinherited. O yon wou'd bleis yoor* 
felf, to hear what he faid. 

L. fFsfi. A Villain ! fuperannuated ! 

Fes. Homh (fays he) I hear you are laying De- 
iigns againft me too (fays he) and Mrs. MiUamoMi is 
to marry my Uncle ; (he does not fufpefl a Word of 
yoar Lady (hip ;) but (fays he) I '11 fit you for that» 
I warrant you (fays he) I'll hamper you for that 
(fays he) you and your old Frippery too (fays he) I'll 
kandle you — 

L. Wifi. Audacious Villain ! handle me ^ wou'd 
he durft-— Frippery I old Frippery ! Was there ever 
fuch a foul-moutn'd Fellow ? I '11 be marry 'd To-^ 
morrow, I '11 be contracted To-night. 

Foi. The fooner the better. Madam. 

L. Wifi. Will Sir Rowland be here, fay'ft thou f 
when. Foible P 

Foi. Incontinently, Madam. No new Sheriff's 
Wife expe& the Return of her Hufband after Knight- 
hood, with that Impatience in which Sir RonJLiui 
burns for the dear Hour of kiffing your Ladyfhip's 
Hand after Dinner. 

L. fFifi. Frippery ! fuperannuated Frippery ! I '11 
frippery the Villain; I'll reduce him to Frippery 
and Ra^s : A Tatterdemallion«-I hope to fee him 
htXTkf with Tatters, like a Long-Lane Fent-houfe, or 
a Gibbet Thief. A flander-mouth'd Railer : I war- 
rant the fpendchrift Prodigal's in Debt as much as the 
I Million 
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Million Lotteiy, or the whole Court upon a Birtk^ 
Day. 1^11 fpoil his Credit with his Taylor. Yes, 
he ihall have my Niece with her Fortune, he (hall. 

F.oi, . He ! . I hope to fee him lodge in Luigati firH, 
and angle into. BUci-Efy or s for Brafs: Farthings, .with! 
an old Mitten.. 

L. ffyb. Ay dear Eoiblei thank th^e for that^ 
dear Foible. He has put me out of all Patience. I 
fliall never recompofe my. Features,, to receive Sir 
Rrwlttnd with any Oeconomy of Face. This Wretchi 
has fretted me, that I am. abfolutely decayed. Look,, 
Foibte. 

FeL Your Ladyfhip has frown'd a little too rafhly, 
indeed . Madanu Tiiere are fome . Cracks difcernibie 
in the white Varniih . . 

L. »^>^ Let me fee the Glafs — Cracks, fay'fb 
thou ?': Why I ainan-antly flay'd — I look like an old 
pccPd Wall. /Thou muft repair me, F/ubU^ bcfora 
Sir Rowland comes ; or 1 ihall never keep up to my 
Piaure. 

Fei. I warrant you,. Madam; a lijttle Art once 
made your PnElure like you ; and now a little of the* 
feme Art muft, make you like your Pifture. : Your* 
Pidlure muft fit for you. Madam.- 

L. Wijh. But art thou fure Sir Rvwland Vi\\\>fiOl 
fail to come? Or will. he not fail when he does 
come? Will he be importunate, FoihUy and pufli ? 
For if he fhon'd not be importunate — I (hall never 
break Decorums— I ihall die with Confuiion, if 1 am' 
forc'd to advance— Oh no, ,1 can never advance— I 
fliall fwoon if he ihou'd expert Advances. No, I 
hope Sir Rouulandis better bred, than to put a Lady^ 
to the Neceility of breaking her Forms. I won't be 
too coy neither.— I won't give him Defpair — But a. 
little Difdain is not amifs ; a littleiScorn i^ alluring. 

Fot. A little Scorn becomes your Ladyihip. 

L. ff^ijb. Yes, but Tendcrnefs becomes me beft— 
A Sort of a Dyingnefs— You fee that Piaure has a 

Sort 
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Sort of a — Ha Foibie ? A Swimmingnefs in the Byes 
—Yes, I '11 look fo— My Niece ai&as it ; but ihc 
wants Features. Is Sir Rowland handfome ? Let mf 
Toilet be removM — 1*11 drefs above. I'll receive 
Sir Rowland here. Is he handfome ? Don't anfwer 
m^. I won't know : I '11 be furpriz'd ; I'll be taken 
by Surprize. 

Foi. By Storm, Madam. Sir Rowland's a briik 
Man. 

L. ^iJUf. Is he ! O then he'll importune, if he's a 
briik Man. I (hall fave Decorums if Sir Rowland 
importunes. I have a mortal Terror at the Appre- 
henAon of offending againil Decorums. O I'm glad 
he is a briik Man. Let my Things be remov'd» 
good Foible. 

S C E N E VL 
Mrs, Fainall> Foiblb. 

Mrs. Fain, O Foible^ I have been in a Fright, leil 
I flioa'd come too late. That Devil, Marwood^ fanr 
yon in the Park with Mirabell, and I 'm afraid wtlt 
difcover it to my I»ady. 

Foi. Diicover what. Madam ? 

Mrs. Fain. Nay, nay, put notion that ilrang^ 
Face. I am privy to the whole Defign, and know 
that fFaiiwel/9 to whom thoa wert this Morning 
marry'd, is to perfonate Mirabels Uncle, and as 
fuch, winning my Lady, to involve her in thoie 
Difficulties from which Mirabell only muil releafe 
her, by his making his Conditions to have my CoiHin 
and her Fortune left to her own Difpofal. 

Foi. O dear Madam, I beg your Pardon. It was 
not my Confidence in your Ladyihip that was defi- 
cient ; but I thought the former good Correfpondencc 
between your Ladyihip and Mr. Mirabell might have 
hinder*d his communicating this Secret. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Fmn, Dear Ftihk^ forget thai. 

Fol, O dear Madam» Mr. MiraheH is fuch a fweet 
winnine Qentlenan— But your Ladyihip is tbe Pat- 
tern of Generofity. — Sweet Ladv, to be lb goodt 
Mr. MiraheU cannot chufe but oe grateful. I find 
your Ladyfhip has his Heart dill. No\¥» Madam, 
I can fafely tell your Ladyihip our Succefs. Mrs* 
Marnjoood had told my Lady ; bat I warrant I raa- 
nagM myfelf. I tum'd it all for the better. I told 
my Lady that Mr. Mirabell raiPd at her. I laid. 
Ik>rrid Things to his Charge, I'll vow; and my 
Lady is fo incensM, that (he 'U be con traced to Si» 
Rowland To-night, (he fays; — I warrant I work*<^ 
her up, that he may have her for a(king for>. as they 
fay of a fVeifij Maidenhead. 

Mrs. Fain, O rare FoihU ! 

Foi. Madam, I beg your Ladyihip to acquaint* 
Mr. Mirabell of his Succefs. 1 would be feen as^ 
Mttle as poffible to (peak to him — befides, I believe. 
Madam Mamvood watches me — She has a Month^^ 
Mind ; but I know Mr. MiraheU can^t abide her.— ^ 
[CeJli.] 7#i^9-4«nove my Lady's Toilet. Madam» 
your Servant. My Lady is fo impatient, I fear ihe '11 
come for me, if I flay* 

Mrs. Fam, I '11 go with yoo mj^ thfr Back-ftairt^ 
left I ihou*d me^t her. 

SCENE vm 

Mn, Mar WOOD alone*. 

Indeed, Mrs. Engine, is it thus with yon T Am- 
you become a Go-between of this Importance ? Yes^ 
1 (hall watch you.. Why this Wench is the Pa/s-par^ 
igufe, a very Mafter-key to every body's ftrong Box. 
My Friend Fainall^ have you carry'd it fo fwim- 
mjngly ? I Aought there was fomething in it ; but 
it feems it 's over with. you. Your Loathing is not 

bOTEL 
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from a Want of Appetite then, but from a Surfeit ; 
elfe yoa coald never be fo cool to fall from a Prin- 
cipal to be an Affiftant ; to procure for him ! A Pat- 
tern of Generoiity, that I confefs. Well, Mr. Fain* 
alU yoa have met with your Match.— O Man, Man t 
Woman, Woman I The Devil's an Afs: If I were 
a Painter, I would draw him like an Ideot, a Dri^* 
veler with a Bib and ficlls. Man (hou'd have his 
Head and Horns, and Woman the reft of him. Poor 
limple Fiend ! Madam Marm)ood\^2A a Month's Mind, 
bat he can^t abide her — Twere better for him yoa 
had not been his Confeflbr in that Affair ; without 
yoa could have kept his Counfel clofer. I ihall not 
prove another Pattern of Generoiity-— he has not 
oblig*d me to that with thofe ExceiTes of himfelf ; 
and now I '11 hav^ none of him. Here comes the 
good Lady, pantine ripe ; with a Heart full of Hope, 
and a Head full ot Care, like any Chymifl upon the 
Day of Projection. 

SCENE vra. 

\Tohtr\ lo^WlSHPORT. 

L. Wifif. O dear Marwooiiy what fhall I fa^ for 
this rude Forgetfulnefs— -But my dear Friend is all 
Goodhefs. 

Mrs. Mar, No Apologies, dear Madam. I have 
been very well entertain 'd. 

L. Wijh. As I 'nl a Perfon I am in a very Chaos 
to think I (hou'd fo forget myfelf-^ut I have fuch 
an Olio of A^irs, really I know not what to do— - 
{Calls']~Foihle'^l cxpcft my Nephew Sir miftJl 
cv'ry Moment too :— .Why Fw'^/f^— He means to travel 
for Improvement. 

Mrs. Mar. Methinks Sir JVilfuU ihou'd rather 
think of Marrying than Travelling at his Years. I 
hear he is tum'd of forty. 

L. l^'^. 
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L JViJb. O- he 's in lefs Danger o£ being fpoilM 
by bis Travels — I am againil my Nephew's marrying 
too young. It will be Time enough wherv he comes 
back, and has acquired Difcretion to chufe for.hinif 
fclL 

Mrs. Mar, Methinks Mrs. Millamant and he wou'd 
make a very fit Match. He may travel, afterwards* 
*Tis.a Thing very, ufual with young Gentlemen. 

L. JViJh, I promife you I have thought on*t — And 
fince 'tis your Judgment, Pll think on 't again. I 
alTure you I will ;. 1 value your Judgment extremely. 
On.my Word 1 '11 propofe it. 

SCENE IX. 
\T9.tbem\ FoPBLE. 

L, Wijb, Come, come FoihU^^l had forgot my 
Nephew will be here before Dinner — 1 muft makf 
hafte. 

Foi. Mr. Witnwtud and Mr. Petulant are come to 
dine with your JLadylhipi. 

L. Wijh. p dear,. Ixan't appear 'tilM am drefs'd. 
Dear Mar^wood fhall I be free with you again, and 
ht^ you to entertain 'em. I '11 make all imaginsdbl^ 
Halle, Dear Friend, excufe me. 

S^ C E N E. X. 

Afr/.. Ma4i WOOD,. 3i^i. Millamant^ Mikcing. 

ill///. Sure never any thing was {o unbred as that 
odious Man."-«-Miir<u;00<4 your. Servant. 

Mrs.Af^ir. You have aColour^what 's the Matter ?• 

Mttl. That horrid Fellow, /*^/«/«»/, has provok'd me 
into a Flame— I have broke, my Fan— ilf/««»p, lend 
jne. yours. — ^Is not alLthe Powder out of my Hair \. 

Mrs. Mar. Ho. What has he done ? 

Mill. 



\ 
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. MilL Nay, he has done nothing ; he has only 
talk'ci — Nay, he has faid nothing neither; bu<t he 
lias contradided ev'ry thing that has been faid. For 
zny part, I thought Wii<woud and he wouM have 
quarrel rd. 

Min. I vow Mem, I thought once they wou'd have 
fit. 

Mill. Well, *tis a lamentable Thing, I fwear, that 
^ne has not the Liberty of chufing one's Acquain- 
•tance as one does one's Cloaths. 

Mrs. Mar. If we had that Liberty, we ftou'd be 
as weary of one Set oT Acquaintance, tho' never fo 
godd, as we are of one Suit, tho' never fo fine. A 
Fool and a Doily Stuff wou'd now and then find Days 
of Grace, and be worn for Variety. 

MilL I could confent to wear 'cm, if they wou'd 
wear alike ; but Fools never wear out— They are 
fttch Drap-de-herry ThSiigi ! Without one cou'd give 
'em to one*s Chambermaid after a Day or two. 

Mrs. Mar, 'Twere better fo indeed. Or what 
think you of the Play-houfe ? A fine gay gloffy Fool 
ihou'd be given there, like a new Mafking-habit 
after the Mafquerade is over, and we have done with 
the Difguife. For a Fool's Vifit is always a Difguife ; 
and never admitted by a Woman of Wit, but to 
blind her AiFair with a Lover of Senfe. If you wou'd 
but qppear barefac'd now, and own Mir a&Jl ; ycu 
might as eafily put off Petulant and Wifwoadf as 
your Hood and Scarf. And indeed 'tis Time, for 
the Town has found it : The Secret is grown too big 
for the Pretence : 'Tis like Mrs. Frimly s great Belly; 
ihe may lace it down before, but it burnifhes on her 
Hips. Indeed, M/7/cww^^/, . you can no more conceal 
it, than my Lady Strammel can her Face, that goodly 
Face, which in Defiance of her Rhenifti-Wine Tea, 
will not be comprehended in a Maik. 

MilL 1 '11 take my Death, Manuood^ you are more 
cenforious than a decay'd Beauty, or a difcarded 

Toaft. 
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Toaft. Mincingy tell the Men they may come upr 
,My Aunt is not drefling here ^ their Folly is Icfs pro- 
voking than your Malice. 

S C E N E XL 

MiLLAMANT, MaRWOOD. 

Mill The Town has found it ! What has it found ? 
That Mirabell loves me is no more a Secret, than it 
is a Secret that you difcover'd it to my Aunt, or than 
jthe Reafon why you difcover'd it is a Secret. 
Mrs. Mcr* You are nettled. 

Mill, You're miftaken. Ridiculous! 

lAn. Mar, Indeed, my Dear, you'll tear another 
Fan, if you don't mitigate thofe violent Airs. 

Mill O filly ! Ha, ha, ha. I cou'd laugh immo* 
derately. Poor Mirahelll His Conllancy to me has 
quite deilroy'd his Complaifance for all the World 
befide. 1 fwear, I never enjoin'd it him, to be fb 
coy— If I had the Vanity to think he wou'd obey 
me, I wou'd command him to (hew more Gallan- 
try — 'Tis hardly well-bred to be fo particular on one 
Hand, and fo infenfible on the other. But I de« 
fpair to prevail, and fo let him follow his owi\ Way. 
Ha, ha, ha. Pardon me, dear Creature, I muft 
laugh, ha, ha, ha; tho' I grant you 'tis a littl« 
barbarous, ha, ha, ha. 

Mrs. Mar, What Pity 'tis, fo much fine Raillery, 
and dcliver'd with ib fignificant Geilure, fhou'd be 
fo unhappily direfted to mifcarry. 

Mill, H»? Dear Creature I alk your Pardon— I 
fwear I did not mind you. 

Mrs. Mar, Mr. Mirabell and you both may think a 
Thing impoflible, when I (hall tell him by telling 
you — 

Mill, O dear, what ? for it is the fame Thing, if 
I hear it-^Ha, ha, ha. 

Mrs. 
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Nf rs. Mar. That I detefl him, hate him. Madam. 
^liU. O Madam, why fo-do I — And yet the Creature 
loves me ; ha, ha, ha' How can one forbear langh- 
ing to think of it — I am a Sybil if I am not aroaz'd 
to think what he can fee in me. I'll take my Death* 
I Uiink you are handfomer— and within a Year or 
tw^o as young-— If you cou'd but flay for me, I (hou'd 
Overtake you — But that cannot be — Well, that 
I'hought makes me melancholic— Now I'll be fad. 

Mrs. Mar. Your merry Note may be chang*d 
footier than you think. 

MiU. D'ye fay fo? Then I'm refolv'd Til have a 
^Qg to keep up my Spirits. 

SCENE XIL 

\TQib€m\ Mincing. 

Mine. The Gentlemen day but to comb. Madam ; 
aind will wait on you. 

Mill. Define Mrs. , that is in the next Room to 

fing the Song I wou'd have learnt Yefterday. You 
ihall hear it. Madam— Not that there 's any great 
Matter in it — ^But 'tis agreeable to my Humour. 

SONG. 

^et by Mr. John Eccles. 

I. 

r OVE^s httt the Frailty of the Mind» 

When *tis not *^7ith Ambition join' d ; 
J Jtckly Flame^ nuhich if not fed expires ; 
And feedings fwajles injelfconfuming Fires. 
II. 
'TV/ not to twouttda nvanton Boy 
Or amrous Tout h 9 that gi'ues the Joy ; 
But *tis the Glory to have pierced a Siualig, 
For whom inferior Beaiuieffgh^din vain. 

TbiM 
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UL 

Then I alone the Conqueft prtzif 

When I in/ult a RivaVs Eyes : 
If there^s Delight in Lo^ue^ 'tis ivhen I fee 
That Heart 'which others bleed for ^ bleed for me. 

SCENE xm. 

[To them] Petulant, Witwoud. 

Mill. Is your Animofity compos'd. Gentlemen ? 
Witw, Rallery, Rallery, Madam, we have no Ani- 
mofity — ^We hit off a little Wit now and then, but 
no Animofity — The Falling-out of Wits is like the 
Falling-ont of Lovers — We agree in the main, like 
Treble and Bafe. Ha, Petulant / 

Pet. Ay in the main — But when I have a Humour 
to contradift — 

Witiv, Ay, when he has a Humour to con trad idV, 
then I contradid too. What, I know my Cue. 
Then we contradidl one another like two Battledores ; 
for Contradiflions beget one another like Jews. 

Pet, If he fays Black's Black— If I have a Humour 
to fay 'tis Blue — Let that pafs — All 's one for that. 
If I have a Humour to prove it, it mull be granted. 
WitiM, Not pofuively mufl — But it may — it may. 
Pet, Yes, it pofitively muft, upon Proof pofitive. 
Pet, Ay, upon Proof pofitive it muft; but upon 
Proof prefumptive it only may. That's a logical 
Diftindlion now, Madam. 

Mrs. Mar. .1 perceive your D.ebates are of Import- 
ance, and ^try learnedly handled. 

Pet. Importance is one Thing, and Learning's 
another ; but a Debate 's a Debate, that I afTert. 

Wit-w, Petulant* % an Enemy to Learning; he re- 
lies altogether on his Farts. 

Ptf. 
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Pet, No, Vm DO Enemy to Learning; it hurts not 
me. 

Mrs. Mar. That's a Sign indeed its no Enemy to 
you, 

I^et. No, no, it*t no Enemy to any Body, buc 
them that have it. 

Mill. Well, an illiterate Man's my Avcrfion. I 
wonder at the Impudence of an illiterate Man, to 
offer to make Love. 

JVunv. That I confeis I wonder at too* 

Mill. Ah ! to marry an Ignorant 1 that can hardly 
read or write- 

Pet. Why fhould a Man be any further from being 
marry'd tho' he can't read, than he is from being 
hang'd. Tlie Ordinary 's paid for fetling the P/alm^ 
and the Parifh Prieft for reading the Ceremony. 
And for the refl which is to follow in both Cafes, a 
Man may do it without Book — So all 's one for that. 

Mill. D'ye hear the Creature? Lord, here's Com- 
pany, I '11 be gone. 

SCENE XIV. 

Ssr WiLFULL WiTWOUD in a PUding^drtfs^ Mrs. 
Marwood, Petulant, WiTwoun, Foot* 

MAN. 

I^in In the Name of Bartlemiva and his Fair, 
what have we here ? 

Mrs. Mar. 'Tis your Brother, 1 fancy. Dpn't 
yoa know him ? 

IVitiv. Not I— Yes, r think it is. he — IVcalmoft 
forgot him ; I have not feen him iince the Revolu- 
tion. 

* Foot. Sir, my Lady's drcffing. Here's Compa- 
ny ; if you pleafe to walk in, in the mean Time. 

. Sir ^/7. Drefling! What, it's but Morning here I 
warrant with yon ul London ; we ihou'd count it to- 

WolAI. G ward^ 
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wards Afternoon in our Parts» down in Sbropfinre-^ 
Why then belike my Aunt han't din'd yet — Ha, 
Friend? 

Foot. Your Aunt, Sir ? 
• Sir WiL My Aunt, Sir? yes my Aunt, Sir, and 
your Lady, Sir ; your Lady is my Aunt, Sir — Why, 
what, doft thou not know me. Friend ? Why then 
fend fome Body hither that does. How long haft 
thou liv'd with thy Lady, Fellow, ha ? 

Foot. A week. Sir ; longer than any in the Houfe, 
except my Lady's Woman. 

Sir Jfil, Why then belike thou doft not know thy 
Lady, if thou iec'ft her ; ha. Friend ! 

Foot, Why truly, Sir, I cannot fafely fwear to her 
Face in a Morning, before fhe is drefs'd. 'Tis like 
I may give a Ihrewd Guefs at her by this Time. 

Sir/^/7. Well, pr'ythee try what thou canft do; 
if thou canft not guefs, enquire her out ; do'ft hear. 
Fellow ? and tell her, her Nephew, Sir ^il/uil 
Wittjuouiiy is in the Houfe. 
' Foot. I ihall. Sir. 

Sir Wil. Hold ye, hear me. Friend ; a Word with 
you in your Ear : Pr'ythee who are thefe Gallants ? 

Foot, ilcally, Sir, I can't tell ; here come fo ma- 
ny here, ''tis hard to know 'em all. 

. S C E N E XV. 
^/VWilfullWitwoud, Petulant, WiTWouD, 
Mrs. Mar WOOD. 

Sir Wil. Cons, this Fellow knows Icfs than a 
Starling ; I don't think a' knows his own Name. 

Mrs . Mar. Mr. JVUiuotuiy your Brother is not behind^ 
hand in Forgetfulnefs — I fancy he has forgot you too. 

Wifw. I nope f(>— The Devil take him that re- 
members firft, I fay. 

Sir Wil. Save you Gentlemen and Lady. 

Mrs. Mar. For Shame, Mr. Wit^woudi why won't 
you fpeak to him ? — And you. Sir. 

^/Vw. Petulant^ foeak. 

X ' Pet. 
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Pet. And you. Sir. 

Sir Wil. No dfFcncc, I hope. [Salutes Marwood. 

Mrs. Mar, No furc. Sir. 

Witw, This is a vile Dog, I fee that already. No 
Offence! Ha, ha, ha! To him; to him, Petulant, 
iinoke him. 

Pet. It feems as if you had come a Journey, Sir ; 
hem, hem. [Surveying him round* 

Sir Wil. Very likely, Sir, that it may feem fo. 

Pet. No Offence ! I hope. Sir. 

Witnv. Smoke the Boots, the Bpots ; Petulant^ the 
Boots ; Ha, ha, ha. 

Six Wil. May be not, Sir; thereafterift 'tis meant, Sir. 

Pet. Sir, I pfefume upon the Information of your 
Boots. 

Sir Wil. Why, 'tis like you may. Sir : If you are 
not fatisfy'd with the Information of my Boots, Sir, 
if you will ftep to the Stable, yon may enquire fur- 
ther of my Horfe, Sir. 

Pet, Your Horfe, Sirl Your Horfe is an A(^, Sir! 

Sir Wil. Do you fpeak by Way of Offence, Sir ! 

Mrs. Mar. The Gentleman's merry, that's all. 
Sir— S'life, we fliall have a Quarrel betwixt an Horfe 
and Afs, before they find one another out. — You 
mull not take any Thing amifs from your Friends, 
Sir. You are among your Friends, here, tho* it may 
be you don't know it — ^If I am not miftaken, you 
are Sir WilfuU Wifwoud. 

Sir Wil. Right, Lady ; I am Sir Wilfull Wit^oud, 
fo I write myfclf ; no Offence to any Body, I hope ; 
and Nephew to the Lady Wijhfort of this Manfion. 

Mrs. Mar. Don't you know this Gentleman, Sir? 

Sir Wil. Hum! What, fure 'tis not— Yea by'r 
Lady, but 'tis — 'Sheart I know not whether 'tis or 
no— Yea but 'tis, by the Rekin. Brother Antony! 
What 7v?»y, i'faith ! What do*ft thou not know me? 
By 'r Lady nor I thee, thou art fo becravated, and fo 
beperriwig'd— *Sheart why do'ft not fpeak \ Art thou 
o'erjoy'd ? 
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ff7/a*7. 'Odfo Brother, is it you ? Your Servant, 
Brother. 

Sir /^7/. Your Servant ! Why your*s. Sir. Your 
Servant agin*— 'Sheart^ and your Friend and Servant 
to that — And z~^(puff') and a Flap Dragon for your 
Service, Sir: And a Hare's Foet, and a Hare's Scut 
ifyr your Stx\K% Sir ; an you be io cold and ^ cou;-t- 

Wifw. No Offence, I hope, Brother, 

Sir //77. 'Sheart, Sir, but there is, and much Of- 
£ence.w— x\ Pox, is this your Inns o' Court Breeding, 
not to know your Friends and yopr Rela^ons, your 
Elders, and yott,r Betters ? 

Wit* Why^ Brother Wilfull of ^akp^ yQMjnavj be 
as (hort as a Sbrenvjbury Cake, if you pleafe. But I' 
tell you 'tis njo{ moidifh to know Relations in Town. 
You think you're in the Country, where great lub- 
berly Broibers jabber and kifs one another when 
they meet, like a Call of Serjeants— 'Tis not the 
Fafhion here ; 'tis not indeed, dear Brother. 

Sir IFil, The Fafhion's a Fool ; and you 're a Fop, 
dear Brother. 'Sheart, I've fufpeded this— By 'r La- 
dy I conjedur'd you were a Fop, fmce you began to 
iihange the Stile of your Letters, and write in a 
Scrap of Paper gilt round the Edges, no bigger than 
a Suhposna. I might expefl this when you left off 
Ifomur*d Brotlper ; and^ hoping you are in good Heattbt 
and fo forth — ^To begin with a Rat nts. Knight y Vm 
Jofick of a laft flight's Dehauch^^O'ds Heart, and 
then tell a familiar Tale of a Cock and a Bull, and 
a Whore and ^ Bottl^, and fb concJude-*<-You cou'd 
write News befofe you were out of your Time, when 
you liv'4 with honefl Pumfle-Nofe the Attorney of 
Furni<vaV% Inn— You cou'd intreat to be remember'd 
then to your Friends round the Rekin^ We could have 
Gazettes then, and path's I^etter, and the Weekly 
9ill, 'till of late Days. 

Pet. *Slife, Wit%'oii4t weic you pver an Attorney's 
Clerk ? Of the Family of the furmvu/j. Ha^ ha, hal 

Wit'w. 
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ffit-w. Ayj ay, but that was bur for a while. Not 
long, not long ; p(haw, I was not in my own Power 
then. An Orphan, and this Fellow was my Guar- 
dian ; ay, ay, I was glad to confenrt to that, Man, 
to come to London. He had the Difpofal of me then* 
If 1 had not agreed to that, I might have been bound 
'Prentice to a Felt-maker in Shreivfiury ; this Fellow 
would have bOund me to a Maker of Felts. 

Sir WiL 'Sheart, and better thad to be bound to a 
Maker of Fops ; where, I fuppofe; you have ferv*d 
your Time ; and now you may fet up for yourfelf. 

Mrs. Af«r. You intend to travel. Sir, as I'm in- 
form'd. 

Sir WiL Belike I may. Madam. I may chance 
to fail upon the fait Seas, if my Mind hold* 
Pet. And the Wind ferve. 

Sir /iT/A Serve or not ferve, I flian't a(k Licenfe of 
you. Sir ; nor the Weather- Cock your Companion. 
I dire£t my Difcourfe to the Lady, Sir ; 'Tis like my 
Aunt may have told you. Madam— Yes, I have fet^ 
tl'd my Concerns, I may fay now, and am minded 
to fee foreign Parts. If an how that thft> Peace holds, 
whereby that is Taxes abate. 

Mrs. Mar. I thought you had deigned for France 
at all Adventures. 

• Sir JViL I can't tell that ; 'tis like I may, and 'tis 
like 1 may not. I am fomewhat dainty in making a 
Refolution, — becaufe when I make it I keep it. 1 
don't ftand (hill I, fhall I, then; if I fay't, I'll 
do't : But I have Thoughts to tarry a fmall Matter 
in Town, to learn fomewhat of your Lingo firft, be- 
fore I crofs the Seas. I 'd gladly have a Spice of your 
French as they fay, whereby to hpld Difcourfe in fo» 
reign Countries. 

Mrs. Mar. Here's an Academy in Town for that 
Ufe. 

Sir WiL There is > 'Tis like there may. 
Mrs. Mar. No doubt you will return very much 
improved. 

G 3 W'w^. 
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fT/Vw. Yes, refi^'d like AJOutch Sidpfer ftoto a 
Whale-fiihiagw 

set ^f E XVI. 

L. 7ir(/5&. Nephew, you are welcome*. 

Sir ffll. Aunt, your Servant. 

/"«/». Sir Wilfully yovLT moft faithful Servant. 
' Sir /I7/. Counfin Fainatl^ give me your Hand. 

L. Wijh. Counfin WUvjoud^ your Servant ; Mr* 
Petulanty yoor Servant^ — Nephew, you are welconip 
again. Will- you drink any Thing after your Jour- 
ney, Nephew, before you eat ? Dinner's almoR ready^ 

Sir WiL I*im very well I thank you* Aunt — How- 
ever, I thank you iax your courteous O^er. 'Sheart 
I was afraid yon wou*d have been in the Fafhion tOQ» 
and have rememberM to have forgot your Relations. 
Here*s your Coufin Tony ; belike, I mayn't call hij^ 
Brother for fear of Offence. 

L. Wijb. O he's a Rallier, Nephew— My Coufin'* 
a Wit : And your great Wits always rally their beft 
Friends to chu(e. When you have been Abroad,. 
!^^ephew, you'll underftand Raillery better. 

[Fainall and Mrs, Marwood talk apart ^ ' 

Sir U^l. Why then let him hold his Tongue in th« 
mean Time ; and rail when that Day comes. 

SCENE xvn. 

[To them] Mincing. 

Mine. Mem, I am come to ac^^uaint your Laihip 
that Dinner is impatient. 

Sir fFil, Impatient? Why then belike it won't 
flay 'till I pull off my Boots. Sweet-heart, can yoa 
help me to a Fair of Slippers ?-^My Man's widi his 
Horfes, I Warrant. 

L. fFiJif. Fy, fy. Nephew, ypu wou'd sot pull 

off 
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4>fr your Boots beire— Go down into the Hall-*Din* 
ner fliall flay for you — My Nephew's a little unbred* 
you *11 pardon him, Madam.--G€nUexneii9 will you 
walk? Mammod? 

Mrs. MaK rU follow you. Madam, — before Sir 
Wilfitll is ready. 

SCENE xviir. 

^rs. Mar^ood, Fainall; 
Fain, Why then Foiile's a Bawd, an errant, rank, 
juatch-makiQg Bawd. And I it feems am a Hufband, 
a rank Huiband ; and my Wife a very errant, rank 
Wife,— all in the Way of the fTor/d. 'Sdeath ! to 
he a Cuckold by Anticipation, a Cuckold in Em- 
bryo I Sure I was born with budding Antlers like ^ 
young Satyr, or a Citizen's Child. 'Sde^th ! to be 
put-wittted, to be oiU-iiltcd^outrmH;trinior)y'd — If I 
Jiiid kept my Speed like a Stag, 'twere fomewbat-^ 
bat to crawl after, with my Horns like a Snail, and 
be outftrifj)'d by my Wife--*'tis fcurvy Wedlock. 

Mrs. Mar. Then ftake it oGi' ; you have often 
wifb'd for an Opportuniiy to- part; — and now you 
have it. But firft prevent thcjr Piot, — the Half of 
Millamant*B Fortune is too confiderable to be parted 
with, tp a Foe, to Mirah^lL 

Fain. Damn him, that had been mine — had you 
not made tliat fond Difcovery — That had been for- 
feited, had they been married. My Wife had added 
Luflre to my Horns, by that Increafe of Fortune. 
1 cou'd have worn *em tipt with Gold, tho' my Fore- 
head had been furnifh'd like a Deputy-Lieutenanfs 
Hall. 

Mrs. Mar. They may prove a Cap of Maintenance 

to you ftill, if you can away with your Wife. And 

ihe's no worfe than when you had her— -I dare fwear 

ihe had given up her Game before (he was marry'd. 

Fain. Hum I That may be — 

Mrs. Mar. You married her to keep you ; and if 

;oa can contrive to have her keep you better th^ 

G 4 yott 
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70a expelled, why AkkiM yoo not keep her longer 
than you intended ? 

Fain, The Means, the Means. 

Mrs. Mar. Difcever to my Lady yo«r Wife'^ Con- 
da^ ; threaten to part with her^— My Lady loves her, 
and will come to any Compofition to fave her Repu* 
Cation. Take the Opportonicy of breaking it, jaft 
upon the Difcovery of this ImpoHare. My Lady 
will be enrag'd beyond Bounds* and facrtfice Niece, 
and Fortune, and all at that Conjuncture. And let 
me alone to keep her warm ; if flie (hou'd flag in her 
Part, I will not fail to prompt her. 

Fain, Faith, this has an Appearance. 

Mrs. Mar. I 'm ^arvf I hinted to my Lady to en- 
deavour a Match between MiUanumt and Sir WilfuU^ 
that may be an Obilacle. 

Fain. O for that Matter leave me to manage him ; 
I'll difable him for that, he will drink like a Dant : 
After Dinner, I'll fet his Hand in. 

Mrs. Mar. Well, how do you fland affeded to- 
wards your Lady ? 

Fain. Why faith I'm thinking of it. — ^Lct me (ec 
—I am marry'd already ; fo that 's over — My Wife 
has play'd the Jade with me — Well, that's over too 
-*I never lov*d her, or if I had, why that wouM 
have been over too by this time — ^Jealous of her I 
cannot be, for I am certain ; fo there's an End of 
Jealoufy. Weary of her, I am and fhall be — No, 
there's no End of that ; No, no, that were much to 
hope. Thus far concerning my Repofe. Now for 
my Reputation, — As to my own, I marry'd not for 
it ; fo that's out of the Queftion. — And as to my 
Part in my Wife's— Why flic had parted with hers 
before ; fo bringing none to me, (he can take none 
from me ; 'tis againft all Rule of Play, that I fliould 
lofe to one, who has not wherewithal to flake. 

Mrs. Mar. Befides you forget. Marriage is ho- 
nourable. 

Fain, Humf Faith and Aat's well thought on 5 
' . / Marriage 



THE WAY OF THE WORLD, ijj 

Marriage is honourable, as vou fay ; and if fo^ 
wheretbre ihould Cuc^oldpm be a Diktcdkt, being 
deriv'd from {o honourable a Root? 

Mrs. Mar. Nay, I knbty fiDt j if the Root be ho^ 
nourablc, why not the Branches ? 

Fai/t. So,^ fo, why this Point's clear—Well, how 
do we proceed ? 

Mrs. Mar. I will contrive a Letter which fliall b6 
deliver*d to my Lady at the Time when that Rafcal 
who is to aft Sir Rmnland is with her. It (hall come 
as from an unknown Hand^— for the leis I appear to 
know of the Truth, the better I can play the locer- 
^iary. Befidcs, I won'd not have Foible provok'd if 
I could help it> — ^becaoie you know fhe knows fome 
PaiTagcs — ^Nay, I expeft all will come out — Bin ht 
the Mine be fprung firfi, and then I care not if I am 
4ifcover*d. 

- Fain, If the worft come to the worft,— I'H torn 
my Wife to Grafs — I have already a Deed of Settle* 
ment of the beft Part of her Eftate, which I whcedPd 
out of her ; and that you ihall partake at lead. 

Mrs. Af^ir. I hope you are convinc'd that I hate 
Mirahell now : You*ll be no more jealous. 

Fain. Jealoos, no, — by this Kifs — let Hu&ands 
be jealous ; but let the Lover Hill believe : Or if he 
doubt, let h be only to endear his Pleafure, and pre- 
pare the Joy that follows, when he proves his Miftreft 
true. But let Haftiands Doubts convert t& endleft 
Jealoufy ; or if they have Belief, let it corrupt to 
Superftitiotiy »>d blind Credulity. I am fingle, and 
will herd no more with 'em. True, I wear the Badge^ 
but I'H difbwn the Order. And £nce I take my 
Leave of 'em, I care not if I leave 'em a commoQ 
Motto to their common Creft. 

JU Hujhands mufty or Fain, or Shame endure 5 
The Wife too jealous are. Fools toofecure. 

The Emf of the nird Ja. 

G 5 ACT 



154 THE WAY Or THB WORtlX 
A C T IV. SCENE. L 

[SCENE tmttimiis.l 
Ladj^ Wi^HPQitT mmi FoiBtB. 

L. Wijh. T S Sir Itmjohmd coming, fay'ft thou, 
X Fmbli / and are Tlitnjn in Order ? 

Foi. Yes, Madam. I kave put Wax-lighu in the 
Sconces, and dac'd the Footmen in a Row in the 
Hall, in their beft liveiiea, with die Coachman and 
Foftilion to fill up the Equipage. « 

L. Wifib. Have you pullviU'd the Coachman and 
PoftilioB, that they may not ftink of .the Suble, 
when Sir Rowland comes by ? 

Foi. Yes, Madam. 

L. Wifo. And aie the Dancers and the Mufick 
ready, that he may be entertain*d in all Points with 
Comfpondence to his Pafiion f 

Foi. AU is ready. Madam. 

L. fFiJb. And— well-^-and how do I look, FMli / 

FoL Moft killing well. Madam. 

L. JTifilf. Well, and how ihall I recdve him ? In 
what Figure (hall I give his Heart the firft Impreflion ? 
There is a great deal in the firft Impreflion. Shall 
I fit?— No, I won't &t^rn walk— ay, 1*11 walk 
from^ the Door upon his Entrance ; and then turn 
full upon him-*No, that will be too fudden. I'll 
lie*— ay, 1*11 lie down— I'll receive him in my little 
Drcfling-Room. There's a Couch— Yes, yes, I'U 
give the firft Impreflion on a Coudi-*I won't lie 
neither, but loll and lean up<m one Elbow, with one 
Foot a little dangling ofl^, jogging in a thoughtftil 
Way— .^ Yes— and then as foon as he appears, ftart, 
ay, ilart and be furpriz'd, and rife to meet him in a 
pretty Diforder — Yes — O, nothing is more alluring 
than a Levee ixprn a Ci>uch in fome Confufion — It 

fliews 
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ffiews the Foot to Advantage* an4 furniflies wi(h 
BIafhes» and re-compofing Airs beyond Comparybii. 
Hark ! There's a Coach, 

FoL 'Tis he. Madam. 

L. Wijb. O dear, has my Nephew made his A4» 
drefles to MiUamaut ? 1 order'd him. 

Fn. Sir WilfuU is fet in to Drinking, Madam^ in 
the Parlour. 

L. WiJb. Odds my Life, I 'II fend him to her. Call 
her down^ Foible; bring her hither. I'll fend hi^i 
as I go— When they are together, then .come to me, 
FoibU^ that I may^ not be too long along with Sir 
Rtnuland, 

SCENE n. 

Mrs. M1LLAMANT9 Mrs. Fainall, Foible. 

Foi. Madam, I ftayM here, to tell your Ladyjbj^ 
that Mr. MiroheU has waited this Half Hour for an 
Opoortonity to talk with you, Tho' my Lady's 
Orders were to leave you and Sir Wilfull together. 
Shall I tell Mr. Mirab^U that you are at Leifure ? 

Mill, No— What wou'd the defir Man have ? I aip 
thoughtful, and wpu'd amufe myrel£— *-Bid himcoipe 
another Time. 

There never yet nuas Woman made^ 
Norflfoll, but to be cursed. 

[Repeating and ivalking about • 
Thatrshardl ^ 

Mrs. Fain. You are very fond of Sir John SuckUt^ 
To-day, Millamant, and^ the Poets. 

Mill. He ? Ay, and fikhy Verfes— -So I am. 

Foi. Sir Wilfidl is coming, MadaEa, Shall I fend 
Mr. Mirabell away } - 

Mill, Ay y if yoix plcsL&j Fpible, fend him away,— 

pt fend him hitW,r*juft as you will, dear Foible.-^ 

G 6 Itkkfik 
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1 think ril fee him— Shall I? Ay, let the Wreteh 

• €i me. 

Thyrfis, a Toiah of the titjfir*i Train. 

[Repeafing, 
Dear Fmnatt, entertain Sir IFII/u/I— Thou haft Phi- 
lofophy to undergo a Fool, thon art marry 'd and haft 
'Patience — I would confer with my own Thoughts, 

Mrs.^ fain. I am oblig'd to you, that you would 
make me your Proxy in this AlBur ; but I have Bu- 

* fine6 of my own. 

S C E N E m. 

[7i/A«B»] 5/rWlLFULL. 

Mrs. Fain. O Sir Wilfijl, you are come at the 

crhical Inftant. There's your Miftrefs up to the Ears 

in Love and Contemplation ; purfue your Point, now 

'w never. 

' Sir H^iL Yts\ my Aunt will have it fo,— I wouM 

fladly have been encourag'd with a C This tviile Mil- 
iotde or two, becaufe Vm fome-i la. 'waiJb ahoia 
what wary at firft, before I am ac-< repeating to her- 
qnainted ; — but I hope, after zi/elfi 
Tiflie, i ftiall break my Mind — I. 
^t Uy upon further Acquaintance — So for the pre- 
fent, Coufin, i'H take my Leave — ^If fo be you '11 be 
lb kind to make my Ezcufe, I'll return to my Com- 
pany^— 

Mrs. Fain. O fy^ Sir WiJfuU! What, you muft 
not be daunted. 

Sir Wil. Daunted, no, that's not it, it is not ^ 
much for that— for if fo be that I feton't, I'H do't. 
But only for the prefcnr, 'tis fofficient 'till further 
Acquaintance, that's all-«-your Servant. 

Mrs. Fain. Nay, I *\\ fwear you ftiall never Ibfe fb 
favourable an Opportunity, if I ean help it. I'H 
leave yon together, and lock the Door* 

Z SCENE 
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SCENE IV- 

5/>WlLFULL, MlLLAMANT. 

Sir Wil. Nay, nay^ Coultn,— I have forgot my 
Gloves,— What d'ye do? 'Sheart a'has lock'd the 
Door indeed, I think — Nay, Coufin FainalU open 
the Door — ^Pftiaw, what a Vixen Trick is this ? — N^y, 
now a'has feen me too — Coufin, I made bold to psfe"^*-— 
thro* as it were^-I think this Door's inchantcd— 

Mill. \Repeating.'\ 

I pr'ytbee fpare me^ gentle Boy^ 

Pre/s me no mure for that flight Toy* ' 

Sir WiU. Anan ? Coufin, your Servant. 

Mill. —Thatfooltjh Trifle of a Heart 
^%\xWilfull! 

Sir WtU Yes — ^your Servant. No Offence I hopct 
Couiin. 

Mill. \]lefeating,'\ 

J /wear it nviii not do its Part^ 
Tbo* thou doft thine, employ* fl thy Power and Art* 
Natural, eafy Suckling / 

Sir WiL Anan } Suckling? No fuch Suckling nei- 
ther, Coufin, nor Stripling : I thank Heav'n, I'm 
no Minor. 

Mill. Ah Ruftick, ruder than Gothtck. 

Sir WiL Well, well, I ihall underftand your Lingo 
one of thefe Days, Coufin, in the mean while I muil 
anfwer in plain Englijh. 

Mill. Have you any Bufinefs with me, ^hWilfullf^ 

Sir Wil. Not a| prefent, Coufin. — Yes, I mad^e 
bold to fee, to come and know if that how you were 
difpos'd to fetch a Walk this Evening, if fo be that 
I might not be troublefome, I would have fought a 
Walk with you. 

MiU. A Walk? What then? 
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Sir Wil. Nay nothing— Only for the Walk's Sake, 
lhat'8 aU— 

Mill. I nau&ate Walking ; 'tis a Country Diver^ 
Son ; I loath the Coontiy, and erery Thing that re- 
lates to it. 

Sir^P^. Indeed.! Hah! Look ye, look ye, yon 
do? Nay, 'tis like you may — ^Here are Choice of 
Paftimes here in Town, as Plays and the like, that 
inoft be confefs'd indeed.— 

Mill. Jb Vetourdie ! I hate the Town too. 

Sir Wil. Dear Heart, that's much — Hah I th>t 
yon (hould hate 'em both ! Hah ! 'tis like yon may ;• 
there are fbme can't reliih the Town, and others 
can 't away with the Councry^-^-'tb like yon may be 
one of thoie, Couiin. 

WIL Ha^ ha, ha. Yes» 'tis like I may.— -Yoo 
have nothing farther to fay to me ? 

SiT^ni. Notatpreient, Coofin.— -'Tis like when I 
kave an Opportonicy to be more private — ^I may break 
my Mind in fome Meafure — ^I conjedure you partly 
guefs— However that's as Time ihall try,— but fpare 
to fpeak and if are to fpeed, as they fay. 

Mill. If it IS of no great Importance, Sir Wilful!^ 

Jou will oblige me to leave me : I have jad now a 
ittle Bufinefs- 

Sir Wil. Enough, enough, Coufin : Ves, yes, all 
a Cafe— When you *re diipos'd. Kow's as well as 
another Time ; and another Time as well as now. 
All's one for that, — Yes, yes, if your Concerns call 
you, there's no Hafle; it will keep cold, as they 
fay — Coufin, your Servant. — I think this Door's 
lock'd. 

MilL You may go this Way, Sir. 

Sir WiL Your Servant, then with your Leave I'll 
return to my Company. 

Mill. Ay 9 ay; ha, ha, ha. 

Like Phoebus y«»^ ti^e no hfi am^rvus fity. 

SCENE 
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SCENE V. 

M1LLAMANT9 MlRABSLL*^ 

IfHr. Liki Daphne ^^9 at lovsfy and as cey^ 
Do yoa lock yourfelf up fiom me, to make fflf 
Search more curious ? Or is this pretty Artifice con« 
triv'd, to iignify diat here the Chace mufi end, and 
my Purfuit be crown'd. for you can fly no further ?— *- 

MilL Vanity ! No^I'U fly and be folbw'd to the 
laft Moment, tho' I am upon the very Verge of Ma^ 
trimony, I exped you fliould foUcit me as much aa 
if I were wavering at the Grate of a Monaftery, with 
one Foot over the Threlhold.^ VVk be folicited to the 
very laft, nay, and afterwards. 

if/>. What, after the laft ? 

Mili. O, I ihould think I was poor, and had no* 
thing to beftow, if I were reduced to an inglorious 
Eafe ; and freed from the agreeable Fatigues of So» 
licitation. 

Mir. But do not you know, that when Favours are 
conferred upon inftant and tedious Solicitation, that 
they diniiniih in their Value, and that both the Giver 
lofes the Grace, and the Receiver lefiens his Plea? 
f ure ? 

MilL It may be in Things of common Applica- 
tion ; but ne:Ver fure in Love. O, I hate a Lover, 
that can dare to think he draws a Moment's Air, in-r 
dependent on the Bounty of his Miftrefs. There is 
not fo impudent a Thing in Nature, as the fawcy 
Look of an aflTured Man, confident of Succefs. The 
pedantick Arrogance of a very Huiband has not ib 
pragmatical an Air. Ah! lil never marry, unlefs 
J am firft made fure of my Will and Pleafure. 

Mir. Would you have 'em both before Marriage ? 
Or will you be contented with the fiift now, and uay 
for the otiier 'till after Grace ? 

: Milt. 
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MiU. Ah don't be impertinent— tMv dear Liberty* 
ihall I leave thee ^ My faithfol SoKtndey my darling 
Contemplation y mufl I bid you then Adieu ? Ay-h 
adieu — My Morning Thoeghts, agreeable Wakings, 
indolent Slumbers, ye Douceurs^ ye Sommeils duMa^ 
tin^ adieu— I can't do't, ^tis more than impoffible— 
Pofitively MirabiBf 111 lie a- bed in a Morning aa 
long ( pleafe, 

Mir. Then I'll get up in a Morning as early as 
1 pleafe. 

MilL Ah ! idle Creature, get up when you will 
i— And d'ye hear; I won't be call'd Names after I'm 
marry 'd ; pofitively I won't be tall'd Names. 

Mir. Names ! 
'" Mill. Ay, as Wife, Spoufe, my Dear, Joy, Jewef, 
Love, Sweet-heart, and the reft of that naufeous 
Cant, in which Men and their Wives are {o fulfomly 
familiar — I ihall never bear that — Good Mirabell, 
don't let us be familiar or fond, nor kifs before "Folk^i 
like my Lzdy Fadler and Sir Francis : Nor go to 
Hyde-Park together the firft Sunday in a new Chariot^ 
to provoke Eyes and Whifpers ; and then never be 
feen there together again ; as if we were proud of 
one another the £rft Week, and affiam'd of one ano- 
ther ever after. Let us never vifit together, nor go 
to a Play together, but let us be very ftran?e and 
well bred : Let us be as flrange as if we had been 
marry'd a great while ; and as well bred as if we 
were not marry'd at all. 

Mir. Have you any more Conditions to ofier ? 
Hitherto your Demands are pretty reafonable. 

MilL Trifles, — As Liberty to pay and receive Vifits 
to and from whom I pleafe ; to write and receive Let* 
ters, without Interrogatories or wry Faces on yoot 
Part ; to wear what I pleafe ; and choofe Converfation 
with regard only to my own Tafle ; to have no Ob- 
lieation upon me to converfe with Wits that I don't 
like, becaofe they are your Acquaintance ; or to be 

intimaite 
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intimate with Fools, becaufe they may be your Re- 
lations. Come to Dinner when I pleafc, dine in my 
Dreffing-Room when Tm out of Humour, without 
giving a Reafon. To have my Clofet inviolate ; to 
be fole Emprefs of my Tea-table, which you muft 
never prefume to approach without firft afking Leave. 
And laftly, wherever I am, you fhall always knoclc 
at the Door before you come in. Thefe Articles 
fubfcrib'd, if I continue to endure you a little longer, 
I may by Degrees dwindle into a Wife. 

Mir. Your Bill of Fare is fomething advanc'd ia 
this latter Account. Well, have J Liberty to offer 
Conditions— That when you are dwindled into a Wife, 
\ may not be beyond Meafure enlarg'd into a Huf- 
band. 

MilL You have free Leave, propofe your utmoft ; 
ipeak and fpare not. 

Mr. I thank you. Imprimis then, I covenant that 
your Acquaintance be ^neral ; that you admit no 
iWorn Confident, or Intimate of your own Sex : No 
£he Friend to (kreen her Affairs under your Counte- 
nance^ and tempt you to make Trial of a mutual 
Secrefy. No Decoy-duck to wheedle you a Fop* 
fcrambling to the Play in a Malk — ^Then bring yoa 
Home in a pretended Fright, when you think you 
ihall be found out — And rail at me for miffing the 
Play, and difappointing the Frolick which you had 
to pick me up and prove my Conflancy. 

MilL Dcteflable Imprimis i I go to the Play in a 
Maflc! 

Mir. Item^ I article, that you continue to like 
your own Face, as long as I (hall : And while it 
paffes current with me, that you endeavour not to 
new coin it. To which End, together with aH 
Vizards for the Day, I prohibit all Malks for. the 
Night made of Oil'd-flcins, and I know not what— 
Hog's Bones, Hare's Gall, Pig Water, and the Mar- 
row of a roafied Cat. In Ihort, I forbid all Com- 
merce 
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merce witli the Gentlewoman in Wbat'd^jt'caU-it 
Court, lum^ I ihot my Doors agaioft all Bawds 
with BaQcets^ and Penny-worths of Mujliny Cbiua^ 
Fans^ Atlajffks^ itc-^Itemt when yon ihall be Breed- 
ing— 

Mill. Ah ! name it not. 

Mir,. Which nuy be prefam'd,. with a Bleffing oi» 
ear Endeavours — 
. Mill- Odiotts Endeavovrs ! 

Mir. I denounce againil all ftrait-lacing, fqaeez- 
iog for a Shape, 'till you mould my Boy's Head like 
S. Sugar-loaf ;. and inftead of a Man-child, make me 
Father to a Crooked-billet. Laftly,^ to the Dominion 
cf the Tut'table I ru|>mit.-*-But with Frc^uyh, that. 
you exceed not in your Province ; but retrain your- 
Ifltf to native and fimple Tea-tailc Drinks, as Tea^, 
Chocolate 9, and Coffee, As likevyiie to genuine and 
sndiefiK^d T^a-tfMf Talk — Such as mending of Fa^ 
ffiiotts^ (potCng Reputations, railing at abieni Friends^, 
and fo forth— But that on no Account you encroach 
upon the Mens Prerogative, fnd prefume to drink. 
Healths^ or toa& Fellows ^ for Prevention of which 
I bani(h all fare^n Forces^ all Auxiliaries to the Tea^ 
uUfUf as Orangerhrandift all Anni/eedj Cinntimouj Citron. 
snd Barbadots-'watersy together with Ratafia^ and 
the moft noble Spirit of CAiry.— J3ut for Coi^f-wine^ 
Foffy'*watn'y ana all Dormiti*veSf, thofe 1 allow.— ^ 
Tncfe Provi/os admitted, in other Things I may 
prove a tractable and complying Hufhand. 

MilL O horrid Provifos L filthy ftrong Waters t 
I toaft Fellows,, odious Men 1 L hate your odious 
Uromifos. 

Mir. Then we're agreed. Shall I kifs your Hand, 
upon the Contrad ?. and here ccm^ one to be a Wit-^ 
fids to the Sealing of the. Deed. 



SCEN^e. 
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S C E N E VL 

{To tbeml Mrs. Faxnall*. 

MiH, Fainaffy what fhaU I do ? ihall I kave him I 
I think I muft have hiin. 

Mrs. Fain, Ay» ay, take hiin^ take him ; what 
Ihott'd you do ? 

MiiL Well then—I'll take my Death Vm in » 
Komd Fright — Fainall, I flvall jfteTcr fay it — Well— 
f thirnk— 4 Ml endure you. 

Mrs. Fairt, Fy» iyy. have him» have him^ and teH 
him fo in plain Terms: Fori am Aire you:hav« & 
Mind to hinu 

MIL Are you I I think I have*-.and the horrid 
Man looks as if he thought fo too— Wett, you ridi-^ 
t9k)ii$ Thiag yOii, VM hftv* ycMj— I won't be kMi'd, 
nor I won't DC thank'd — Here Ws my ilax¥l cho'--f^ 
go, hold yoM Tongue now, don't fay a Word. 

Mrs. Fain. MirabeU, there*8 a Neccffity for yott 
Obedienee ;— You have neither Time to talk noc ftay^ 
My Mother is coming ; and in my Confcience if me^ 
&ou'd fee you» woa'd iaXl into Fits,, and may be not 
recover Time enough to retor a to Sir RofwUmd^ wha»^ 
as Foihle tells me> is in a fair Way to fucceed. Theree- 
fore fpare your Ecilacies for another Occafion, and 
flip down the Eack*ftairs^ where Foibk waits to con-*^ 
fiilt you. 

M//. Ayt go,; go. In the mean Time I fuppofia 
you have faid fomething to pleafe' me». 

Mir. I am all Obedience^ 

s c EN E vm 

MsLLAMANT^ MfS. FaXNALL» 

Mrs. Fain. Yonder Sir WilfidPt drunk; aad fo 
sioify, that my Mother hat bum foJDc'd to leave Sir 
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Rciuland to appcafe him ; but he anfwers her only 
with Singing aad Drinking— What they may have 
done by this Time I know not ; but Petulant atod he 
were upon quarrelling as I came by. 

MiU. Well, if Mifabell ihouid not make a good 
llufhand, I am a lofl Thing; for I find I love him 
violently. 

Mrs. Fain. So it feems ; for you mind not what's 
faid to you. — If yba doubt him> you had beft take 
up with Sir Wilfull. 

Mill How can you name that fuperannuated Lub-^ 
ber \ foh 1 

SCENE viir. 

[7i thm^ ^iT'fiOVD from Drinking. 

' Mrs. Fain, So, is the Fray made up, that you 
kave left 'em ? 

Witw. Left 'em > I could Hay no longer — I have 
laugh'd like ten Chrid'nings— *I am tipfy with laugh- 
ing — If I had (laid any longer X fhould have burft,-— 
I mad have been let out and pierc'd in the Sides like 
an unfiz'd Camlet — ^Yes, yes, the Fray is compos'd ; 
my Lady came in like a Noli froftfui, and flopt the 
Proceedings. 

Mill. What was the Difpute ? 
' Witnju, That's the Jeft> there was no Difpute. 
They could neither of 'cm fpeak for Rage ; and ^ 
fell a fputt'ring at one another like two reading Ap« 
pies. 

SCENE IX. 
\To them'\ Petulant drunk. 

Witifi, ^ow Petulant? all's over, all's well ? Gad 
my Head begins to whim it about— Why doft thon not 
fpeak ? thou art both as drunk and as jnute as a Fiih; 
. > Pet. 
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Pet. Look you* Mrs. MiUammt'^\£ you can love 
jne, dear Nyjnph — /ay it— ^and that's the Conclu- 
iion — pafs on, or pafs off,— that's alL 

i^7/*«;- Thou Jiaft \3XXsi* A Volumes ^ F olios ^ in lefs 
thah Decifno Sexio, my dear LaceJemonian, Sirrahj| 
petulant^ thou art an Epitomizer of Words. 

Pet, Wit-wduJ — You are an Annihilator of Senfe. • 

Wltiv, T\iOM art a Retailer of Phrafes ; and doft 
deal in Remnants of Reinnants, like a Maker of Pin- 
cufhions — thou art in Truth (metaphorically fpeak- 
ing) a Speaker 0/ Shorthands ' 

' - Pet, Thou art (without a Figure) juft one Half of 
an Afs, and Bald-win yonder, thy Half-brother, is 
the jell^^A Gemini of AfTes fplit, would make juft 
four of you 

/f7/Tt'. Thou doft bite, my dear Muftard-feed ; 
kifs me for that. 

J^et, Stand oiF-^ni kife no more Males,— I have 
kifs*d your TiAiin yonder in a Humour of Reconci- 
liatioB, 'till he (hicQstp) rifes upon my Stomach like 
a Radiih. 

MilU Eh ! filthy Creature — what was die Quarrel ? 

Pet, There was no Qaarrel— there might have 
been a Quarrel. 

Witmj, \l there had been Word« enow between 
'em to have exprefs'd Provpcaticn, they had gone to- 
gether by the Ears like a Pair of Caflanets, 

Pet. You were the Quarrel. 

Mill, Me! 

Pet, U \ have a Humour to quarrel, I can make 
lefs Matters coadude Premifes,— If you are. not 
handibme, what then ; If I h^ve a Humour to prove 
it \ — ^If I fhall have my Rew;ard, fay fo ; if not, fight 
for your Face the next Titne yourfclf— I '11 go f\eep. 
Wifwn Do, wrap thyfelf up like a Woodloufe^ and 
dream Revenge — And hear me, if thou canft learn 
to write by To-morrow Morning, pen me a Chal- 
lenge— I'll carry it fer thee. 

Pet. 
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Fet. Carry yoar Miftrcfs's Mwkiy a Sfider^'^^^ 
fiea Dogs, and read Romances*— I'll go to Bed to 
any Maid. 

Mrs. Fain. He's horridly drunk>— how came you 
all in this Pickle ? 

Witw. A Plot, a Plot, to get rid of the Knight.-^ 
Your Hufband's Advice ; but he fneak'd off. 

. S C E N E X. 

Sir WiLVVLL druftkt Laify Wishfokt, Witwoud, 
MiLLAMAMT, Mrj^ Fainall. 

L.Wsfi. Out upon't, out Dpon't! at Years of 
Difcretion, and comport yourfelf at this Rantipole 
Rate ! 

Sir ff'il. No Offence, Aunt. 

L. ffijb. Offence ? As I'm a Perfon, Tm afliam'd 
of you— Fogh ! how you ftink of Wine ! D'ye think 
ihy Niece will ever endure fuch a Borachio \ yoa'xe 
an abfolute Borachio. 

Sit WiL Borachio f 

L. IVijTf. At a Time when you ihou'd commence 
an Amour, and put your beft Foot foremoft — 

Sit WiL 'Sheart, an you grutch me your Liquor, 
make a Bill-— Give me more Drink, and take my 
Purfe. 

Sings. Frf thee fill me the Glafs 

*Till it laugh in my Face^ 
With Ak that is potent andmellonv ; 

He that WiA)inesfor a Lafi 

Is an ignorant Afi^ 
For a Bumper has not its Fellonv. 

But if you wou'd have me marry my Coufin— fay tb« 
Word,, and I'll do't-^mi/uU will do't, that's the 

Word, 
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Word, — mJ/uii will do't, that's my Creft— my 
'Motto, I have forgot. 

L. fnjb. My Nephew's a little oirertaken, Confitt— 
but 'tis with drinking your Health — O* my Word, 
you are oblig'd to him— 

Sir /f/7. In Fino Veritas^ Aunt :— If I drunk your 
Health To-day, Couiin,-^! am 2i'Borachio, But if 
you have a Mind to be marry 'd, fay the Word, and 
fend for the Piper ; Wilfull will do't. If not, duft it 
away, and let's have t'other Round— 7(?»)^, Ods- 
heart where 's 7<7»y— Tl?»y's an honeft Fellow, but he 
^its after a Bumper, and that's a Fau^t. 

Sings We^ II drinks and njiH^U never ha* done^ ^oys^ 
Put the Gla/s then around 'with the Sun, Boyu 
Let Apollo' J Example infuite usi 
For he V druni ev^ry Nighty 
And that makes himfi bright ^ 
That he's able next Morning to -light us. 

The Sun's a good Pimple, an honeft Soaker, he has 
a Cellar at your Antipodes, If I travel. Aunt, I 
touch at your Antipodes — your Antipodes are a good 
xafcally Sort of topty-turvy Fellows— If I had a Bunb- 
per I 'd ftand upon my Head and drink a Health to 
'em— A Match or no Match, Coufin^ with the hard 

J^Jame Aunt, ir7y«// will do't. If ihe has her 

Maidenhead let her look to'tj if ihe has not, let her 
keep her own Counfel in the mean Time, and cry 
out at the nine Months End. 

'^Will. Your Pardon, Madam, I can ftay no longer—* 
Sir Wilfull grows very powerful. Egh ! how he 
ihiells ! I ^all be overcome if I ftay. Come, Coufrn* 

SCENE XL 
Lady WiSHPORT, 5ir Wilfull, Mr. WixwouPf 

F0IBL£. 

L, Wijb. Smells ! He wou'd poifon a Tallow- 

Candler 
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Chandler and his Family. BeafUy Creatare, j{ know 
not what to do with him. — Travel quoth a ; zf travel, 
travely get thee gone, get thee gone, get thee.but far 
enoogih, to the Saracens, or the Tartars^ or the Turh^^ 
for thou art not fit to live in a Cliriiltan Common- 
wealth, thoa beaflly Pagan. -^ 

Sir ini, Turks! no; no Turks, Aunt: Your 
Turks are InfideLs and believe not in the Grape. 
Your Mahometan, your Muffulmam is a dry Stiolkard— 
No Offence, Aunt. My Map fays that youx ^urk is 
not fo honed a Man as your Chriilian — 1 canftot find 
by ihe Map that your Mufti is orthodox — Whereby 
it is a plain Cafe, that Orthodox is a hard Word, 
Aunt, and (hiccup J Greek for Claret. 

Sings. To drink is a Chrtflian Di'verfion, 

Unkno'wn to the Turk ^ the Perfian : 

Let Mahometan Fools 

Li've hy Heaihenijh Rules, 
And he damsCd over Tea-Cups and Coffee ; 

But la Britifh Ladsjing, 

Cro-ivn a Health to the King, 
And a Fig for your Sultan 4 /^Sophi. 

Ah, Tony ! . [Foible wuhij^ers Lady Wiflifort, 

L. JViJb, Sir Rowland impatient ? Good-lack V 
What (hall 1 do with this beaftly Tumbrill ?— Go l?e 
down and fleep* you Sot— Or as I'm aPerfon, 1*11 
have you baftinado'd with firoom-fticks. Call up 
the Wenches with Broom-flicks. 

Sir IViU Ahey ? Wenches, where are the Wenches ? 

L. Wijh* Dear Coufin JVitivoud get him away, 
9nd you will bind me to you inviolably. I have an 
Affair of Moment that invades me with fome Preci- 
pitation— You will oblige me to all Futurity. 
• IFit'w. Come, Knight — Pox on him, I don't know 
what to fay to him^Will you go to a Cock-Match ? 

Sir 



THE WAY OF THE WORLD. 169 

Sir WiL With a Wench, Tott^ ? Is Ihe a Shake- 
bag, Sirrah ? Let me bite your Cheek for that. 

Witmj. Horrible! He has a Breath like a Bag* 
ptper— Ay, ay, come will you march, my Salopian ? 

Sir WiL Lead on, little Tony — I'll follow thee my 
. Antbony^ my Tantonj ; Sirrah thoa fhalt be my Tan* 
. tony^ and I '11 be thy Pig> 

— And a Fig for your Sultan aud Sophi. 

L. Wijh. This will never do. It will never make 
a Match-^At leaft before he has been Abroad. 

SCENE XII. 

'£tf^ WiSHFORT, Waitwbll difguifid ai for Sir 
Rowland. 

L. PFiJh. Dear Sir Rowland^ I am confounded with 
Confufion at the RetrofpeAion of my own Rude* 
nefs,— I haveiaore Pardons to alk than the Pofe dif» 

' tributes in the Year of Jubilee, But I hope where 
there is likely to be fo near an Alliance, — we may 

' unbend the Severity of Decorum — and difpenfewith a 
little Ceremony. 

Wcdt, My Impatience, Madam, is the EfFedl of 
nay Tranfport ;— and 'till I have the Poffeflion of 
your adorable Perfon, I am tan tali z'd on the Rack ; 

, and do but hang. Madam, on the Tenter of Expec^ 
tation. 

; L. TViJb' You have Excefs of Gallantry, Sir Ronxj- 
land', and prefs Things to a Conclufion, with a moil 
prevailing Vehemence — But a Day or two for De- 
cency of^Marriage.— 

JVait, ' For Decency of Funeral, Madam. The 
Delay will break my Heart- — or if that fhould fail, I 
Ihall be poifon'd, My Nephew will get an Inkling 
of my^Defigns^. an(J poifon Aie, — and | would wil- 
lingly flarve him before I di^— i-I would Madly go out 
Vol. II H of 
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of die World with diat Sadsftdion.— That wduM be 
fome Comfort to me, if I cooM but live fo long as 
fo be rereng'd on that onnatiind Viper. 

L. PFi/^. Is he fo onaatiinil, iay 70a ? Truly I 
woald contribute much both to the fkving of yoor 
Lifo, and die AccompKihffleDt of your Revenge- 
Not that I refped myfolf ; tho' he has been a foi- 
dious Wretch to me* 

Wait. Perfidious to you ! 

L. WiJ^. O Sir Rinalamd^ the Hours that he has 
dy'd awaj at my Feet, the Tears that he has (hed, 
the Oaths that he has fwom, the Palpitadons that he 
has felt; the Trances and the Tremblings, the Ar- 
dors and the Ecilacies, the ELneelings and the Rifings, 
the Heart-heavings and the Hand-gripings, the Pangs 
and the pathetick Regards of his protefting Eyes ! 
Oh no Memory can regifter. 

Wait. What, my Rival! Is Ae Rebel my Rival? 
a'dics. 

L. Wijh, No, don*t kill him at once. Sir Rtnulamd^ 
fiarve him gradually Inch by Inch. 

Wait. I '11 do *t. In three Weeks he (hall be bare- 
foot; in a Month out at Knees with begging an 
Alms — he ihall flarve upward and upward, 'till he 
has nothing living but his Head, and then go out in 
a Stink like a Candle's End upon a Save>all. 

L. Wifi. Well, Sir Ro^landy yon have the Way,— 
You are no Novice in the Labyrinth of LOve — -You 
have the Clue— But as I am a Perfon, ^ir Rtnjolandy 
you muft not attribute my Yielding to any ilnifler 
Appetite, or Indigeftion of Widowhood ; nor im- 
pute my Complacency to any Lethargy of Conti- 
nence — I hope you do not think me prone to any 
Iteration of Nuptials. — 

Wait, Far be it from me — 

L. Wijh* If you do, I proteft I muft recede— or 

think that I have made a Proftitutiob of Decoinms ; 

i ' but 
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but in the Vehemence of Compaflkm, and to fave 
'the Life of a Pecfon of fo much Importance— 

Wait, I efteem it fo— 

L. JViJb, Or elfe you wrong my Condefcenfion— • 

Wait. I do not> I do not— > 

"L^mjb. Indeed you do. 

Wait. I do not, fair Shrine of Virtue. 

L. Wijb. If you think the leafl Scruple of Cama* 
lity was an Ingredient— 

Wmt, Dear Madam, no. You are all Camfhir$ 
and Frankincen/tf all Cbaftitj and Odmr. 

L. Wijh. Or that^ 

SCENE xm. 

[Tothim] Foible. 

Fdi, Madam> the Dancers are ready, and there's 
one with a Letter, who mud deliver it into your own 
Hands. 

L. Wljl^. Sir RonvlanJ^ will you give me Leave ? 
Think ^ourably, judge candidly, and conclude you 
have found a Perfon who would fufier Racks in Ho- 
flour's Cauie, dear Sir Rrwhmd^ and will wait on 
you incelTantly. 

SCENE XIV. 

Waitwell, Foible* 

JFMt. Fy, ly I— What a Slavery have I under-* 
gone f Spoufe, haft thou any Cordial? I want Spirits. 

Fes. What a waihy Rogue art thou, to pant thus 
for a Quarter of an Hour*s Lying and Swearing to a 
fine Lady? 

Wait. O, fhe is the Antidote to Defire. Spoufe, 

thou wih fare the worfe for't— >I fliall iiave no Ap* 

petite to Iteration of Nuptials— -this eight and forty 

Hours— -By this Hand, IM rather be a Chairman in 

H 2 the 
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the Dog-days — than a^ Sir Rowland 'till this Tixne 
To-morrow. 

SCENE XV. 
[To them] Lady Wish fort 'with a Letter. • 

L. Wifl), Call in the Dancers ; — Sir RonvUnd^ 
we '11 fit, if you pleafe, and fee the Entenainment. 

l^Dance. 

Now with yOMr Pcrmiffion,. Sir Ro^vland, I will 
perufe my Letter— I would open it in your Prefence, 
becaufe 1 would not make you uneafy. If it fhould 
make you uneafy I would burn it — fpeak if it docs — 
but you may fee, the Superfcription is like a Wo- 
man's Hand. 

Foi. By Heaven ! Mrs. Marwood*z* I know it.-— 
My Heart aches— get it from her— [To him. 

Wait, A Woman's Hand ? No Madam« that's no 
Woman's Hand, I fee that already. That'* fome 
Body whofe Throat mufl be cut. 

L. Wijh, Nay, Sir Rowland^ fincc yo« give me a 
Proof of your Paflion )[yj your Jealoufy, I promife you 
' I '11 make a Return^ by a frank Communication — You 
fhall fee it — we'll open it together — look you here. 

Reads — Madam^ tho* unknoivn to you [Look you 
there, 'tis from No-body that 1 know ] J ha<ve that 
Honour for your Chara^ier^ that I think my/elf obligd 
to let you kno'wyou are abui^d* He 'who pretends to be 
Sir Rowland is a Cheat and a Ra/cal-^ 

O Heavens ! what's this ? 

Foi. Unfortunate, all 's ruin'd ! 
"Wait. JEiow, how; let me fee, let me fee — read- 
ing,'^ Rafcaland difguis'^d^ and fuborn* d for that Im- 
poJlure—Q Villany ! O Villany \--~By the Contriv- 
ance of — 
; L. Wifi. I (hall faint, I (hall die, ho ! ^ 

Foi. Say 'tis your Nephew's Hand. — Quickly, his 
Plot, fwearit, fwear it.— . 

WaiU 
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Wait. Here *s a Villain 5 Madam j don't you per- 
ceive it, don't yott fee it? 

L. IFiJh. Too well, too well. I have feen too^ 
much.. 

Wait. I told you at firft I knew the Hand — A Wo- 
Blanks Hand ? The Rafcal writes a Sort of a large 
Hand ; your Roman Hand — ^I faw there was a Throat 
to be cut presently. If he were my Son, as he is 
my Nephew, I'd pillol him — , 

Fbi. O Treachery ! But are you fure, Sir Row^ 
lanJ, it is his Writing ? 

Wait. Sure ? Am I here ? Do I live ? Do I love 
this Pearl of InMa T I have twenty Letters in my. 
Pocket from him, in the fame Character. 

L. Wifli. How! 

Foi. O what Luck it is. Sir Rofwlandy that you 
were prefent at this Jundure ! This was the Buii- 
nefs that brought Mn Mirabel! difguis'd to Madam 
MiUamant this Afternoon. I thought fomething was 
contriving, when he llofe by me and would h^ve hid 
kis Face. 

L. Wijh. How, how !— I heard the Villain was in 
Ae Houfe indeed ; and now I remember, my Niece 
went away abruptly, wlien Sir Wilfull was to have 
made his Addrefies. 

Foi. Then, then. Madam, Mr. Mirahell waited 
fes her in her Chamber; but I would not tell your 
Ladyfliip, to difcompofe you when you were to re- 
ceive Sir Ro'wland. 

Wait. Enough ; his Datje is (hort. 

Foi. No, good Sir Rowland, don't incur the Law. 

Wait. Law! I care not for Law. J can but die, 
and 'tis in a good Caufe — My Lady ihall be fatisfy'd 
of my Truth and Innocence, tho* it coft me my 
Life. 

L. Wijb. No, dear Sir Ro^wland, don't fight ; if 

you fhou'd be kill'd I muft never (hew my Face ; or 

hang'd,—- O Qoniidcr my Reputation, Sir Roivland-^ 

H 3 No, 
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No, yoa (han't figbt,— «1 11 go in and examine my 
Niece; I'll make her confefs. I conjure you. Sir 
Ronuland^ by all your Love, noc to iightr 

Wait. I am charm'd, Madain ; I. obey. But fbjne 
Proof you muft let me give you ;— 1*11 go for a black 
Box, which contains the Writings of my whole 
Eftate, and deliver that into your Hands. 

L. Wijb. Ay^ dear Sir Ro^ktnd^ that will be feme 
Comfort, bring the black Box. 

Wait. And may I prefume to bring a Contract to 
be fign'd this Night ? May I hope fo far ? 

L. Wifif, Bring what you will ; but come alive, 
pray come alive. O this is a happy Difcovery. 

Wait. Dead or alive I'll come — and married we 
will be in fpite of Treachery ; ay, and get an Heir 
that (hall defeat the lafl remaining Glimpfe of Hope 
in my abandon'd Nephew. Come, my Buxom Wi-* 
dow: 

En lm§g yeufif all fuhftamial Proof receive 
That I*m an arrant Knigh t 

/*0i.— ->Or arrant Knave. 

The End of the Fourth AB. 

A C T V. S C E N E L 

[SCENE Conttnue%.'\ 

LadyWi shfort and Foible. 

L. Wijh. f^ U T of my Houfe, out of my Honfe, 

yj thou f^jper^ thou Serfentf that I have 

£>aer'd ; thou Bofom mTraitrefs, that I raised from 

nothing 
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BOtking— Begone, begone, begone/ go, go— ^Thac 
I took from walhing oif.old Gaufe and weaving of 
dead Hair, with a bleak blue Nofe, over a Chainng- 
difh ^f ftarv'd Embers, and dining behind a Tra-. 
▼erfe-Rag, in a Shop no bigger than a Birdcage,-— 
gP) ^f ftarve again, do, do. 

Foi. Dear Madao^, I'Jl beg Pardon on my Knees. 
. L. Wijb, A}ff9.y^ OBt, out, go fet up for yourfelf 
again— do, drive a Trad^, do, with your Three- 
penny-worth of fmalt Ware, flaunting upon a Pack- 
thread, under a Brandy feller's Bulk, or againft a . 
dead Wall by a Balladmonger. Go, hang out an 
old Fri/oneer-gorget, with a Yard of yellow Colherteen 
again.; do ; an old gnaw'd MaHc, two Rows of Pins 
and a; Child's Fiddle; a Glafs Necklace^ with the 
Beads broken, and a quilted Night- Cap with one 
Ear. Go, go, drive a Trade. — Thcfe were your 
Commodities, you treacherous Trull, this was the 
Merchandize you dealt in, when I took you into my 
Honfe, plac'd you next myfelf, and made you Go* 
vernante of my whole Family. You have forgot 
^is, haveyoo, now you have feather'd your Neil ? 

Foi. No, no, dear Madam. Do but hear mCf 
have but a Moment's Patience — I'll confefs all. Mr« 
Mirabell feduc'd me ; I am not the iiril that he has 
wheedled with his diflcmbling Tongue ; your Lady- 
ihip's own Wifdom has been deluded bv him, then 
how ihould I, a poor Ignorant, defend myfelf? O 
Madam, if yon knew but what he promie^d me, and 
how he aiTur'd me your Ladyfhip fhould come to no 
Damage— Or elfe the Wealth of the Indiet fhould 
not have brib'd me to confpire againil fo good, fo 
fweet, fo kind a Lady as you have been to me. 

L. WiJb. No Damage ! What, to betray me, and 
marry me to a cad Serving-man ; to make me a Re* 
ceptacle, an Hofpital for a decay'd Pimp ? No Da- 
mag^! O thou frontlefs Impadencei inore than a 
big.beUy'd A^refs. 

H 4 FaihU^ 
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Foi: Pray do but liear me» Madam ; lie coold not 
marry yoar Ladyfhip, Madam— No, indeed, his Mar- 
riage was to have been void in Law ; for he was mar- 
ry'd to me firft, to fecare your Ladyihip. He coaki 
not have bedded your Ladyfhip ; for if he had con-' 
furomated with your Ladyfliip, he moft have ran the 
Rifque of the Law, and been put upon his Clergy — 
Yes, indeed, I enquir'd of the Law in that Cafe be- 
fore I woo Id meddle or make. 

L. fViJb, What, then I have been your Property, 
have I ? I have been convenient to you, it feems,— 
while you were catering for Mirabell ; I have been 
Broker for you? What, have you made a paffivc 
Bawd of me ? — this exceeds all Precedent ; I am 
brought to fine Ufes, to become a Botcher of fecond- 
hand Marriages between Ahigaih and Andretus ! I '11 
couple you. Yes, I'll bafle you together, you and 
your Philander, Til Duke* s- Place you, as Tm a 
PerfoD. Your Turtle is in Cuftody already: Yoa 
fhall coo in the fame Cage, if there be a Conftable 
or Warrant in the Parifti. 

Foi. O that ever I was born ! O that I was ever 
marry'd! — ^a Bride, ay I fhall be a Bridrwell Bride. 
Oh! 

S C E N E n. 

Mrs, Fainall, Foible. 

Mrs, Fain. VooT Foihle, what's the Matter? 

Foi, O Madam, my Lady's gone for a Conftable; 
I (hall be had to a Juftice, and put to Brideiveil to 
beat Hemp; poor WaitiveiPs gone to Prifon al- 
ready. 

. Mrs. Fain. Have a good Heart, Foible ; MirahelTi 
gone to give Security for him. This is all Mar- 
nvoud's and my Hufband's doing. 

Foi. Yes, yes, I know it. Madam ; (he was in 
my Lady's Clofet, and overheard all that you faid 
to mo before Dinner. She fent the Letter to my 

Lady; 
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Lady ; and that miffing Effe&f Mr. Fainall laid thia 
Plot to arreft Waifweil, when he ]>retended to go 
for the Papers ; snd in the mean Time Mrs. Mar^ 
'wood declared all to my Lady. 

Mrs. Fain, Was there no Mention made of me in 
the Letter-— My Mother doe« not fofpedl my bei;ig 
in the Confederacy ; I fancy Marwooahas not told 
her, tho' (he has told my Hufband. 

FoL Yes» Madam; but my Lady did not fee that 
Part : We ftifled the Letter before (he read fo far. 
Has that mifchievous Devil told Mr. Fatnall of your 
Ladyihip then ? 

Mrs, FasH. Ay, all's out"; my Affair with Mira" 
hiU^ cYcrjr Thing difcover'd. This is the lail Day 
of our living together, that's my Comfort. 

Foi, Indera ! Madam ; and fo 'tis a Comfort if yott 
knew all, — he has been even with yaur Ladyihip ; 
which I cou'd have told you long enough iince, but 
1 love to keep Peace and Quietnefs by my good Will : 
I had rather oring Friends together, than fet them at 
Diftance. But Mrs. Marwaood and he are nearer re- 
lated than ever their Parents thought for. 

Mrs. Fain. Say'H thou fo, FoihUr Canft thou 
prove this ? 

Foi. I can take my Oath of it. Madam, fo can 
Mrs. Mincing \ we have had many a fair Word from 
Madam Marivood^ to conceal fomething that pafT- 
ed in our Chamber one Evening when we were at 
Hyde Park ; — and we were thought to have gone a 
Walking : But we went up unawares,— -tho' we were 
fworn to Secrecy too ; Madam Marnjoood took a Book 
ai)d fwore us upon it : But it was but a Book of 
Poems. — So long as it was ' not a Bible-Oath, wc . 
may break it with a fafe Confcience. 

Mrs. Fain, This Difcovery is the moil opportune 
Thing I could wiih — ^Now, Mincing ! 

He SCENE 
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SCENE m. 
ITathemt] Mincihg. 

Mine. M7 Lady wou'd fpeak with Mrs. FMkf 
Mem. Mr. MiraheU is with her ; he has fet yoor 
Spode at Liberty^ Mrs. Foible^ and wou'd have 70a 
hide yourfelf in my Lady's Cloiet, 'till vtf old La- 
dy's Anger is abated. O, my old Lady is in a pe- 
nloas Ps^on, at fbmething Mr. FmmM has fald ; 
he fwears^ and my old Lady cries. There's a iear^ 
fbl Hurricane, I vow. lie (ays, Mem» how diat 
he 'U have m^ Lady's Fcntune made over to him> or 
he'D be divorc'd. 

Mrs. Fain, Docs yonr Lady or MiraheU knoJN that ? 

Mine, Yes Mem, they have (ent me to fee if Sir 
tFil/kll he fober, and to bring him to them. My 
Lady is refolved to have him, I think, rather than 
lofe fuch a vaft Sum as Six thoufand Poond. 0« 
come Mrs. Foible^ I hear my old Lady. 

Mrs. Fain, FoibU^ you inuft tell Mincing^ that 
ihe muH prepare to vou^h when I call her. 

Fei»Yes, yes. Madam. 

Mine. O, yes, Mem, I'U vouch any Thing for 
your Ladyfliip's Service, be what it will. 

S C E N E IV. 
ACt/.Faxnall, Lady WisHrotLT, Mrs. Marwood* 

L. Wijh, O my dear Friend, how can I enumerate 
the Benefits that I have receiv'd from your Goodnefs ? 
To you I owe the timely Difcovery of the falfe Vows 
of MiraheU ; to you I owe the Dete6lion of the Im- 
f odor Sir Rowland. And now you are become an 
JUterceiToi^with my Son-in-Law, to favc the Honour 
•f my Houfci and compound for the Frailties of my 

Daughter 
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Daughter. Well Friend, you are enough to recor.« 
cile me to the bad World, or elfe I would retire to 
Defarts and Solitudes ; and feed harmlefs Sheep by 
Groves and purling Streams. Dear Marwdcd, let us 
leave the World, and retire by ourfelves, and be Shop- 
herdeifes. 

Mrs. Mar. Lit us firft difjpatch the AiFair in Hand, 
Madam. We ihall have Leifure to think of Retire- 
ment afterwards. Here is one who is concerned ia 
the Treaty. 

L. mjXf. O Daughter, Daughter, is it poffible thou 
ftould^ft be my Chjild, Bone of my Bone, and Pleih 
of my Flelfa, and as I majr fay, another Me, and yet 
tranfgrefs die minute Particle of fevere Virtue ? Is It 
t>offible you ihould leair afide to Iniquity, who have 
oeen caft in the dired Mould of Virtue ? I have not 
only been a Mould, but a Pattern for you, and a 
Model for you, after you wiere brought into the Worlds 
Mrs. Fatn. I don't underftand your Ladyfhip. 
L. fFrjS!^, Not underhand I Why, have you not 
been naught ? Have you not been fophifticated ? Not 
tinderfland ? Here I am ruinM to compound for your 
Caf rices and your CuckMtns, I mull pawn my Plate 
and my Jewels, and rain my Niece, and all little 
enoughs- 
Mrs. Fatftn I am wrdng'd and abus'd^ and fo are 
you. 'Tis a falfe Accufation, as falfe as Hell, as 
falfe as your Friend there, ay, or your Friend's Friend, 
my falfe Hufband. 

Mrs. Mar, My Friend, Mrs. Fatnall^ Your HuP- 
band my Friend ! what do you mean ? 

Mrs. Fain, I know what I mean, Madam, and (b 
do you ; and fo (hall the World at a Time conve- 
nient. 

Mrs. Mar. I am ferry to fee y6u fo paffionate. 
Madam. More Temper would look more like Inno- 
cence. But I have done. ^ I am forry my Zeal to 
ferve your Ladyfhip and Family ihould admit of Mif- 
H 6 conflrudion, 
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conftradion, or make me liable to Affronts. Yoa 
will pardon me. Madam, if I meddle no more with 
an Afiair, in which I am not perfonally concem'd. 

L. Wijb. O dear Friend, I am £> alham'd that you 
ihoold meet with fuch Retams ;< — ^Yoa ought to afk 
Pardon on your Knees, ungrateful Creature ; ihe 
deferves more from you, than all your Life can ac« 
complifh — O don't leave m^ deftitnte in this Per- 
plexity ; — No, ftick to me, my good Genius. 

Mrs. Fain, I tell you. Madam, you 're abus'd^- 
Stick to you ? ay^ like a Leach, to fuck your beft 
Blood — (he'll drop off when (he's full. Madam, yoa 
(han't pawn a Bodkin, nor part with a Brafs Counter, 
in Compo(ition for me. I defy 'em all. Let 'em 
prove their Afperfions : I know my own Innocence^ 
and dare ftand a Trial. ^ 

S C E N E V. 

£^ WisHFoar, Mrs. MartWOOD. 

L. Wi/b. Why, if (he (hotild be innocent, if (he 
(hould be wrpng'd after all, ha ? I don't know what 
to think,— and I promife you, her Education has 
been very unexceptionable— I may fay it ; for { 
chiefly made it ray own Care to initiate her very 
Infancy in the Rudiments of Virtue, and to impneis 
upon her tender Years a young Odium and Averfion 
to the very Sight of Men, — ay Friend, (he wou'd 
ha' (hriek'd if (he had but feen a Man, 'till (he was 
in her Teens, As I'm a Perfon 'tis true— She was 
never fuffer'd to play with a Male-child, dio' but in 
Coats ; nay, her very Babies were of the Feminine 
Gender y — O, (he never look'd a Man in the Face, 
^ut her own Father, or the Chaplain, and him we 
made a Shift to put upon her for a Woman, by the 
Help of his long Garments, and his deek Face \ 'till 
(he was going in her Fifteen* 

Mrt. 
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Mrs. Mar. Twas muck (he ihould be deceivM fo 
long. 

L. Wifif, I warrant yon^ or fhe wonid never lave 
bcmie to have been catechiz'd by him ; and have 
heard his long Ledures againfl: Singing and Dancing* 
and Aich Debaucheiies ^ and going to filthy Plays* 
and profene Mufick-meetings, where the lewd Tre^ 
bles fqaeak nothing hot Bawdy, and the BaiTes roar 
Blafphemy. 0> fhe would have fwoon'd at the Sight 
or Name of an obfcene Play-book — and can I think 
after all this> tha^ my banghter can be naught ? 
What, a Whore ? Axid thought it Excommunication 
to fet her Foot within the Door of a Play-houfe. O 
dear Friend, I can't befieve it. No* no ; as ihe fays* 
let him prove it, let him prove it. 

Mrs. Mar. Prove it. Madam ? What* and have 
your Name proftituted in a publick Court; yourt 
and yo|ir Daughter's Reputation worry 'd at the Bar 
by a Pack of bawling Lawyers ? To be uiher'd in 
with an O Tex, of Scandal ; and have your Cafe open'd 
by an old fumbling Letcher in a Coif like a Man- 
^dwife, to bring your Daughter's Infamy to Light ; 
to be a Theme for legal Punfters, and Quibblers by 
the Statute ; and become a Jefl, againft a Rule of 
Court, where there is no Precedent for a Jeft in any 
Record ; not even in Domfdajf-hook ; to difcompoll 
the Gravity of the Bench, and provoke naughty In- 
> terrogatories in more naughty Law Za//« ; while the 
good Judge, tickl'd with the Proceeding, £mpert 
under a grey Beard, and fidges off and on his Cuihion* 
as if he had fwallow'd Cantbaritlts, or fate upon 
Conv-itcb. 
. .L. Wi/b. O, 'tis very hard ! 

Mrs. Mar. And then to have my young Revellers 
of the Temple take Notes, like 'Prentices at a Con* 
ventide ; and after talk it over again in Commons* 
or before Drawers in an Eating-houfe. 

L. Wifi, Worfe and worfc. 

Mrs. 



M n« Mgar. Kxfr this is 'BO^ng ; if it would en^ 
&ere 'twere well. Bat it mnft after this be configtt'd 
hy die Short-htnd Writan to the puUidc fn& -, and^ 
fiofli theooB be tnnsfetr'd to the Haads, nay, into 
Ihe Thtoats asd Lungs of Hawkefs, with Voicei 
snore licentbns than the loud Flovoder-maB's ^ And' 
this yoo^ mnft hear 'tiil< yon aie ftunnM ; nay, yon- 
aiM hear nothing elfe for ibme T^zjm. 

h* W^ O, 'til infoppottable. . No, no, dear 
Vrietad^ make it up^ mal^ it up ; ay, ay, Pll com* 
pound. I'll give up ail,, in^elf and my all, mf 
Niece and her alW^ny Thing,, eftiy Thing for 
Compofiuon. 

Mrt. MmTi Nay,. Madam, I ad vile nothing ; t only 
lav before yoo, as a Fnend, the Inconveniende^ 
Wttkh perhaps yoii- hav^ overf^en. Here oomes Mr* 
famall; if he will be fiitisfy'd to hnddli «p all in 
Silence, I iiall be glad. You mufl think' f woukL. 
aather congratulate than condole with you. 

SCENE VL 
Fainall, Itf^ Wishfort, Mrs. Marwood^i 

L, JfyjB, Ay^zy^ I do not doubt it, d9$nMarwdod7 
No, no, 1 do not doubt it. 

Fain. Well, Madam ; I have foffer'd myfdf to be 
•yercome by the Importunity of this Lady your 
Friend; and am content you (hall enjoy your own 
proper Bflate during Life ; on Condition you oblige 
yourfclf never to marry, under Aicb Penalty as I think 
convenient. 

L. fTifi, Never to marry ! 

Fain, No more Sir Xowkn^i'^tht next Impoftoro 
may not be fo timely dete£led. 

Mrs. Mar, That Condition, I dare aniWer, my 
Lady will confent to, without Difficulty ; (he has 
already but too much experienced the Ferfidioufneis 
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df Men. Befvdesr Mlidiifii» when we redie to ouv 
Faftoral SoHtade^ we il^all bid adieu t» all other 
Thoughts. 

L. fFt/t. Ay, that's thife ; but ill Cafe of Nccet 
fity ; as of Health, or fome fuch Emergency— 

Fain. O, if yoa are prefcrib^d Mania^, j^ou (halt 
be cpnfider'd ; I wiU only referve to myielf the Power 
to choofe for you. If your Phyfick be whofefonie,. 
it matters 'not who is yoa.r Apothecary. Next, lAf 
Wife fhall iettk om me the Remainder of her For- 
tune, not made over'idready ^ and for her Maiinte- 
nance depend entirely on my Diicretion. 

L. fFii^. This is moft inhumanly favage ; exceed-^ 
ing the Barbaritjr of a Mufcvirite HnflKmcL 

Fmn, I learn'd it ^om his-Outr;^ Majefty's Re«^ 
tinoe, in a Win^r Evening^s Conference oyer Brand^p^ 
and Peeper, amongft other Secrets of Matrimony 
smd Policy, as they are at preient pra£tis'd in m^ 
Northern Hemifphere. But this moft be agreed nnto^ 
and that pofitively. LafHy^ I will be endowed, ia 
Right of my Wife, with that fix thouikid POund^ 
which is the Moiety of Mrs. Millamant*s Fortune in 
your Pofleflion ; and which ihe has fbrfeited (as wilt 
appear by the laft Will and Teftament of your de- 
ceafed Huftand, Sir Jonathan Wififhrt) by her Dif- 
obedience in contrading herfelf againft your Confent 
ox Knowledge ; and by refuiing; the offerM Match 
with Sir Wtlfull Witnuoudj which you, like a careful 
Aunt, had provided for her. 

L. Wifi. My Nephew was Non compos y and could 
not make his Addreffes.- 

Fain, I come to make Demands — I'll hear no Ob» 
jeftions. 

L. IFiJh. You will grant me Time to confider ? 

Fain. Yes, while the Inftrument is drawing, to 
which you muil fet your Hand ^ill more fumcient 
Deeds can be peFfe£ied, which I will take Care (hall 
be done with all poffible Speed. In the mean While 

I will 
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I will go for the faid Inimiiient, and 'dll my Retunt 
|iou may-baUaace tku Matter in.your own Ducrction* 

s c E N E vn. 

LaJj^ WisHFORT, Mrs, Ma&wood. 

L. JFiJlf. This Infbleiice is beyond all Precedent, 
sill Parallel ; mnft I be fubjea to this merdlefs Vil* 
kin? : 

Mn* Mar. 'Tis fevere indeed, Nfodam, that yoa 
ihon'd iinart for yoor Daughter's Wantonaeis. 

L. fFifif. HTwas againft my Confent that (he mar- 
ry'd this Barbarian ; but ihe wou'd have him, tho' 
her Year was not oat.*— Ah ! her firft Hafband, my 
Son Langtdfify wouM not have carry'd it thus. Well, 
that was my Choice, this is hers; ihe is match'd 
BOW with a Witneis — ^I fhall be mad» dear Friend ;. 
\b there no Comfort for me ? Muft I live to be con- 
fifcated at this Rebel-rate \ — Here, come two more o£ 
my Egyptian Plagues too. 

SCENE VIIL 

[T'^/ivw] MlLLAMANT, 5/r WlLTOLX^- 
Sir Wil, Aunt, your Servant. 
L. Wijh* Out Caterpillar^ call not me Aunt ; I 
know thee not. 

Sir Wil. I confefs I have b^en a little in Difguiie, 
as they fay,— 'Sheart ! and I'm forry for't. What 
wou'd you have ? I hope I committed no OfFence, 
Aunt — and if 1 did I am willing to make Satisfac- 
tion ; and what can a Man fay fairer? If I have 
broke any Thing I'll pay for't, an it cpft a Pound. 
And fO let that content for what's pall, and make no 
more Words. For what's to come, to pleafurc you, 
Tm willing to marry my CouiiB. So pray let's all 
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be Friends, (he and I are agreed upon^ the Mattipr 
before a Witnefs. 

L. Wifi, How's this, dear Niece? Have J anf 
Comfort ? Can this be true ? 

MiU, I am content to be a Sacrifice to your Repofe, 
Madam ; and to convince yoa that I had no Hand in 
th^ Plot, as you were mifinform'd, I have iaid my 
Commands on MiraMl to come in Perfon, and be a 
Witnefs that I give my Hand to this Flower of 
Knighthood \ and for the Contract thatpafs'd between 
MirabeU and me, I have oblig'd him to make a Re-, 
fi^oation of it in your Ladyfhip's Prefence ; — He is 
without, and waits your Leave for Admittance. 

L. Wijb. Well, I'll fwear I am fomething reviv'd 
at this Tedimony of your Obedience; but I cannot. 
admit that Traitor,-— I fear 1 cannot fortify myfelf to 
fupport his Appearance. He is as terrible to me as . 
a Gorgon \ if I fee him I fear I (hall turn to Stone» 
and petrify inceflantly. 

Mill. If you difobiige him he may xt^zvX your 
Refufal, and infift upon the Contraa ftill. Theii: 
'tit the lad Time he will be ofienfive to you. 

L. Wijh. Are you fure it will be the lad Time ?— 
If I were fure of that — (hall I never fee him aeain ? 

MiU. Sir WilfulU you and he are to travel tog«K 
ther, are you not ? 

Sir JViL 'Sheart, the Gentleman's a civil Gentle- 
man, Aunt, let him come in ; why we are fwora 
Brothers and Fellow-travellers. We are to be Pylades' 
and Or eft es 9 he and I — He is to be my Interpreter ia 
foreign Parts. He has been over-feas once already ; 
and with Pro*vi/o that I marry my Coufin, wilLcrofs 
'em once again, only to bear me Company. — ^'Sheart,. 
I'll call him in, — an I fet on't once, he (hall come 
in ; and fee who'll hinder him. 

{Goes to the Door and hems^, 

Mrs. Mar. This is precious Fooling, if it wou'd 
pafs ; but I'll know the Bottom of it. 

L. mj^. 
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h. 0yk O Sitar MUrvmdt >oii areBOtgoipg^ 
Mrs. liar. Not iar^ Madam ; I'll lecnrn imme* 

SCENE DC 

toijf WtSBWORTy MlLLAMAKTy ^r WlLKVLL^ 
MtftABELl*. 

Sir XPS/. Look op^ Man^ I'll ftand by yoo ; 'sbodr 
sfti (he do 'fiowD, fhe can't kill yoo ;— B^dcs— • 
karkeCy fiie dare not frown delperately, becauie her 
Face is none of her own ; 'Sheart, and flie flioa'd,. 
her Forehead wou'd wrinkle like the Coat of a 
Cream-cheefe ; kut mom for that» Fellow- traveller. 

Mir, If a deep Scnfe of the many Injuries I have* 
C§CT*d to fo good a Lady, with a itnccre Remorfe^ 
and a kearnr Contrition, can hot obtain the leail 
Glance of Compaffion, I am too happy, — ^Ah Ma- 
dam, there was a Time — ^Bui let it be forgotten-^ 
Fconfefs 1 have deiervedly forfeited the high Place 
I once held, of fighing at yoor Feet ; nay, kill roe 
iTot, by turning from me in Difdain— I come not to 
^ead for Favour ;— ^Nay,^ not for Pardon ; I am a. 
Suppliant only for Pity— ^I am going where I never 
ftall behold you more.— 

Sir mh How^ Feltow-liraveller!— You ihall go by 
yourfclf then. 

Mir, Let me be pitied ftrft ; and afterwards for* 
gotten— 4 aik no more. 

Sir Wil, fiy ^T Lady a very reafonable Requeft, and 
will coft you nothing, Aunt.— Come^ come, forgive 
and forget. Aunt;, why you muft, an you are a. 
Chriftian. 

Msr. Condder,. Madam, in Reality, you cou'd bo« 
leceive much Prejudice ; it was an innocent Device ; 
tho* I confefs it had a Face of Guiltinefs,- it was at 
mofi an Artifice which Love contriv'd-«-ABd Errors^ 

whicb. 
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which Lote producea have erer been accointtd <i;e- 
nial. At leaft think it is Punifhmeirt enough, that' 
I have loft what in my Heart I hold mod dear ; that 
to your cruel Indignation I have ofier'd up this' 
Beauty, and with her my Peace and Quiet ; nay, all 
my Hopes of future Comfort. 

Sir IT//. An he does not move me, wouM I may 
never be o* the ^ttorum,^^Axi it were not as good a 
Deed as to drink, to give her to him again, — ^I wou'd 
I might never take Shipping — Aunt, if you don't 
forgive quickly, I ihall melt, I can tell you that. 
My Contrad went no ^rther than a little Month* 
glud, and that's hardly dry ;-*-One doleful Sigh more 
nx>m my Fellow-traveller, and 'ti^ dilTolv'd. 

L. Wijh, Well, Nephew, upon your Accoont^*-Ahy 
he has a falfe iniinuating Tongue — Well, Sir, I will 
ftifle my juft Refentment^ at my Nephew's Requeft^— 
I will endeavour what I can to forget,— but on Pr9* 
nfifo that yon refign the Contra£t with my Niece im* 
mediately. 

Mir. It is in Writing, and with Papers of Con* 
Cem ; bat I have ient my Servant for it, and will 
deliver it to you, with all Acknowledgments for your 
tranfcendent Goodnefs. 

L. Wip. Oh, he has Witchcraft in his Eyes and 
Tongue ;— When I did not fee him, I coa'd have 
brib^ a Villain to his Afiaffination ; but his Af* 
pearance rakes the Embers which have ib long lam 
finother^d in my Breaft.— » \Afidi^ 

SCENE X. 
\To thml Faimall, Mrs. Marwood. 



^ Tain. Your Date of Deliberation, Madam, is ex* 
ir'd. Here is the Inflrument, are you prepared to 

rn? 

L. Wifi. If I were prepared, I am not impower'd* 

My 
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My Nie€e exerts a lawful Claim, liaving match'^ 
herfelf by my Direaion to Sir fFiJfidL 

Fain. That Sham is too grofs to pafs on me — tho'' 
'tis impos'id on yoa. Madam. 

Mill. Sir, I have given my Confent. 

Mir. And, Sir, I have rdign'd my Pretenfions* 

5ir If^iL And, Sir, I afiert my Right ; and will 
maintain it in Defiance of you. Sir, and of your In* 
ilrument. S'heart,. an. you talk of an Inilrument,. 
Sir, I have an old Fox by my Thigh ihall hack your 
Inftroraent of Ram Fellum to Shreds^ Sir. It (hail 
not be fufficient for a Mittimuss or a Taylor's Mea- 
fure ; therefore withdraw your In^ument, Sir,, or 
by 'r Lady I ftall draw misie. 

L. Wijb. Hold,- Nephew, hold. 

Mill. Good Sir ff^ii/ull refpite your Valour. 
' Fain. Indeed f Are you provided of your Guard,, 
with your fingle Beef-eater there ? But I am prepar'd 
for you; and infift npon my firft Propofal. Yoo. 
/hall fubmit your own Eftate to my Management,, 
and abiblutely make over my Wife's to my fole Ufe ; 
as purfuaat to the Purpjort and Teaor of this other 
Covenant.— I iappofe^ Madam^ your CotiJent is not, 
requiiite in this Cafe ; nor, Mr. MiraheU^ your Re- 
iignation; nor,. Sir Wilfully yoar Right-— You may 
draw your Fox if you pleaie,. Sir,: and make a Bear* 
gardem Flouriih fomewhere elfe : for here it will not 
avail. This, my Lady Wifofort; mufl be fubfcrib'd, 
or your darling Daughter 's turn'd adrift, like a leak)f 
Hulk to fmk or fwim, as fhe and the Current of this 
lewd Town can agree. 

L. Wijh. Is there no Means, no Remedy, to flop 
my Ruin? Ungrateful Wretch! Dod: thou not owe 
thy Being, thy Subiiftence to my Daughter's For- 
tune? 

Fain. 1*11 anfwer you when I have the Refl of it in 
my Pofieffion. 

Mir*. But that you won'd not accept of a Remedy 

from 
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f^m my Hands — ^I own I have not dcfcrv'd you 
ihou'd owe any Obligation to me i or elfe perkaps 
I could advife — 

L. fFtfi^, O.what ? what f to fave me and my Child 
irom Ruin, from Want, I'll forgive all that's paft ; 
nay y I '11 confent to any Thing to come, to be de- 
liver 'd from this Tyranny. 

Jlf/r. Ay, Madam ; but that is too late,, my Re- 
ward is intercepted. You have difpos'd of her, who 
only could have made me a Compenfation for all my 
Services ;— But be it as it may, I am refolv'd I'll 
ferve you, you ihall not be wrong'd in this favage 
. Manner. 

Xu fFijX?. How ! Dear Mr. Mira6eII, can you be fo 
generous at laft ! But it is not poflible.— Harkee, I'll 
break my Nephew's Match ; you ihall have my Niece 
yet, and all her Fortune, if you can but fave me 
from this imminent Danger. 

Mff, Will you ? I take you at your Word. I aik 
no more. I ,mufl have Leave for two Criminals to 
appear. 

L. PTt/h, Ay, ay, any Body, any Body. 
Min Foible is one, and a Penitent. 

5 C E N E XI, 
[To tifem] Mrs. Fainall, Foible, Mincing. 

Mrs. Mar, O my Shame ! [Mira, and Lady go to 
Mrs. Fainall and ¥o\h\t'] thcfe- corrupt Things are 
brought hither to expofe me. [To Fainall. 

Fain. If it muil all conie ont, why let 'em know 
it, 'tis but the Way of the World. That fhall not 
urge me to relinquifh or abate one Tittle of my 
Terms ; no, I will infift the more^ 

Foi. Yes indeed, Madam, I'll take my Bible-Oath 
of it. / . 

Min, And fo will l» Mem* , 

L, Wijk. 
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L. Wijb. O Mofwoi^ Martv9§dt ait thou falie ! 
My Friend deceive me f Haft diou been a wicked 
Accomplice with that profligate Man ? 

Mrs. Mar, Have yoa io much Ingratitude aod 
Injaftice, to give Crc^t againft yoar Friend, to the 
Aiperfions of two fuch mercenary Trails ? 

Min, Mercenary, Mem ! I fcom your Words. *Tis 
tme* we found you and Mr. Famall in the blue Gar- 
ret ; by the fame Token, you fwore us to Secrecy 
upon Meffalina*% Poems. Mercenary! No, if we 
would have been mercenary, we fhou'd have held our 
Tongues ; you wou'd have imb'd us fufficiently. 

Fain, Go, you are an infignificant Thing— WeU, 
what are you the better for this ? Is this Mr. ilf/r4- 
^///'s Expedient ? I '11 be put off no lon^r— Yoo, 
Thing, tnat was a Wife, (hall fmart for this. I will 
not leave thee wherewithal to hide thy Shame : Your 
Body (hall be naked as your Reputation. 

Mrs. Fain. I defpife you, and defy your Malice^ 
You have afpers'd me wrongfully— I have prov*d 
your Falfehood — Go you and your treacherous — ^I Will 
not name it, but ftarve together— Perifli. 

Fain. Not while you are worth a Groat, indeed 
my Dear. Madam, I'll be fool'd no longer. 

L. IViJb. Ah, Mr. Mirabell^ this is fmall Cdmfort, 
the Detedlion of this Affair. 

Mir. O in good Time—^Your Leave for the other 
O^ender and Penitent to appear. Madam. 

SCENE xn. 

[To themi Wait WELL mfitb a JBcx ofWrkingi. 

L. Wifi. O Sir Rmuland^-^tW Rafcal. 

Wait, What your Lady ihip pleafes.— I have brought 
the black Box at laft. Madam. 

Mir, Give it me. Madam^ yoa remember your 
Fromife* 

L. Wijh. 
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I.. Wyh. Ay, dear Sin 

Mr. Where are the Gentlemen ? 
• ff^ait. At handy Sir, rubbing their Eyes— juftrifen 
from Sleep. 

Taim. S'death! what's diis to me? I'll Aot wait 
your private Concerns. 

SCENE XIH. 
(Tofifem.] Petulant, Witwoup. 

Pet. How now ? what *s the Matter ? whofe Hand '3 
out? 

fTit. Heyday 1 what, are you all got together, like 
Players at the End of the laft Aa ? 

Mir. Yon may remember, Gendemen, I once re* 
quefted yodr Hands as WitneHes to a certain Parch* 
-nent. 

lVit<w. Ay I do, my Hand I itmemher^^Pititlfifit 
fet his Mark. 

Mir. You wrong him, his Name is fairly written* 
as ihall appear— r*You do not remember, Gendemep^ 
any Thing of what that Parchment contained*-— 

Wifw. No. 

Pet, Not I. I writ, I read nothing. 

Mir. Very well; now you fhall kotow— -Madaffif 
your Promife. 

L. fFiJh. Ay, ay, Sir, upon my Honour. 

Mir. Mr. Fainaiit it is now Time that you ihon'd 
know, that your Lady, while fhe was at her own 
Difpofal, and before you had by your Inilnuatiofis 
wheedled her out of a pretended Settlement of the 
greateft Part of her Fortune— 

Fain. Sir l-^retended ! 

Mir. Yes, Sir, I lay, that this Lady while a YfU 
dow, having itibems received ibme Cautions xt(iptQi» 
ing your Iiiconilancy and Tyranny of Temper, which 

from 
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from her own pardal Opinion and Fondneis of yoa 
{he cou'd never have fufpeded— ihe did, I fay, by 
rthe wholefome Advice of Friends, and of Sages learn'd 
in the Laws of this Land, deliver this fame as hex 
. Ad and Deed to me in Truft, and to the Ufes with- 
in mention'd. Yoa may read if you pleafe — [boUi- 
ing out the Parchment.'] the' perhaps what is written on 
the Back may ferve your Occafions. 
Fain. Very likely. Sir. What's here ? Damnation ! 
[Reads.] A Deed of Con-veyance of thi <wbole Eftate 
real 0/ ArshellsL Languiih, JVidow^ in Truft^ to 
Edward MirabelL 
Con fu (ion ! 

Mir. Even fo, Sir; 'tii The JVa^ of the World, 

Sir ; of the Widows of the World. I fuppofe this 

Deed may bear an elder Date than what you have 

obtained from your Lady, » 

Fain. Perfidious Fiend! then thus I'll be re- 

• veog'd— 

{Offers to run at Mrs, FainaU. 
Sir fFil. Hold, Sir; ^ow you may make your 
Bear-garden fiourifh fomewhere elfe, Sir. ; 

Fain. Mirabell, you ihall hear of this> Sir, be 

* fure you ihall — Let me pafs. Oaf. 

Mrs. Fain. Madam, you feem to flifle your Re- 
fen tment : You had better give it Vent. 

Mrs. Mar. Yes, it ihall have Vent — and to your 
Confufion, or I '11 perifh in the Attempt. 

SCENE The Laft. 

Lady WisHFORT, Millamant, Mirabbll, Mrs, 
Fainall, Sir WiLPULL, Petulant, Wit- 
wouD, Foible, Mincing. Waitwell. 

L. Wijh. O Daughter, Daughter, 'tis plain thou 
hail inherited thy Mother's Prudence. ,, 

Mrs, 
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hf.Ts.F^u. Thaok I^r. Miraiill, a cautious Friend, 
to whoie Advice all is owing. 

L.Wip9 Well, Mr. MirahlU you have kept your 
Promife— and I muft perform mine.— Firll, I pardon 
for your Sake Sir RGnjuland there and Foible — The 
next Thing is to break the Matter to my Nephew-— 
and how to do that— 

Mir. For that. Madam, give yourfelf no Tro^- 
ble — let me have your Confcnt — Sir Jfllfull is my 
Friend ; he has had Compaffion upon Lovers, and 
generouily, engag'd a Volunteer in this Adion, fpr 
our Service ; and now defigns to profecute his Tra- 
vels. 

Sir Wil. *Shcart, Aunt, I have no Mind to mar- 
ry. My Cou(in's a 6ne Lady, and the Gentleman 
loves her, and ihe loves him, and they deferxe one 
another; my Refolution is to fee foreign Parts — I 
have fet on 't— and when I'm fet on*t, I muft do *t. 
And if thefe two Gentlemen wpu'd travel too, I 
tlhink they may be fpar'd. 

Pet. For my Part, I fay little — I thipk Things are 
be(k ; pfF or on. 

Wait, I 'gad I underftand nothing of the Matter,— 
1 'm in a Maze yet, like a Dog in a Dancing School. 

L. Wijh. Well Sir, take her, and with her all the 
Joy I can give you. 

MiiL Why does not the Man take me? Wou'd 
you have me give myfelf to you over again ? 

Mir, Ay, and over and over again ^ [l^ij/es her 
Hand] I wou'd have you as often as poflibly 1 can. 
Well, Heav'n grant I love you not too well, that's 
all my Fear. 

Sir WiL 'Shcart, you'll have Time enough to toy 
after you're marry'd ; or if you will toy now, let us 
,have,a Dance in the mean Time; that we who are 
not Lovers may have fome other Employment, be. 
fides looking on. 

Vol. IL I Mir. 
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Mir. With all my Heart, dear Sir fFil/ulL What 
ihali we do for Mafick ? 

Fou O Sir, fome that were provided for Sir Rou*" 
land*% Entertainment arc yet within Call. [A Dance, 

L. IViJh. As I am a Perfon I can hold out no 
longer ;— I have wafted my Spirits (6 To-day already, 
that I am ready to fink under the Fatigoe; and! 
cannot but have fbme Fears upon me yet, that iny 
Son Fainall will pnrfue fome defperate CouHe. 

Mir. Madam, difqaiet not yourfelf on that Ac- 
connt ; to my Knowledge his Circumftances are fach, 
he muft of Force comply. For my Part, I will con- 
tribute all that in me Hes to a Reunion : In the mean 
Time, Madam, \To Mrs. Fainall] let me before thefe 
Witneffes rcftore to you this Deed of Troft ; it may 
be a Meanf 9 well manag'd, to make you live eafily 
together. 

From hence let tbofe be nuanCdy nvho mean to *wei\ 
Left mutual Faljhoodftain the Bridal- Bed: 
For each Decei*ver to his Coft mwf find^ 
That Marriage Frauds too ojt are paid in kind. 

[Exeunt Omncs. 



EPI- 



EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by Mrs. Braceoirdl;b. 



JjF TE R our Epilogue tUn's Crowd dlmiffeiy 

Pm thinking how this PlayUl betidVdto Pieces^ 
But pray confider^ ere you doom its Fall^ 
Hon*) hard a Thing ^tiuou^d bey to pleafeyou alL 
There arefome Criticks/o tvith Spleen difeas^d^ 
They fcarcely come inclining to he pleased : 
And Jure he muft have more than mortal Skilly 
Who pleafes any one againjl his JVilL 
Then 9 all had Poets tue are fure are Foes^ 
And how their Numher^s/welTdthe Town 'well knowrt i 
In Jhoalsf I Vf marked ^ em judging in the Pit ; 1 

Tho^ they ^ re on no Pretence for Judgment Jit ^ > 

But that they have been damn* d fir Want of Wit. J 
^ince nvhen^ thty^ by their ovm Offences taught. 
Set up for Spies on Plays f andfnding Fault. 
Others there are whole Malice we^dpreveta ; '% 

Such 9 ivho *watch Ptays, ivith Jcurrilous Intent, > 

To mark out who by Charadters are meant. j 

Jind tho^ no perfe^ Likenefs th^ can trace ; 
37/ each pretends to know the Copy*d Face. 
The/e wife Falfe-gUffes feed their own Ill-nature^ 
And turn to Libel, *what *was meant a Satire* 
May fuch malicious Fops this Fortune find. 
To think thmfehes alone the Fools difign^d v 
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/T aJTf artfi arrogamtfy *vain^ 1 

Ytf thiui thty finHy cam fufpwrt a Scene, > 

jtnJfurmiJb Fool enough to entertain* j 

For njueU the Learned and the Judieious know^ 

Ybai SsLtJTeycoms tcjfocfjo meanly lotu^ 

As any one abftrafled Fop tojborv. 

For^ as *wben Painters form a matcblefs^Facey 

They from each Fair-one catch fame different Graces 

Andflnning Features in one Portrait blende 

To Rvhkh no Jingle Beauty muft fretend : 

So Poets ofiy 'do'tn one Piece exfofe 

Whole Belles Aifemblees of Coquet^ emd Beaux. 
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^HE JUDGMENT OF PARIS^ 

'Jbe SCEKE is a Landjkip of a beautiful Pafturg 
fuppofid on Mouht Ida. The Shepherd Paris is feenl 
feated undep a Tree, and playing on his Pipe j his 
Crook and Scrip f'8cc» lying hy him. Whik a Sym- 
phony is playing. Mercury defends 'with his Cadbceus> 
in one Hand, and an Apple of Gold in the other t 
After the Symphony hefengs, 

MERCVRY. 
rp R OM high Olympus, and the Reahns aibove< 
[/ Behold i come the Mefleneer of Jrue ; 

His dread Commands I hear v 

Shepherd y arife and hear ; 
bife, and leave awluie thy rural Care ; 

Forbear thy woolly Flock to feQd>^ 

And lay aiide thy tuneful Reed ; 
or thou to greater Honours art decreed «• 

PARIS. 
O Hermes, I thy Godhead know. 
By thy winged H^els and Head, 
By thy Rod that wakes the Deady 
And guides the Shades below. 
lay, wherefore doil thou feek this humble Vltdtff 

To greet a lowly Swain ? 
f^hat does uie mighty Thunderer ordain ? 

MERCURK 
Phis radiant Fruit behold, 
A ore bright than burnilh'd Gold ; 

1 4 Three 
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Three Goddefles for this contend : 
See DOW they defcend. 
And tins Way they bend. 
Shepherd, uke the golden Prize, 
Yield it to the brightef( Eyes. 

[JunOy Pallas W Venus art fim mi a Dtfiantt de^ 
Jetndii^ imfeviral Macbims* 
PARIS. 
O ravifliing Delight ! 
What Morul can fupport the Si^t? 

Alas ! too weak is human Brain, 
So much Rapture to fuilaia. 
1 faint, I fall ! O take me hence, 
Sre Ecfl^fy invades my aching Senfe ; 
Help me, Hermes^ or I die. 
Save me from Excefs of Joy. 
MERCUKT. 
Feair in>r, Mortal ; none fiiall hanif thee. 
With my (acred. Rod I'll charm thee ; 
Freely gase and view all ovdr^ 
Thou may'ft ev*ry Gnce difcorci*. 
Though a thonfand Darts fly roiihd thee^ 
Fear not, h4<^rta1, none ffiall wound thee. 
In tnAfo C Hap]^ thou of human Race, 
Parts. \ Gods with thee would change their Place. 
Par. I With no God 1 'd change my Place, 

(_ Happy I of human Race. [Mer. ajcends* 
\Wbile a Symphony is playing^, Juho defcends from her 
Macbitu ; after the Symphony joefingt* 
JUNO. ^ 
Satumia^ Wife of thuqd'ring jiwf, am I, 
Bclov'd by him, and Emprcfs of the Sky ; 
Shepherd, ^x on me thy wondi'ring Sight, 
Beware, and view me well, and judge aright. 

ISympbtm for ?2Xlsi9. 
PALL As. 
This Way, Mortal, bend thy Eyes,- 
Pallas claims the golden Prize i 

AVir- 
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A Vij^Q Goddefi fne from Stam* 
And C^een of Arts and Anna I i^tgOf 

. [fym^imi^fit Venose 
F£NUS. 
Hither turn thee, gentle SwaUlf 
Let not Fienus fu6 in vain ; 
Fienus rules the Gods above. 
Love rules them, and (he rules Love. 
Hither ttlm thee, gentle Swain* 

PJLLJS. 
Hither turn to me again. 
JUNO. 
Tom to me, lor I am (he, 

JLL THkSE. 
Tome» tome, for I am (he. 

FENUS. 
Hither turn thee, gentle Swain. 

JUNO andPALLJS^ 
She will deceive thee. 

FENUS. 
They will deceive thee, I'll never leave thee» 
Chorus of€ Hither turn to me as^, 
lotttbra. < To me, to me, for I am ihe ; 
£ Hither turn thee, gentle Swain* 

PJRIS. 
L 
Diftrafied Itum, but I cannot depde; 
So equal a Title fure never was try'd. 
United, your Beai&ties fo dazzle the Sigb^ 
That loft in Amaze, . 
I giddily gaze, 
Gonftts'd and o'crwhelm'd witb.a Tonpnt of Light. 

n. 

A^part let me view ^n each heavasly Fair, \ 

For Three at a TisMi there's no Mortal can bf ar ; 

1 5 And 
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Andfince a gay Robe an ill Shape may dilgaife^ 

When each is nndreft 

I'Ujndg^of thebeft^ 
For 'tis not a Face that muft cany the Pnze» 

JUNO Jtngs alone. 

Let Ambition fire thy Mind, 

Thou wert born o*er Men to reign,. 
Not to follow Flocks defign'd ; 

Scorn thy Crook,/ and leave the Plains. 
U. 
Crowns 1*11 throw beneath thy Feet, 

Thou, on Necks of Kings fiialt tread, 
Joys in Circles Joys JKall meet. 

Which Way e'er thy Fanoies^lead. 

in. 

tet not Toil* of Empire fright. 

Toils of Empire Pleafures are j 
ThoQ fhalt only know Delight, 

All thcL Joy,, but notthe Carel 
• IV. 

Shepherd, if thou 'It yield the Prizei. 

For the BlefEngs Ibcftbw,. 
Joyful rif afcend the Skiesy, 

Happy thou ihalt reign below: 

CH OR US. 

tet. Ambition Jire thy Mind^. . 

Tkowwnl'born a^er Men to reign^. 
Hot to follow Flocks dejign^d\ 

Scorn thy Crook, and leave the Flaiit.. 

P A L H AS\fings alonf^ 
■j». 
Awake, aWake, tiiy Spirits raiie,. 
W^Cfte not thus thy youthful Days,. 
Piping, Toying, 
Nymphs decoying^ \ 
Loft in wanton and inglorioiis Eaic. 

a Hark, 
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IL 
Hark, Hark ! the glorious Voice of War 
Calls aloud, for Arms prepare :• 
Drums are beating,. 
Rocks repeating, 
Vlartial Muiick charais the joyful Air^. 
f Symphony J 

P ALL AS fings. 
3 what Joys does Conquefl yield ! ^ 
^hen retumiag imm the Field, . 

O how gloriousr'tis to fee 
The godlike Hero crown'd with Viftory ! 

Laurel Wreaths his Head furrdundiog»' 

Banners waving in the Wind^ 
?ame her golden Trumpet founding,* 

Ever^ Voice in Chorus^join'd*. 
7o me, kind Swain, the Prize refign,. 
knd Fame and Conqueil fliall be thine*- 

CHORUS; 

O bow glorious *tu to fet 
%e godlike Hgro <roijinC d nmth ViQbryt - -^ ■ 
fSjmpbofy^J 

F E N U S Jings alined- 
lay, lovely Youth> delay thy Choice ; 
Take Heed left empty Nkmes enthrall thee ;: 
ttend to C^i6^^a*s Voice ; 
» f 1 who am Love's Mother call thee;. 

Far fnoni thee be anxious Care, 

And racking Thoughts that vex the Great:: 

Empire'^s buta^kied Snare,, 

And fickle is the Warrior's Fate.- 
ne only Joy Mankind can know,, 
ad Love alone can that bellow. 

CHO R U SUr 
u onlj Jfiyr &c. 

16' i^ENVS. 
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FENUS fiiiu 

Nature fram'd thee fore for Lonng^ 

Thas adomM with every Grace ; 
Vemm^ felf thy Form approving 

Looks with Pleafore om thy Face. 
VL 
Happy Nymph who ihall enfbU thee. 

Circled in her yiehling Arms ! 
Should bright Hdkm once behold dic^ 

She'd fnrrender all her Charms. 

m. 

Faireft ihe, all Nymphs tnmfcendingy 

That the Sun himielf has fen. 
Were (he for the Ciowa conteodiiigy 

Thou wott'dft own her Beauty's Qaceil« 
IV. 
Gentle Shepherd, if m^ Pleading 

Can firom thee the Prize obtain^ 
Love himfelf thy Conqoeft aiding* 

Thoo that siatchlefo Fair ihalt gain; 

PARIS, 
I yield, I yield, O take the Prise, 

And ceafe, O ceafe, th'inchanting Song ; 
All Love> Darts ve^ in thy Eyes, 

And Harmony JFalls from thy Tongne. 
Forb^u*, O Goddeis of Defire, 

Thus my raviih'd Soul to move; 
Foijbear to fan the raging Fire, 
And be propitious to my Love« 

Hire Paris p<vis to Venus thegoUtm Appk. iifoeral 
Cupids defcend^ the three Graces altght from the 
Chariot of Venus, they caU the HoUrs» *i»ho affm* 
hie ; nmtb all the Attendants om Venus. Alljom 
in a Circle round her^ andjing the la^ grand Choiui ; 
while Jano and Pallae afeeMt^ 

GRAND 
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GRAND CHORUS. 

Hither all ye Graces, aUyi Loves> 

Hither aUye Hours refnrt ; 

Billing Sparrows 9 cooing Doves ; 

Come ail the Train of Venus' CourU 

Sing all great CythereaV Nanui 

Over Empire^ over Fame^ 

Her ViQory proclaim. 
Singf Sing andfpread the joyful News arownd^ 
The ^en of Love, is ^neen of Meanty creiwfJU 
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OPERA* 



A Katura dtfcedimtu : Populb nos damusy nullius rtl 

bono auSori^ i^ in hoc rtrficut in omnihusy incon^ 

^anti£imiu 

Seneca> £p. 99,* 
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ARGUMENT 

Iritfbdbdorjr to die 

OPERA 6t SEMELE. 



^FTER ]ufitcr*i Jmour nviti fiuropa, a» 
Daughter o/Agenor, King of Phcenicia, ifi agatn 
htHJei ]\kwi ly a nenjit Affair in tbefomt Family ; viz* 
tvHA Scxncle, Nieci to Europaj and Daughter to Cad- 
mns KMg of Thebed. Scmtle // on the Point of Mar* 
rr/^ <zvf/i& A^atnas ; nvlnc^ Marriage is about to be. 
Johkniz^dintbi Tempk ^ Jutio^ Goddefi of Marriagts^ 
^iaybon Jupiter by iH Omins interrnfts the Ctnmony ; and 
afiigr^aYdi ttahj^ofts Scmele fk dpri^to Abode pre* 
paf$d fir her, Juno, afier nanejf Contiri'vahtei^ ai 
kngtb affiles the Shape and Voiei rf FntS Sifiit H 
Semek ; by the Help of tjobicb Difgkije^ emd artful 
hfintiati&n*i foe prmdh nuAtb he^ t9 vmh a Refuefi t^ 

Jupiter^ 



ARGUMENT. 

Jupiter, 'which being granted^ muft end in her utter 
Ruin* 



This Fahle is related in Ovid. Metam. L. 3. ^ 
there Juno is/aid to impo/e on Scmclc in the Shape of 
we old Woman^ her Nur/e. *Tis hoped^ the Lihertj 
takm in/ubftituting Ino injiead of the eld Woman nvill 
ie exeufed: It tvas done:, hecm/e Ino is interwoven in 
the Defign hy her Love of Athamas ; to vjhomjbe vuas 
married, according to Ovid ; and, becaufe her CharaBer 
hears a Proportion fwith the Dignity of the other Perfons 
reprejented* This Reafon, it is prefumed, may be allovued 
in a Thing intirely fictions ; and more efpecially being 
reprefented under the Title of an Opera, vfbere greater 
Jbfurdities axe every M>ay exeufed^ 



It was not thought requifite to haroe aty Regard $ither 
to Rhyme, or Equality of Meafure, in the Lines of that 
Part of the Dialogue which was defignedfor the Reci- 
tative Stile in Mufick, For as that Stile in Mufick is 
not confined to theftriS Obfervation of Time and Mea- 
fure, which is required in the Compofition cf Airs and 
Sonatas, fi neither is «^ neceffary that the fame ExaQ^ . 
nefs in Numbers, Rhymes, or Mec^wre, Jhould be obferved 
in Words defigned to befet in that Manner, which muft 
ever be obferved in the Formation of Odes ^xr^ Sonnets. 
for, what they call Recitative in Mufick, is only a 



AROUMENT. 

more tnnenhk SptMng ; // /> a Kind of Prefi in Ma* 
fick ; its BiOttty cenjtfts in coming near Kature^ and in 
improving thi natural Accents of Words hy more pathi'^ 
tick or emphatical Tones* 



PERSONS 



PERSONS REPRESENTEES. 

yupiter. 

Cadmus, King of Tbehes. 

Atbamas, a Prince of Bet9tiat ia Love with and d#» 

•figned to marry Seaule^ 
Scmnus^ 
ApcUo. 
Cupid. 
Zephyrs. 
Loves, 
Shepherds* 
Satyrs. 

*lfuHO» 

SemeU, Daughter to Cadmuty Befoved By and in Lorr 

with Jupiter* 
Ino, Sifter to Ztmlit in Love with Jhhmuu. 
Shepherdefies. 

Chief Priefi of Jmoy odler P^iefts and Aogprs* 
SCENE, BOLOriJL 



SKMELB. 
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A C T I. S C E N E I. 

ne SCENE it the Tentftle tf/* Juno, mtar^be Altar 
is a Golden Image of the Goddefs, Friefts are in their 
Solemnities^ as after a Sacrifice nenvly offered'^ Flames 
arifefrom the Altar^ and the Statue of JvKO isfeen 
-to hoiv. 

CADMUS, ATHAMAS, SEMELE, and INO. 

FIRS^r FHIEST, 

BEHOLD! aufpicioas Fiafhes rife ; 
yuno accepts our Sacrifice ; 
The grateful Odour fwift afcends. 
And lee, the, Golden Image bends. 

FIRST and SECOND PRIEST, 
Lucky Omens Uefs cur Rites f 
AndfureSuccefsJhall cremsnyostr Loves ; 

Peaceful Days and fruitful Nights 
Attend the Pair that Jhe apfroves. 

CADMUS. 
Daughter, obey. 
Hear, and obey. - 
With kind Confenting 
Eafe a Parent's Care ; 
Invent no new Delay. 

ATHAMAS. 
O hear a faithful Lover's Pray'r; 
On this aufpicious Day 
Invent no new. Delay. 

CilDMU^ 
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CADMUS and ATHAMASi 
Hear, and obey ; 
Invent no new Delay 
On thk aufpicious Day. 

SEMELE [apart.] 
Ah me ! 

What Refuge now is left me ? 
How various, how tormenting^ 
Are my Mifcries I 

Jon;e aflift me. 

Can SemeU forego thy Love, 
And to a Mortal's Paflion yield ? 
Thy Vengeance will overtake 
Such Perfidy^ 

If t deny, my Father's Wrath I fear. 
O Jo^e^ in Pity teach me which to chufe, 
Incline me to comply, or help me to refufe. 
A T H A M A S. 
See^ Jht bJu/hing turns her Eyes ; 
See, njoitb Sighs her Bofom panting z 

If from Lofve thoft Sighs arife^ 
Nothing to my Blifs is ^wanting. 

Hymen hafie^ thy Torch prepart^ 
Lc've already his has lighted ; 

One f oft Sigh has €ur*d Defpair^ 
And more than my pafi Pains reamttd. 
INO. 
Alas! (he yields. 
And has undone me : 

1 can no longer hide my Paffion ; 
It mud have Vent — 

Or inward Burning 
Will confume me« 

Athomas'^ 

1 cannot utter it—* 

ATHAMAS. 
On me fair Ino calls 
With mournful Accent, 



He 
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Her Coloar fading. 

And her Eyes o'erflowing t 

I NO. 
O Semekl 

SEMELE. 
On me fhe calls. 
Yet feems to (hun me ! 
What would my Sifter ? 
Speak— 

I NO. 
Thou hail undone me. 

CADMUS. 
Whj^ doji thou thus untimely grieve f 

And all our folemn Rites propbane ? 
Can be^ or Jhe^ thy Woes relieve ? 
Or I? Of ivbom doft thou complain ? 

I NO. 
Of all ; but all, I fear, in vain, 

ATHAMAS. 
Can I thy Woes relieve ? 

6EMELE. 
Can I a/Tuage thy Pain ? 

CADMUS, ATHAMAS, and SEMELE. 
Of whom doft thou complain ? 

INO. 
Of all ; but all, I fear, in vain. 
[// lightens, and Thunder is heard at a Diflance % 
then, a Noife of Rain ; the Fire is fuddenly extin-^ 
guijhed on the Altar : The Chief Prieft comes for* 
*ward^ 

FIRST PRIEST. 
AKi:rt thefe Omens, all ye Pow'rs ! 

Some God averfe our holy Rites con trolls. 
Overwhelmed with fudden Night, the Day expires ! 

Ill-boding Thunder on the Right-hand rolls. 
And Jove himfelf defcends in Snow'rs, 
To quench our late propitious Fires. 

CHORUS 
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CHORUS •/ PRIESTS. 
Avert thefc Omens, all ye Powers ! 
SECOND PRIEST. 

Again aufpicious Flafhes riie. 
Juno accepts oar Sacrifice. 
[Flames are again kindled on ibi Abar^ Mi the Status 
nods, 

THIRD PRIEST. 
Again the iickly Flame decaying dies : 
Juno aiTents, but angry Jo*ve denies. 

[The Fire is again extingmfi^d. 
AT HAMAS [afart.] 
Thy Aid, Pronubial Juno, Athamas implores. 

5 EMELE [afari,] 
Thee Jove^ and thee alone, thy Semeie adores. 

[A loud Clap of Thunder ; the Altar Jinks. 
FIRST PRIEST. 
Ceafe, ceafe your Vows, *tis impious to proceed ; 
Be gone, and fly this holy Place with Speed: 
This dreadful Con Aid is of dire Prefage ; 
Be gone, and fly from Jove^s impending Rage. 
[All hut the Priefis come forivard. Thf Scene clofes 
^n the Priefis^ and Jhews to View the Front qnd 
Outjide of the Temple. Cadmus leads off Semele. 
Attendants follonAj. Athamas and Ino remain. 

S C E N E ir. 

ATHAMAS, INO. 

ATHAMAS. 
O Athamas^ .what Torture hail tliou borne ! 

And O, what haft thou yet to bear ! 
From Love, from Hope, from near Pofleflion torn, 
■ And plung'd at once in deep Defpair. 
INO. 
Turn hopelefs Lorjer, turn thy Eyes, 
And fee a Maid bemoan, 
J» ficwiug Teans and aching Sighs, 

Thy Woes^ /oo likt hvc o'wn. 

1 ATHAMAS. 
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ATHAMAS. 
Slic weeps ! 

The gentle Maid, in tender Pity, 
Weeps to behold my Mifery ! 
So SemeU woald melt 
To fee another mourn. 
^uch unaiHuUng Mercy is in Beauty foundt 
Each Njmpb bemoans the Smart 
Of every bleeding Hearty 
But tbat where Jbe her/elf inJU^s the Wound. 
I NO. 
Ah me, too much afflided ! 
ATHAMAS. 
Can Piiy for another's Pain 
Caufe fuch Anxiety ! 

I NO. 
Coud'ft thou but guefs ' 

What I endure ; 
Or cou'd I tell thee— 
Thou, Athamasy 
Wou'dft for a While 
Thy Sorrows ceafe, a little ceafc. 
And liften for a Whik 
To my Lamenting. 

ATHAMAS. 
Of Grief too fenfible 
I know your tender Nature. 
Well I remember. 
When I oft have fu'd 
To cold, difdainful Semele ; 
When I with Scorn have been rejedled ; 
Your tuneful Voice my Tale would tell. 

In Pity of my fad Defpair ; 
And, with fweet Melody, compel 
Attention from the Hying Fair. 

INO. 
Too well I fee 

Thou wilt not underhand me. 
Vol. II. K Whence 
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Whence cou'd proceed foch Tendernefs ? 
Whence Aich Compaflion i 
InfenEbk I Ingrate !<fc^ 
Ah no, t cannot blame thee : 
For by Effeds unknown 1>efore, 
Who cou'd the hidden Caufe explore ? 
Or think that Love coa'd a£i fo (Inuige a Part» 
To plead for Pity in a Rival's Heart. 
JTHJMJS. 
Ah me, what have I heard ! 
She does her Pafiion owa. 
JNO. 
What, had I not defpair'd. 

You never fhou'd have kaowa. 
T'tu^'ue undone me i 
Look not en me I 
Guilt upbraiding^ 
Shame invading ; 
Look not on me ; 
Tou *'ue undone me. 

A T H A M A S. 
With my Liftt I iMu^d atone 
Pains you^*ue borne^ to me unkno*um, 
Cea/ef ceafetoftjun me» 

I NO. 
Look not on me, 
Tbu've undone me, 

ATHAMAS. 
Ceajej ceafe to Jbun tm : 
Lo<vet Love alone 
Has both undone, 

I NO, ATHAMAS. 
Love^ Love alone 
Has both undone* 
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SCENE m. 
[Tothm] Eater CADMUS aifinM. 

CADMUS. 
Ah wretched Prince, doom'd to diMroas Love ! 

Ah me, of Parents moil forlorn ! 
I^repare, O Atbamas^ to prove 

The iharpeft Pangs that e'er were borne : 
Prepare with me our common Lo& to mourn* 
AT HAMAS. 
Can Fate, or Semele^ invent 
Another, yet another Punilhment ? 

CADMUS. 
Wine'd with oar Fears, and pious Hafte, 

From JiPte^s Fane we fled ; 
Scarce we the brafen Gates had pafs'd, 
When Semele around her Head 

With azure Flames was grac'd, 
Whofe lambent Glories in her Trefles play'd. 
While this we faw with dread Surprize, 
Swifter than Lightning downwards tending 
An Eagle ftoopt, of mighty Size, 
On Purple Wings defceading 5 
Like Gold his Beak, like Stars fhone forth his £yes^ 
His iilver-plumy Bread with Snow contending : 
Sudden he fnatchM the trembling Maid, 
And foaring from our Sight convey'd ; 
DifFuling ever as he leflening flew 
Celeftial Odour, and Ambroflal Dew. 

ATHAMAS. 
O Prodigy, to me of dire Portent ! 

I NO. 
To me, I hope, of fortunate Event. 
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SCENE IV. 

Enter to them the Chief Priefty nvith Augurs vMd other 

Priep, 

CJDMUS. 
Sec, fee, JW/s Priefts and holy Aogors comer 
Speak, fpeak, of Semele and me declare the Doom.- 

FIRST AUGUR. 
JLulCadmm, hail! Jove/alu/es the Theban King. 
Ceafe y9ur Mournings 
Joys returning^ 
Songs of Mirth and Triumph fing, 

SECOND AUGUR. 
Endlefs Pieafurey endlefs Lwe 
Semele enjoys abo^e ; 
On her Bofom Jove reclining^ 

IJfehfs nofw his Thunder lies^ 
To her Arms his Bolts refigningt 

And his Lightning to her Eyes. 
Endlefs Pleafure, endlefs Lo*ve 
Semele en/oys ahove. 
FIRST PRIEST. 
Haftcy hafte^ hafiey to Sacrifice prepare ^ 
Once to the Thunderer ^ once to the Fair : 

Jove a»^ Semele implore: 
Jove fl»^ Semele like Honours Jh are ^ 

Whom Gods admire^ let Men adore.\ 
Hajle, hafie, hafte^ to Sacrifice prepare. 

Chorus of Priefts and Augurs. 
HaiU Cadmus, hail! Jove falutes the Thehzn King. 

Ceafe your Mournings 

*Joys returning. 
Songs of Mirth and Triumph fing. [Exeunt omnes. 

The End of the Firft Aa. 
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ACT llv SCENE I. 

The SCENE// a piea/ant Country, the Pro/ffea is 
terminated by a beautiful Mountain adorttd ^witb 
Woods and Waterfalls, Juno and Iris defend in 
different Machines* JuNO in a Chariot draion by 
Peacocks \ Iris on a Rainbotv; they alight and 
meet* 

JUNO. 
TRIS9 im parent of thy Stay, 

From Samos have I wing'd my Way, 
To meet thy flow Return ; 
Thou knovv'ft what Cares infeft 
My anxious Breail, 
And how with Rage and Jealoufy I burn : 
Then why this long Delay ?- 
IRIS. 
With all his Speed not yet the Sua 
Thro' Half his Race has run. 
Since I to execute thy dread Command 

Have thrice encompafsM Seas and Land. 

JUNO. 
Say, where is Semele^s Abode ? 
'Till that 1 know, 
Tho' thou had ft on Lighting rode,, j 
Still thou tedious art and flow. 
IRIS. 
Look where Citheron proudly (lands, 
Baeotia parting from Cecropian Lands. 
High on the Summit of that Hill, 
Beyond the Reach of mortal Eyes, 
By Jo*ve'% Comqpand,^ and Vulcan^s Skill, 
Behold anew-ere£led Palace rife. 

Therefrom mortal Cares retiring^ 

She refides infioeet Retreat ; 
On her Pleafure^ Jove requiring^, 

Ml the Loves xmd Graces wait. 

K 3 Thitier 



^41 S E M £ L E. 

Thither Flora the Fair 

With her Train muft repair ^ 
Hn amorous Zephyr attending^ 

All her Svjeetsjbe muft Bring 

To continue the Springs 
Which never muft there know an Endingi, 

Bright Aurora, ^tisfaid^ 

From her old Lover* s Bed 
Ko more the grey Orient adorning^ 

For the future muft rife 

From fair Scmde'x Eyes^ 
And ivait till fhe *wakesfor the Mornings 

JUNO. 

No more— I'll hear no more. 

How long muft I endure ? 

How long with Indignation burnings 

From impious Mortals 

Bear this In(blence ! 

Awake Satumia from thy Lethargy; 

Seize, deftroy the curft Aduherefs. 

Scale proud Citheron's Top : 

Snatch her, tear her in thy Fury, 

And dowi, down to the Flood of Acheron 

Let her fall, let her fall^ fall : 

Rolling down the Depths of Night, 

Never more to behold the Light. 
H I am own'd above, 
Sifter and Wife of 7ove ; 

(Sifter at leaft I fure may claim. 

The/ Wife be a negleaed Name,) 
If I th' imperial Scepter fway— I fwear 

By Hell 

IVemble thou Uuiverfe this Oath to hear. 
Not one of curft Agenor'i Race to fpare* 

IRIS 
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IRI&. 
Hear, mlgh^ Queen, while I recount 
What Obftacles you maSt liirmount ; 
With Adamant the Gates are barrM, 
' Whoie Entrance two fierce Dragons guard : 
At each Approach they laih their forky Stings, 
And clap their brafen Wings : 
And as their fcaly Horors rife. 
They all at once difclofe 
A thoufand fiery Eyes, 
Which never know Repofe. 
yUNO. 
Hence Iris, hence away. 
Far from the Realms of Day ; 
O'er S€yitbf4m Hills to the Meotian Lake 
A fpeedy Flight we '11 take : 
There, ^tf/xwn/ I '11 compell 
His downy fied to leave and filent Cell : ' 

With Nolle and Light I will his Peace moleft. 
Nor ihall he link again to pleafing Reft, 
'Till to my vow'd Revenge he erants Supplies, 
And feals with Sleep the wakelul Dragon's Eyes. 

[They a/and. 

SCENE IL 

The SCENE ebangts to an Afartment in the Palace 
ef ^%VLZ\s^ \ Jhe is fieefing \ DoVES ^i»^Zephyrs 
^waiting. 

CUPID. 
$ee, afier the Toils of an amorous Fights 
Where nveary and pleased Jlill pantitig Jhe lies ; 
While yei in her Miudjbe repeats the Delight ^ 
Howfweet is the Shmhev that fieals an her Eyes t 
Come Zephyrs, come, nvhile Cupid fings. 
Fan her «with yourjilfy Wings ; f 

New Dejire 
ril injpire, 
K 4 Ani 
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AmJ revi'ue the ifyimg Flames i 
Dance arntmd her 
While 1 'wmmd ber^ 
And 'with PleaJkrefU her Dreawts. 
[A Dance of Zefhyrs^ after which Semele tpwdes$ 
and nfes. 

SEMELE. 
O S1eep» why doft thoo leave me ? 
Why thy vifionary Joys remote ? 
O Sleep, again deceive me. 
To my Arms reftore my wand 'ring Love, 

SCENE m. 

T^o Loves lead in Jupiter ; nobile be meets and m^ 
traces Semele, Cvviv^ngs, 

CUPID, 
Sleep forfaking. 
Seize him woaking ; 
Lo've has fought binif 
Back has brought him ^ 
Mighty Jove tho^ he be 
And tbo* Lo^e cannot fee f 
Tet by feeling about. 
He has found him out^ 
And has caught him. 
SEMELE. 
Let me not another Moment 
Bear the Pangs of Abfence, 
Since you have formed my Soul for loving. 
No mere affli£t me 
With Doubts and Fears^ and cruel Jealo^fy* 

JUPITER. 
Ley your Doubts and Fears afide^ 
And for Joys alone pro*vide ; 
^ho^ this human Form I luear^ 
Think not I Man's Falfijood bear. 

You 
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YoQ are mortal and require 
Time to reft and to refpire. 
Nor was I abient 
Tho' a While withdrawn 
To take Petitions 
From the needy World. 
While Love was with thee 
I was prefent ; 
Love amd I are one. 

. S^BMELE. 
If' cbearful Hopes 
And chilling Fears,. 
Alternate Smiles^ 
Alternate Tears 9. 
Eager Panting^. 
Fond Defiringt 
JJ^tb Grief now faintingf 
Notv *witb Jtiifs expiring y 
If this he Lvve^ not you aknir 
Mut Love and I are one. 

BOTH. 
tf this he Lovif not y em alone,. 
But Love and I are one. 

SEMELE. 
Ah me ! 

UPITER. 
by fighs my SemeleT 
.What gentle Sorrow 
Swells thy foft Bofom ^ 
Why tremble thofe fairEyca 
With interrupted Light ? 
Where hov'ring for a Vent,' 
Amidil their humid Fires, 
Some new- form'd Wiih appears*^ 
Speak, and obtain. 

SEMELE. 
At my own Happineft- 
i iigh and txerable ; • 

K 5 Mortala 



Why 
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Mortals whon Gods affed 
Have narrow limits fet to Life» 
And cannot long be blefs'd. 
Or if they cooW— — 
A God may prove incoAftant* 

JUPITER. 
Beware of JeakmTy ; 
Had Jutto not been jealoas* 
I ne'er had left dymfus^ 
Nor wanderM in my Love* 
SEMELE. 
With mf Fraihy donU upbraid m^ 
I am W^mAu a$ym wuule me. 

CoMjkUfi dmktimg or defpairwjr^ 
Rajffljf irMing^ iihf f taring. 
J/^itmmag* 
ttiU €o m fl Aut itiig, . 
Jf imfentiwg 
Siillrtpfniii^l 
Moft €impfyi^ 
When dmtfingy 
JMu bifiB^'df 9ntfjfying. 
With mf Frashy dmCt uphrmdnu% 
I am Woman a$ym made me. 

JUPITRR. 
Thy Sex of Jo%te die Mafler-piece^ 
Thou of thy Sex, art moft excelling^ 
Frailty in thee is Ornament, 
In thee Perfeflion. 
Giv'n to agitate the Mind, 
And keep awake Mens Paffions ; 
To banifli Indolence, 
And doll Repofe, 
The Foes of Tranfport 
And of Pleafare. 

SEMELE. 
Still I^ammortaly 
Still a Woman i 

And 
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And ever when you leave me, 

Tho' compafs'd round with Deities 

Of Loves and Graces, 

A Fear invades me, 

And conscious of a Nature 

Far inferior, 

I feek for Solitude^ 

And ihun Society* 

JUPITER [afart.l 
Too well I read her Meanings 
But mufl not underftand her. 
Aiminff at Imoiortalitjr 
With gangerqus Ambition, 
She wou'd dethrone Saiunua ; 
And reigning in my Heart 
Wou*d reign in Heav'n. 
Xi^flt ihe top much e3i:plainy 
I muft with Speed amnfe her ; 
h gives the Lover double Pain, 

Who hears his Nymph complaitty 
And hearing muft refufb her. 
8EMELE. 
Why do you ceafe to gaze opOE me } 
Why moung turn away : 
Some other Objed 
^m^ more pleafing. 

jupiterT 

Tly needlefs Fears remove^ 
Mjfairtft^ lattfti onhf J^ovu 

%y my Command, 

Now at this Inilant, 

Two winged Zf/i^r/ 

From her downy Bed 

Thy much-lov'd Ino bear ; 

And both tx^ether 

Waft her hither 

Thro* the balmy Air. 

Ke SEMELE 
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SEMELE, 
SkaUIroySifterfcef 
The dear Coinpanioa 
Of my tender Years, 
JUPITER. 
See, ihe appears, 
Bot ices DOC me ; 
For I am vifible 
Alone to thee. 
.While I retire, rife and meet her. 
And with Welcomes greet her. 
Now all thb Scene ihall to Arcadia turn. 

The Seat of happy N3rmphs and Swains^ 
There yvithout the Rage of Jealoofy they bum. 
And tafte the Sweets of XiOve widmat its Pains* 

S C E N B IV. 

JuFiTER retires. Sbuele and Ino meet emd em-- 
bwate. The SCENE // totally changed^ and 
Jhews an open Country, Several Shepherds and Shep^ 
herdejfes enter. S B M E LJi and I it o hawng entertain" 
id each other in dumh Sbew^ Jit and'oh/erve the rural 
Sports f nuhich end the fecond A&m 

A C T III. SCENE I. 

The SCENE // the Cave of Skep. The God of 
Sleep lying on bis Bed. A fift Symphory is heard* 
Then the Mujick changes to a different Movement. 

JUNO, and IRIS. 
JUNQ 
^^ OOMNUS, awake, 
* • Raife thy reclining Head ; 

IRIS. 
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IRIS. 
Thyfelf forfakc. 
And lift up thy heaw Lids of Lead. 
SOMNUS^[q«^/Vf^.] 
Leatue me, loath/ome Light ; 
Recei've me, Jilent Night. 
Lethe, m)by dots thy Ungring Xlurrent ceaft f 
O murmur 9 murmur me again to Peace. 

[Sinks down agaiiw 
IRIS. 
Dull God, can'ft thou attend the Water's Fall, 
And not hear Saturnia call ! 

JUNO. 
Peace, /r/V, Peace, 1 know how to charmr him> , 
Pafitbeas*^ Name alone can warm him. 
JUNO, IRIS. 
Only Love on Sleep has P^r y 
O'er Gotland MefL 
Tbo* Somnus reign,. 
Loire aberuate has his Houri 
JUNO. 
Somnus, arife, 
Difclofe thy tender Eyes ; 
For Pafithea'% Sight 
Endure the Light:. 
Somnus, arife. 
SOMNUS \rifing.\ 
Morefweet is that Name 
Than a fifi purling Stream. ;, 
With PUa/ure repofe I HI for/akei- ' 
If you' II grant me hut her to/ooth me awaku 
JUNO. 
My Will obey. 
She fhall be thine. 
Thou with thy foftet Bow'rs 
Firft Joije fliait captivate. 
To Morpheus then give Order^ 
Thy various Minifler, 

I Thai 
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That with a Dream in Shape ofSemeU, 
But hr more beantifa]. 
And more allariog. 
He may invade the keeping Deity; 
And more to agitate 
His kindling Fire, 
Still let the Phantom fecm 
To fly before him» 
That he may wake impetooas. 
Furious in Defire ; 
Unable to refnfe whatever Boon 
' Her CoyneTs fhall require. 
SOMNUS. 
I tremble to comply. 

JUNO. 
To me thy leaden Rod refign. 
To charm the Centinelt 
On Mount Citherou ; 
Then caft a Sleep on mortal Im : 
That I may ieem her Form to wcai^ 
When I to Semele appear. 
Obey my Will, thy Rod refign. 
And Pafitbea (hall be thine* 

SOMNV^. 
All I muft grant, for all is due 
To FaJUbeat Love and you. 
JUNO. 
Aivitf let us haft€^ 
Let neither bann Refi^ 
*TiU tbe fiveeteft ofFleafiares nvetrov^i 
'nil of Vengeance p^ffefi'd 
1 dmlfy em ble/s'd. 
And tbdu art made baftf in Len/e* 

[Ex. Juno and Ins» 
[Somnus retires nvitbin bis Cave ; tht 
Scene cbangee f Stmck's Apartment. 
SCENE 
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S^MELE [4|&ff#,] 

S E M E L E. 
' kve and am lo^u^d^ yet more I dejtre % 
Aby bwxjfoolijh a Thing is Fruition ! 
is tme Pajfion cools ^ fome other^ takes Fzre^ 
JndVmftill in a longing Condition^ 
JTbat'er Ip^ejs 
Soonfeems an Exce/s^ 
^or/ometbin^ untry* d I petition j 
*rho* daily I prove 
The Plea/ures of Lovip 
' die /or the Joys of Ambition. 

s c E N E nr. 

Enter Jvfio as Ino» witb a Mirror in bif Hani* 

J^NO [apart.'] 
Thus (haped like Ino^ 
With Eafe I ihall deceive her. 
And in this Mirrour (he ihall fee 
HeHelf as much transformed as me* 
Do I fome Goddefs fee I \To ben 

Or is it Semele ? 

SBMELE. 
Dear Siller, fpeak. 
Whence tl^ Aftonifhment I 

JUNO. 
Yoar Charms improving 
To divine Perfe^on, 
Shew you were late admitted 
Amongft eeleftial Beauties, 
Has Jove confented ? 
And are you made immortal ? 

I SEMELE, 
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S £ M E L E. 
Ah no, I ftill am mortal^ 
Nor am I fenfible 
Of any Change or new PerfedUon. 

JUNO. [Giving btr the Glafu 
Behold in this Mirror 

Whence comes ntf Surpri/e ? 
Such Lufire^and Terror 
Unite in jour Eyes^ 
fhat mine cannot fix on a Radiance fo i right ; 
*Tis un/afe for the Senfcy and too JUpp' ry for Sights 
S EME L E. [Looking in the Glafu 

Ecftafy of Happmefs I " 
Celeftial Graces 

1 difcover in each Feature T 

Myfelf I Jhall adore. 

If I perfift in gazing ; 
No Ohje& Jure before 

Was infer half fo pleafing. 
How did that Glance become me! 
' But take this £att*ring Mirror from me ! 
Tet once again kt me *vienv me. 
Ah charming all o^er ! 
[Offering the Glafs, withdraws her Hand again» 
Here — hold, Vll hanjo one Look more, 
Tho* that Look I nuerefure luould undo me*. 

yd NO. [Taking the Glafs from her^ 
Be wife as you are beautiful. 
Nor lofe this Opportunity. 
When *J(yve appears. 
All ardent with Deiire, 
Refufe his proffer'd Flame 
'Till you oDtain a Boon without a Name^ 
SEMELE. 
Can that avail me? 

JUNO^ 
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JUNO. 
Unknowing ycur Intent ^ 
Jnd eager for poffeffing, 
He umnvares *will grant 
The namele/s BleJ/ing. 
But hind him fy the Stygian Lake^ 
Lefi Lover-like bis Word be break. 
SEME LB. 
But how fhall I attain 
To Immortality ? 

. JUNO. 
Conjore him by his Oath 
. Not to approach your Bed 
In Likeneis of a Mortal, 
But like himielf, the mighty Thunderer, 
In Pomp of Majefty, 
And heav'nly Attire ; 
As when he proud Saturnia charms. 
And with mefFable Delights 
Fills her encircling Arms, 
And pays the Nuptial Rites. 
By this .Conjundion 
With entire Divinity, 
You (hall partake of heavenly Eflence, 
And thenceforth leave this mortal State 
To reign above, 
Ador'd by Jove^ 
In ipite of jealous Juno^s Hate. ^ > 

SEMELE. 
Tbus let my Thanks Be paid ^ 
Thus let my Arms embrace thee ; 
jind <wben Pm a Godde/s made^ 
With Charms like mine VU grace tbet* 

JUNO. 
Rich Odours fill the fragrant Air, 
And Jove^z A|>proach aedare. 
I maft retire— 

SEMELE. 
Adieu— Your Coanfel I'll purfue. 

yUNOi 
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JUNO [tf/flrt.] 
And fare DeftrudUon will cnAie. 
Vain wxetched Fool— {7a ^] Adieo. 



SCENE VI. 

Jupiter enters^ offers to twArau Semelb ; fin looks 
kin£j OH bim, but retira a UttUjrom bim. 

JUFITER. 
Comi to my Jrmsy my lovely Fairy 

Soetb «pr uneajy Care : 
In my Dream late I luoo'd tbe^i 
And in <uAin J pur/n'd tbee^ 

For yon fled from my Fnt^Jr^ 
And bid me deffair.. 
Come to my Arms^ «r^ lofvely Fair* 

SEMELE. 
Tbo* *tie eaj^ to pUafeye^ 

And bard to deny ; 
yl«' Foffejpn^s a BUffing^ 

For «wbicb l could die^ 
I dare not, / catimi comffy. 

J U P I T E R. 
JFben I languijb nvitb Anguifii^ 

And tenderly figbf 
Can you leave me^ dtceive mi^ 

And fcornfullyfly f 
Ah, fear not ; you mufi ««^ dtfm, 

SEMELE, JUPITER* 
/ dare not, I cannot eompfy* 
Ab, fear not ; you m»fl not doM. 
, JUtlTER. 

O Semele, 

Why art thou tkus iofiaifibie I 
Were I a Mortal*: 

Thy 
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Thy barbarous Pifdaining 
Would furcly end me, 
Aod Death at my Complaining 
In Pity wo^ld befriend me. 

SEMELE. 
I iver am granimgf 

Tou a/iwiys eompkuH ; 
/ aliuays am ivantingp 
Tet never aitaint. 

JUPITER. 
Speaky fpeak your Dcfirct 
I 'm all over Fire. 
Say what you require, 
I 'IJ grant it-^now let us retire. 

SEMELE. 
Swear by the Stygian Lake. 

J UP ITER. 
By that tremendous Flood I fweap^ 
Ye Stygian Waters hear. 
And thou Oiymfus fhake. 
In Witnefs to the Oath I take. 

[nunder at a Diftance^ amd Msderneattf^ 
SEMELE. 
You Ul grant what I require. 

JUPITER. 
I'll grant what you require. 
. S E M E L 1&. 
'ben caft off this bunpa* Siafs 'wbicbyour wear, 
ind jowtjinceyou are^ bke Jove t§o af^ar% 
When next you dejsre I fiould ebarmje. 
As nvben Juno j?w bleft^ 
So ycu me muft care/sf 
And 'with ail tour Omnif^ena army4. 
JUPITER. 
Ab ! take beed «&ifW you prefs. 
For beyond aU Redre/s^ 
Sbould I grant wbat you wijb^ IJlfoV barnkye.^ 

SEMELE* 



J 
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PO be fleas* d with na le/st 

Than wtf Wifif in Exee/s ; 
Let the Oath you beeoe iakem altrmye : 

Hafte^ bafiet amd prepare 9 

For rU know tMjbat jou are y 
8§ voitb all jour Omnipotence armyei 

S C E N E V. 
She wtbJraws, Jupiren remains penfrve and dijeSedl 

JUPITER. 
All ! whither is flie-gone ! unhappy Fair! 

Why did (he wiOi ?— Why did I rafhly fwear I 
*Tis paft, Uis paft RecaUy 
She muft aVihimfalL 
Anon, when I appear 
The mighty Thundener, 
ArmM with inevitaWc Fire; 
She needs mull rnftantFy expire* 
^Tispaft^ 'tis pafi Recall^ 
She muft a ViaimfalL 
My fofteft Lightning yet I'll try^ 
And mildeft melting Bolt apply : 
In vain— for (he was fram'd to prove 
None but the lambent Flames of Love<; 
^is paftt 'tis paft Recall^ 
^ Sh$ muft a Viaimfall. 

S C E N E VI. 
Juno appears in her Chariot afrendingi^ 

' J.UNQ. 
Move Mea/ure 
Js the PleafuTA . 

Whi€» 
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Which m^ Revenge fuf^ 
Lo've^s a Bubble 
Gained lAjith TrouhUf 
And in pojfejpng dies. 
4Vitb nuhat 'Joyjhall I mount to my Heaven again, 

At once from my Rival and Jealoujy freed ! 
The Siveets of Revenge make it tvorth *while to reigth 
And Heavn ivill hereafter be Heaven indeed! 

[She afcends. 

SCENE VII. 

72/ SG-ENE opening difcovers Semele "lying under 
a Canopy i leaning penjively. While a mournful Sym- 
phony is playing Jhe looks up and fees JirpiTER de^^ 
fcending in a black Cloud ; the Motion of the Cloud is 
flow, Flajhes of Lightning ijfue fr^m either Side, 
and Thunder is heard grumbling in the Air. 

SEMELE. 
Ah me ! too late I now.repcHt 
My Pride and impious Vanity. 
He comes ! far off his Lightnings fcorch me. 

— I feel my Life con fuming : 
I burn, I burn — I Taint — for Pity I implore— 

O help, O help— I can no more. [Diesm 

As the Cloud tvhich contains Jupiter /*/ arrived juft over 
the Canopy of Semele, a fudden and great Flajh of 
Lightning breaks forth ^ and a Clap of loud Thunder 
is heard ; vjhen at one Infant Semele vuith the Palace 
and the ivhole pre/ent Scene difappears, and Jupiter 
re-a/csnds fwiftly. The Scene totally changed repre- 
fents a pleafant Country ^ Mount Citheron clojing the 
Frofpea. 



SCENE 
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SCENE vra. 

£jv//r Cadmus, Athamas, 4nri/Iifo« 

INO. 
Of my ffl-boding Di«aa 
Behold tlic dire Event. 

CJDMUS, ATHAMAS. 
O Terror and Aftoniihinent ! 

/A'O. 
How I was hence removed. 
Or hither how retum'dy I know not ; 
So long as Trance with-held me* 
Bot Hermes in a Viiion told me 
(As I have now related) 
The Fate of Stm»U\ 
And added, as from me he fled. 
That Jove ordain''d I Athamas fhould wed, 

CADMUS. 
Be Jove kk ev'ry Thing obey'd. 

[Joins their Hands* 
ATHAMAS. 
Unworthy of your Charms> myielf I yield ; 
Be Jovii Commands and yours fuliiil'd, 

CADMUS. 
See from above the bellying Clouds defcend. 
And big with £(mst new Wonder this Way tend. 

SCENE IX. 

A iright Cloud defcends and refts en Mount Citheron, 
*iA)hich openings difeemers Apolxo feated in it 4U the 
God of Prophecy. 

APOLLO. 

Apollo comes to relie've jour Care, 
And future Hafpinefs declare. 
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Trom tyrannous Lot^ all your Sorrows proceed^ 
Srom tyrannous Love you Jball quickly be freed • 

From Semelc'/ AJhes a Phcsnix fljoll rifiy 
. The Joy of this Earthy and Delight of the Skies : 
A God he Jball f rove 
More mighty than Love^ 
Jind a fovereign Juice Jhall invent^ 
Which Antidote pure 
The Jick Lover Jhall cure^ 
And Sighing and Sorrow for ever prevents 

^hin Mortals he nurryj andfcom the blind Boy ; 
QTour Hearts from his Arrovjs ftrong Wine fl?all defend : 
Each Day and each Night you Jhall revel in Joy^ 
Tor viben Bacchus is horny Lovers Reign* s at an End* 

CHORUS. 
STun Mortals he merry y &c« 

OANCE OP SATYRS. 

[Exeunt ommsi 
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S P I S T L E 

To th^ Right Ifononrable 

HA R L E S 

ORD HALIFAX, &c. 



O You, my Lord, my Mufc hcu Tribute pays 
Of various Verfe, in various riidc Eflays ; . 
3u, Om ^rft addrefsM her early Voice, 
:linatioB led» and fix'd by Choice ; 
>U9 on whofe Indalgence ihe depends, 
;w colledled Lays fhe now commends. 

no one Meafure bound, her Numbers range, 
inrcfolv*d in Choice, deligl^t in Change ; 
sngs to no diflinguifli'd Fame afpire, . 

ow, fhe tries the Reed, anon, attempts the Lyre ; 
h Parnafftts (he no Birthright claims, 
rinks deep Draughts of Heliconian Streams ; 
;ar the facred Mount fhe loves to rove, 
the Springs, and hovers round the Grove, 
lows what Dangers wait too bold a Flight, 
ars to fall from an Icarian Height : 
le admires the Wing that fafely foars, 
lance follows^ and its Track adores. 

L z, She 
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She knows whatRoom, what Force, the Swan reqaire^ 
Wkofe tow'ring Head above the Clouds afpires^ m 

And knows as well, it is Your loweft Praife, 
Such Heights to reach with equal Strength and Eafe. 

O had Your Genius bech to Leifure born, 
And not more bound to aid as^ than adorn ! ^* 

jil6iau in Verfe with ancient Greece had vy*d, •• 
And gain'd aiboe a Fame, which, there, fev'n States 

divide. 
But fuch, ev'n fuchHenown, too dear had ^ofl. 
Had we Ac Patriot in the Poet loi. 
A' true Poetick State weJiad deplor'd. 
Had not Your Miniftry our Coin reflor-d. 

But ftill, my Lord, tho' Your exalted Name 
Stands foremofl in the fairefl Lid of Fame, 
Tho' Your Ambition ends in Publick Good, 
(A Virtue lineal to Your Houfe and Blood :) 
Yet think not meanly of Y'our odicr rPraift, 
Nor .flight the Trophies which the Mufes^j-aife. 
How oft, a Patriot's befl-laid Schemes we find 
By Party crofs'd, or Fadlion uhdermin'd ! 
If he fucceed hc'undergoes this Lot, 
The Good received, .the Giver is forgot. • | 

But Honours which from Verfe their Source derive, J[ 

Shall botdi furmount Detraction, and furvive : ^ 

And Poets have unqueftion'd Right to claim, ^ 

If not the greateil^ the moH laiftinjg Name. ^ 

T 
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THE. 

/lOURNING MUSE of ALEXIS. 

A 

PAS T O R A Li 

Lamenting the Death of ' 

^UEEN MARY. 

Infamdum Regina Jutes renofvare dokrem. Vifg* ^ 

ALEXIS, ME NALC AS. 

MENALCAS. 

BEHOLD, Alexis^ fee this gloomy Shad«, 
Which fcems alone for Sorrow's Shelter made ; 
Where, no glad Beams of Light can ever play. 
But Night fucceeding Night, excludes the Day ; 
Whqre, never Birds with Harmony repair. 
And lightfome Notes,, to cheer the dufky Air, 
To welcome Day, or bid the Sun farewel. 
By Morning Lark, or Evening PbikmeL 

No Violet here, nor Daify e'er was fecn, 
No fwcctly- budding Flower, nor fpringing Green : 
Fpr fragrant Myrtle, and the blulhing Rofe, 
Here, baleful Eugh with deadly Cyprefs grows. 
Here then, extended on this withered Mo(s, 
We'll lie, and thou, ihalt iing of Albion* & Lofs, 

Lj Of 
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Of Jilbion*^ Lofsy and of Pafior^i Death, 

9egm thy moumfuLSong, and raiie thy tuneful JB»atiu 

J L E X I S. 

Ah Woe too great ! Ah Theme which far exceeds 
The lowly Lays of humble Shepherds Reeds ! 
, ' O JCDuldl £DgJn Veii4M>f equaLStrain, 
With the Sicilian Bard, oiMautuan Swain ; 
Or melting Words, and m4iving Numbers chnfir^ 
Sweet as the Brltijh CoUu^% moumine Mufe ; 
Cou'^ J^ like^himj in tupefuljGrier excels 
And mourn like SuUa for her Jfiroftli 
Then might I raife my Voice, (fecure of Skill,) 
And with melodious Woe the Valleys fill ; 
The lifl'^ning Echo on my Song (honld wait. 
And hollow Rocks Paftorah Name repeat ; [tell 

Each whifUing Wind> and mnrm'ring Stream fiiould 
How lov'd ihe liv'd, and how lamented fell. 

ME N JL CAS. 

Wert thou with ev'ry Bay andXaurel crown'd^ 
And high as Pan himfelf in Song renown*d. 
Yet would not all thy Art avail, to Ihow 
Verfe worthy of her Name, or of our Woe: 
But fuch true PafBon in thy Face appears. 
In thy pale Lips, thick Sighs, and gnfhing Tears^ 
Such tender Sorrow in thy Heart I read. 
As ih^ll fupply all Skill, if not exceed. 
Then leave, this common Form of dumb Diflreis, 
Each vulgar Grief can Sighs and Tears exprefe ; 
In fweet conaplaining Notes thy Pailion vent, 
i^ndnot in Sighs, but Wofds explaining Sighs, lament 

. J I EX I S. 

Wild be my Words, MeuaUat^ wild my Though^ 
Artlefs as Nature's Notes, in Birds untaught ; , 
Boundlefs my Vtxk, and roving be my Strains, 
Various as flow?rs4)n unfrequented Plains. 
: J I. And 
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And thoa Thtdia^ Darling of my Breaft, 
By whom infpir'd, I fung at Comus* Feaft ; 
While in a Ringy the joliy raral Throng 
Have fat and fmilM to hear my chearful Song : 
Begone^ with all thy Mirth and fprightly Lays, 
My Pipe, no longer now thy Pow'r obeys ; 
Learn to lament, my Mofe, to weep, and mourn. 
Thy fpringing Laurels, all to Cyprefs turn y 
Wound with thy difmal Cries the tender Air, 
And beat thy Snowy Breaft, and rend thy yellow Hair^ 
Sm hence, in ntmoft Wilds, thy Dwelling chufe. 
Begone Thalia^ Sorrow is my Mafe. 

/MMrmPASTORA dead^ let Albion mourn, 

Andfitble Chuds her chalky. Cliffs adorn. 
No more, tbefe Woods (hall with her Sight be blefs'J, 
Nor with her Feet, thefe flow'ry Plains be prefs'd ; 
No jnore, the Winds fhaHivith her Treffes play. 
And fitmv her balmy Breath ileal Sweets away ; 
Na more,, thefe Rivers chearfully ihall parfs, 
Plcatt'd to rtfled the Beauties t)f her Face; 
While on their Banks the wond'ring Flocks have floods 
Greedy of Sight, and negligent of Food. 

No inove, the Nymphs (hall with foft Tales delight 
Her Ears, no more With Dances pleafe her Sight ; 
Noi^evcr more fhall Swain make Song of Mirth, 
To blefs the joyous Day that gave her Birth ; 
\jblk is that Day, which had ^om her its Light ; 
For ever loft with her, in endlefs Night ; 
In endlefs Night, and Arms of Death fhe lies. 
Death in eternal Shades haa ihut Faftora*^ Eves. 

Lament ye Nymphs, and mourn ye wretcheaSwaia3> 
Stray all ye Flocks, and defart be ye Plains, 
Sigh all ye Winds, and weep ye Cryftal Floods, 
Fade all ye Flow'rs, and wither all ye Woods. 

J mokrn Pastora dead^ let Albion mourn, 

Andfahle Clouds her chalky Cliffs adorn. 

Within a difmal Grot, which Dalnps furround, 
AU cold Aielu» ubo^ th'u^wholfome Ground : 

L+ Tfc^ 
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The Marble weeps, and with a filent Paoe» 
Its oickling Tears diftil upon her Face. 
Falfly ye weep, ye Rocks, and hlQy moam ! 
For never will you let the Nymph return ! 
With a feien'd Grief the ^thlefs Tomb relents, 
And like ue CrocoiUU its Prey laments. 

O ihe was hear'nly fur, in Face and Mind 1 
Never in Nature were fuch Beauties join*d : 
Without, all (hining, and within, all white ; 
Pure to the Senfe, and pleafing to the Sight ; 
Like fome rare Flow'r, whofe I^ves all Colonn yields 
And opening, is with fweeteft Odours fill'd. 
As lofty Piaes o'ertop the lowly Reed, 
So did her graceful Height all Nymphs exceed ; 
To which excelling Height, ihe bore a Mind 
Humble, as 0£ers bending to the Wind. 

Thus excellent ihe was 

Ah wretched Fate ! She was, but is no more, 
lidp me, ye Hills and Valleys, to deplore. 

I mourn Pastora ileoii^ let Albion ucum^ 
JndfahU Clouds her cbalfy Cliffs adom. 

From that blcft Earth, on which her Body lies» 
May blooming Flow'rs with fragrant Sweets arife | 
Let MyrrJba wtcping aromatick Gum, 
And pver-Iiving Laurel, (hade her Tomb. 
Thither, let all th' induftrious Bees repair. 
Unlade their Thighs, and leave their Honey there % 
Thither, let Fairies with their Train refort, 
Negledi their Revels, and their Midnight ^ort. 
There, in unufual Wailings wafte the Night; 
And watch her, by the £ry Glow-worm's Light. 

There, may nodifmal Eugh, nor Cyprefs grow> 
Nor Holly-bufh, nor bitter Elder's Bough ; 
Let each unlucky Bird far build his Neft, 
And diftant Dens receive each howling Beaft ; 
Let Wolves be gone, be Ravens put to flight. 
With hooting Owls, and Bats that hate the Light; 

But let the fighing Doves their Sorrow^ htijtkg^ 
^And Nightingales in fweet Complainings fing ; 

Let 
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Let Swans from tlieir forfaken Rivers fly, 1 

: And fick'ning at her Tomby make hade to die, > 
That they may help to iing her Elegy. j 

Let Echo tooy in mimick Moan, deplore. 
And cry with me, " Pafiora is no more. P* 

/xffdtfTJv Pastor A ifea^, let Albion mffttnT, 
^dfabli Clouds her chalky Cliffs adomi 

And fee, the Heav*ns to weep in Dew prepare^ 
Ancb heavy Mifts obfcure the bard'ned Air : 
A fadden Damp o'er all thePlain is fpread, 
.£adr Lily folds its Leaves, and hangs its Head» 
On ev*ry Tree the Bloflbmt turn to Tears,. 
And cv'ry Bongh a weeping Moifhire bear»* 
Theijx Wings the feathered airy People droop,. 
And Flocks beneath their dewy Fleeces (loop. 

TfaeRocks are deft, and new-defcending Rills 
Farrow die Brows of all th'ira^ndin|rHill<«. 
The Water-Gods to Floods their Riv'lets turn, 
And each,, with (breaming Eyes,. fupplies his wanting . 
Urm 

The JVvunvj forfake the Wbods, the Nymph* tbeGrove^ 
And ronnd the Plain in fad Diftra£tions rove ;. 
In prickly Biakes their tender Limbs they tear,. 
And leave on Thorns their Locks of golden Hairr 

With their fharp Nails, tfaemielves the^/fr/ wounds 
And tugrtheiRflugsy Beards^ and bite widi Grief the 

Lo J^an himfelf, beneath a blafted Oak [Ground. 
Dejeded lies, his Pipe in ^Pieces broke.. 
See Palis weeping too, in wild Defpair,. 
And to the piercing Winds her Bofom bare. 

Andilbe yoit/ading Myrtle, where appears 
The Queen of: Love; all bathed in flowing Tears ;^ 
See how^i!te wrings hes Hands,, and beats her BreafT^ 
And tears her ufelefs Girdle fVom her Wafle :• 
i{ear the (ad Murmurs of her fighing bove»,s 
For Grief th^ figh, forgetful of their Loves. i 

Lo, £.tf<i;^ himfelf, with heavy Woes oppreft I 
See how his Sorrows fwell his tender Breafti - 

L s His 
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His Bow he faieaks, aad widebit Aimirt fliiig8» 
And^Mikis little ArmSvandliai^lusdioopiiigWiBg^; 
Then, lays lus LimlM upon the dying Gnb, 
And all witb Tears hcdews Jus beanttons Face, 
With Tears, which from his folded Lids arile. 
And evea L§ve himlelf hM» wc^ik Eyes. 
All Natuie mooras ; die Floods and Rocks d^lore, 
Aiul cry with me, ^* Pmft§ra is no more !'* 

I mmam Pastor a Jkmd^ ki Albiok smmtk, 
Jmdfabk Chmdt ber cbalfyCUfi mdmn. 

The Rocks can melt, and Air in Mifts can mourn. 
And Floods can weep, and Winds Jlo Sighs can turn ; 
The Birds, in Songs, their Sorrows can difclofir. 
And Nym^s and Swain8,in Words, can tdl thcirWacs. 
Bat oh! behold that deep^md wild Dti^pair, 
Which neither Winds can ihew, nor JTloods, nor Air. 

See the fftzt Sbifkerd^ Chief of all die Swains, 
Lord of thefe Woods, and wide-eztended Pbdns, 
' SCietch'd on the Gmund, and dtik to £arth his Face» 
Scalding with Tears th' already-faded Grafs ; 
To jtbedold Clay hej(»ns his thxohlang fireaft. 
No mofe within i^r^^nt's Arms to ret ! 
No more 1 For thofe once fbft and ciMiag Arms 
Thmfidves are Clay, aikl oodd are all her Charms. 
Cold are.thoie Lips, ndiich he no move mnft kifs, 
•And cold that Bbiom^ once all downy Blifi $ « 

On wh0fe fpft Pillows, lulPd in fweet Delights, 
He us'd, in Balmy Sleep, .to lofe the Nights. 

Ah I where is ail that Lore and Fondnefs fled ? 
Ah ! where is all that tender Sweetne& laid } 
To Daft muft all that Heav'n of Beaaty come ! 
And muft Pajiwa moulda" in the Tomb ! ^ 
^h Death ! more fierce, and unrelenting far. 
Than vyildeft Wolves, or favage Tigers are ; 
With L^mbs and Sheep dieir Hungers areappeas'd^ 
But rav'nous Death the Shepherded has feiz'd; 
Jm9um Pastoea dgaJf Ut Attio».MfOMr», 
Andjabh Ckudi ber cbalkf CUpuArn. 

" But 
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<^ Bat fee^ MifuJcasf where a fodden Light; : 
** With Wonder ftops my Song, and ftrikes my Sight I 
•* And where Pafiora lies, it fpreads aroand, 
^ Shewine all radiant bright the facred Ground. 
'< While from her Tomb, behold, a Flame afcends 
<< Of whiteft Fire^ whofe Flight to Heav'p ^tends I 
<< On flaking Wings it mounts, and quick as Sight 
** Cuts thro' the yielding Air with Rays of Light; 
<* 'Till the blue Firmament at lail it gains, 
** And fixing there, a glorious Star remains :'* 
Fiurtft it pines of all that l^bt the SHes, 
As meg on Earth nuere/een Past or a V Ejts* 



To the KIN G, 

- On the Taking of N A M U R, 

IRREGULAR ODE. 

trafenti tihi Maturos largimur Honons : 
Nil oriturum alias, nil ertum taU fatentts^ 

Hor. ad Aognftum* 

L 

OF Arms and War my Mufe afpires to fin^. 
And ftrike the Lyre upon an untry'd String : 
New FJre informs my Soul, unfelt before ; 
And, on new Wings, to Heights unknown I foah 
O Pow'r unfeen ! by whofe refiftlefs Force 
CompellM, I take this Flight, diredl my Courfe : 
for FaAcy, wild and patUefs Ways will chufe. 
Which Judgment, ra^ly, or with Pain purfues : 

L 6 Say, 
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Szy, Hiatd Hjmifkkp wheacc this gicit Change pro« 

ceeds; 
Whf (corns the lowly Swain his omen Reeds^ 
Daring alood to iiike the ibnnding Ljre, 

And £ng hcmck Deeds ; 
Ncgkdiflg Flanca of Loffc^ §or aartial Fire ? 

IL 
WiBjdm^ alone, my feeble Voice can raile ; 
What Voice fo weak, that cannot fing his Praifer 
The lift'ning World each Whifpcr w3l befriend 
That breathes his Name, and er'ry Ear attend. 
The hoT*nng Winds on downy Wings IbaU wait 
around, [Sound. 

And catch, and waft to foreign Lands the flying 
Ev'n I will iiv his Praiie be heard; _ 
For by his Name my Verie ihall be prefcfr'd. 
Borne like a Lark npon this Eagle's Wing, 
High as the Spheres, I will hb Triomph fing ;. 
High as the Head of Famu ; Fame^ whofe exalted Size, 
From the dero Vale c^ctends up torthe vanked jSkies * ; 

A'thoofand talking Tongnes the Mender bears*^ 
A thoufand waking Eyes, and ever-open Ears ; 
Hourly {he ftdks^ with huge gigandck Pace, 
Measuring the Globe, like Time, with conftant Race: 

Yet (hall ihe flay, and bend tafFM'am's Praife: 
Of Him, her thoufand Ears (ball hear triumphant Lays, 
Of Him her Tongues ihall talk, on Him her Eyes (hall 
IIL [gaze. 

But lo, a Change afloniibing my Eyes ! 
And all around, behold, new Objeds rife ? . 
What Forms are thefe I fee ? and whence ? 
' Beings fubftantial ? or does Air condenfe. 
To clothe in vifionary Shape my various Thought ? 

Are thefe by Fancy wrought ! 
[ Can ftroDg Ideas flrike fo deep the'Senfe t 

• Virg. JBn, 4, 
K . O facrcd 
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O facred PoefjTl O homdUis fowtx I [explore ! 
What Wondera doft thou trace, what hiddea Worlds 

Thro' Seas, £arth> Air, and the wide-drding Skyy 
What is not fought and £een by thy all-pierdng. Eye ! 

IV. 
.*Twai now,. wheo-flQw'ry Lawns the Profpedt. m^de,.. 
And flowing Brooks beneath a Poreft's* Shadc^^ 
A lowing Heifer, Jovelieft of the Herd, 
Stood feeding by ; while two fierce Bulls prepar*d 
Their armed Heads for Fight ; by Fate of War, to 
prove - . 

The Vidtor worthy of the Fair-one*s Love. 
UnthoagKt Prefage, of what met next my View ! 

For foon the ftady Scene withdrew. 
And now, for Woods, and Fields, and fpringing: 
Flow'rs; [lofty TowVsT 

Behold a Town arife, bulwarkM with Walls, and 

Two Rival Armies all the Plain o'erfpread. 
Each in Battalia rang'd, and ihining Arms array'd ^ 
With eager Eyes^ beholding both from far, 
Namur, the Priic aW Miftrcft 6f the Wan 

■ -■■ V. .. ... ■ • ; . ■...■ 

Now,. Thirft of Conqueft, and immortal Pamc^ , 

Does ev'ry Chief and Soldier*s Heart inflame. 

Def^nfive Arms the Gallic Forces bear, 

While hardy Britons, for the Storm prejpare : . 

For Fortune had, with partial Hand, before. 
Rpfign'd the Rule to Gallia'z Pow'r. 
High on a Rock the mighty Fortrefs flands^ 

Founded by Fate, and wrought by Nature's Hands,. 
A wond'rous Talk it is th' Afcent to gain,, , 

Thro' craggy Cliffs, that ftrike the Sight with Pain^ 

And nod impending Terrors o'er the Plain. 
To this, what Dangers Men can add, by Force or Sk^ll^ 

(And great is human Force and Wit in 111) 
A«ejoin'd; on ev'ry Side, wide-gaping Enjgines wait^ 

Teeming with Fircj^ ^nd big witK certain Fate '; 

I ' ^ Aeady 



•54 fOSMS ON fiEVSRAL OCCASIONS 

^ RcsdjT to nUfl DCuMCOOB ftOBI flbOVCy 

In ditatAM Retr, gMckiag the Wntk of Jmfe^ 
Thofl fearfiiU does ^ Pace ^ adverle Povr'r a}>pcar;; 
But Brstijb Forces are «i«sM to ftar : [there. 

Tho' thus oppot'cU. ther. Biidit, if WiUUm were not 

VL 
llatkark^ the Voice of War! Bdiold die Storm b^! 
The Tnimpet's Claiip>r fpeJu in load Alarms^, 
l^^gliag fluill NotBSy with dreadfiil Din 
( Of Camoas borft, and rattling Clafli of Arms. 
Clamours from Earth to Hear'n, fiom Heaven ta 
Earth rehooad^ 
Pifttndion in promifcuoiis Noife is drowned,. 
And Eclf loft in one continued Sound. 
. Torrents of Fire fiom hraien Mouths are fent^ 
t FoUow'd by Peals, as if each Pole were rent f. 
\ Su^ Flames the Gulfs of Tanwrus diigorge,. 
So vaulted JEtna roars from Vulcau^% Forge ; 
Su<^ were the Peals from thence,, fuch the vaft Blazr 
that broke, 
Red'niog with horrid Gloom the duiky Smoke, 
When the huge Cjclops did with moulding Thundes 

fweat. 
And maffive Bolts on repercufEve Anvils beat* 

VII. 
Amidft this Rage, behold,, where WiHiain^aaiiif^ 
Undaunted, undifmay'd! 
With Face fcrene, difpenfing dread Commands ; 
Which heard with Awe, are with Delight obey*(L 
A thoufand fiery Deaths around him %; 
And burning Balls bifs hannlefr by : 
For ev'ry Fire his facrcd Hc^d muft fpare. 
Nor daics the Lightning touch the Laurels there^ 

* Now many a wounded JfT^ra feels the Rage 

Of miffive Fires that fefter in each Limb,, 
' Which dire Revenge alone has Pow*r t' afTitage ;. 
Rcrenge makes Danger dieadlefih feem. 

And 
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And noWf with defp'rate Force, and frefh Attack*. 
Thro* obvioiu Deatlu, 'rttfifttefs W^y they mike ; 
Raifing high Piles of Earthy and Heaj> ob Heap they 
lay. 
And then afcend ; refefiiblifig thttfl^ {as far 
As JLace pf Men inferior, stay) 
The fam'd gigamiclc War. 
When thofe tall Sons of Eardi di4 Bettv^a afpirrr 
(A brave, but iaipiotis Fire 1) 
Uprooting Hills, with moft ftopendous Hale, 
To form the high asi dread^l Sci^e. 
TheGods, with Horrpr and Amaae, l^dcM^own^. 
Behokling Rocks from their itrm Bafis rent ; 
Mountain on Moaatain thrown, [mentt 

With threatamg Hnrl, that (hook th' sethereal Firma- 
Th' Attempt did Fear in Heav'a create ;. 
BWa ys*ve defponding (ate^ 
^Till Mmts with all his Force colleaed, Aood, 
And ponr'd whole Jf^ar on the rebellions Broody 
Who tumbling headlong from th' Eti^eal Skiesr 

O'erwhelm'd thoie Hills,^ by which they thought 
Mars on the Gods did then his Aid beftow, [ko n(t.. 
And now in Godlike WiUlam florms with equal Force 
IX. [below. 

. Still they proceed, with firm unfhaken Pace, 
And hardy Breafls opposM to Dan^er^s Face. 
With daring Feet, on fjp^inging Mines they tread 
Of fecrec Sulphur, in dire Ambulh laid. 
Still they proceed ; tho* all beneath, the laboring Earth 

Trembles to give the dread Irruptions Birth. 
Thro* this, thro' more, thro^all theygOj ^^ 

Mounting at lafl amidft the vanqaiA?d l^oe. ^ ^ 
See, how they climb, and fcale the fteepy Walls ( 
See, how the Britons rife ! fee the retiring Gauls I 
Now from the Fort, behold the yielding Flag is fpread^ 
And WilUam\ Banner on the Bri^ach aifplay'd^ 
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X. 

tbakf the triamphAnt Shoots {fonrevery^ yoice f 
The Skies with Acclamations ring I 
Hark» how around, the Hills rej[oice», 
Ai|d Rocks itfleaed li/ fing^ I 
Hautboys and Fifes and Trumpets joined, 

Heroick H^nnony prepare, 
,Aitd ch^um to Silence every Wind, ^ 

And glad the late-tormented Aik 
Fai: is the Sonnd of martial Mufick fpread,. 

Echoing ihso' all the GalUe Hoft^ [vey'd : 
^' Whoie numerous Tjxx>ps the dreadful Stonn fur- 
But ^ey with Wonder,, or wiiih Awe, difinay'd,. 
UnmQv'd beheld the Foftxefs loft. 
UUUam^. their nnoCrous Troops with Terror filPd, 
Such wond'i;ou5 Charms can godlike Valour ihow ! 
Not the wing*d Per/eus^ with petrific Shield [Foe. . 
Of Gcrg9H*s Head, to moje Amazement charm'd his . 
• Nor, when on foaring Horfc he flew, to aid 
And fave ffpom Mpniler's Rage the beauteous Maid i 
Or i9or9 heroick w^ the Deed ;. 
Or il\e to fure? Chains decreed,. 
Than wa^ Nami^ ; 'all now by fTUIiam fictd.. 

XI 
Descend,, my Mufe,, A'Om thy too-dario^ Height, 
Defcend to Earth, a^d eafe thy wide-flretck'd Wing; 
For weary art thou srown.of this unwonted Flight,. 

And, doft with raig of Triumphs fiiig^ 
^ More fit for thee, . refume thy rural Reeds ;. 
For AVar let more harmomomA Harps be flrung : 
Sing thou of Love, and leave Great WilUam^z Deeds 
%Q Him whQ fung the B^ynf.\ or Him to whom he fung. 
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BIRTH OF THE MUSE. 

To the Right Hooourable 
LRLES Lord HALIFAX. 

lauJe irtrum Mufa nut at morL HoraU 

SCEND, ct)ch\z\Mufi! thy Son infpire 
)f thee to fing ; infafe thy holy Fire. 

of Gods and Men, thyfelf difclofe ; 
3m what Source thy heavenly Pow'r arofe, 

from annamber'd Years^deHv'nng down 
leds of Heroes deathlefs in Renown, 
> their Life and Fame to Ages yet unknown, 
and the Mufe fet fcrth with equal Pace ; 
; the Rivals ftfuted to the Race : 
th at once the dedin'd Conrfe ihaill end» 
) to all Ettmity contend, 
preferve what t' other canipt {ave» 
[cue Virtue riling from the Grave. 
bee, O Montague^ the(e Strains are fang, 
e my Voice is tun'd^ and fpeaking JLyre £» 
ftrung; 

ry Grace of ev'ry Mnfi is tbine» 
their various Fires United (hine, 
r of Pbcebus zni, the tuneful Nine! 
r alone I dare my Song commend^ 
Nature can forgive, and Pow'r defend^ 
ew by Turns the Patron and the Friend, 
a, my Mu/t^ iromjtwe derive thy Soog» 
mg of Right does nrft to Jefve belong ; 
in thyfelf art of celeflial Seed, 
re a Sire inferior boaJSLthe Breed.. . , v 

WEe« 
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When firft the Frame of this vaft Ball was madtr 
AadJsw.mxhIoj die finUh'd Work fimrej'd ;. 
Vidfitvde of Iwogs, of Men«nd Statw, 
Their Jtiie and Fall were deftia'd hy the Fates«. 
Then Time had firft a Name ; bj £rm ^Decree 
Appointed Ix>rd of all Fatority, 
Within whoie ample Boiem Fates repofe 
Caolet of Things, and ieonet Seeds indole. 
Which ripening there, (hall one Day gain a Biith} 
And force a P^ge d^ro' the seeming Earth* 
To him they give, to rale the fpadoos Light, 
And boond the jet-nnparted Day and Night ; 
Tawing the Hours that whirl (he rolling Sphen^ 
To ihift the Seafims, and coodna the ¥ear« 
Duration of Dominion and of Pow'r 
To him pieicribe, and fix each filled Hour. 
Thisimightir Rale, to Tiime the Fates ordain. 
Bat yet to hard Conditions bind his Reign ; 
For ev*ry beanteons Birth he brills to Lights 
(Mow: good foe'o: aad mtt§a\ in. his Sight^ 
tie muft again to native Earth reftore. 
And all his Race with iron Teeth devoar. 
Nor Good, nor Great ihall 'fcapt hk hi»gfy MftVi. 
Bat bleeding Nati|fe prove the rigid Law. 

Not yet, the loofenM Earth aloft was flung. 
Or pois'd amid the Skies in Ballaace hang ^ 
•^or yet, did golden 1* ires the Son adorn. 
Or borrow'd Laftre filver Cjntbim*$ Horn ;. 
Koryet, had Tiai/ Cbimniffion to bc^n. 
Or Fate the nany-twifled Web to fpin ; 
When all the heavenly Hoft afenbled came 
To view the World yet; refting on its Frame p 
Xager diey prefs, to £90 the »m difmifs 
And roll the Globe atoog die vaft Aby fs. 

When deep tevolviog Thoag^ the God retain^ 
Which for aSpace fufpend the promised Scene, 
Once more his Eyes on Tmi snt^tive loek^. 
Again, inrpeftF«te?t(auvarMBoolu 
/: . / AbrowT 
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abroad the wood'rous Volame he iifphys, 
Lnd preTent views the Deeds of fature Days. 
A beauteous Scene adorns the foremofl TsLgtp 
There Nature's Bloom prefents the Golden Age« 
'he Golden L«af to Silver foon reiigns, 
nd fair the Sheet* but yet more faintly fhines» 
^ baler Brafs, the next denotes the Times, 
n impious Page deform'd with deadly Crimes, 
'he Fourth yet wears a worfe and browner Face» 
nd adds to elooray Days an Iwrn Race. ^ 
He turns the Book, and ev^ry Age reviews^ 
'ken all the kingly Line his Eye purfues : 
'he Firfl of Men, and Lords of Earth defign'd^ 
/ho under him Ihould govern Human-kind, 
^f future Heroes, there, the Lives he reads* 
1 Search of Glory fpent, and godlike Deeds ^ 
/ho Empires found, and goodly Cities bnild^ 
nd favage Men compel to leave the Field. 
All this he faw, and all he faw approved i 
/hen Ip ! but thence a narrow Space rcmov*d» 
nd hungry Time has all the Scene defac'd* 
'he Kings deftroy'd, and laid the Kingdoms wafie t 
'ogether all in common Ruins lie, 
nd but anon and ev*n the Ruins die. 
'h' Almighty, inly touch*d. Companion fbundt 
oifee great AiAions in Oblivion drown*d ; 
nd forward iearch'd the Roll, to find if Fate 
ad no Referve to ipare the Goodand Great. 
rieht in his View the Trofam Heroes fhine, 
nd Ilum Structures rais'd by Hands Divinef 
at Ilium foon in native Duft is laid, 
nd all her boafted Pile a Ruin made : 
or great jEntas can her Fall withftand, 
at nies, to fave his Gods, to foreign Land* 
he R9WU01 Race fnceeed the Dardtm %\9Sut^ 
nd firft, and kcond Cafar^ godlike Great* 
ill on to After-days his Eyes deicend, 
ad rifiug* Heroes .fiiU.ibeSewch attend,. ^ ' 

. ^ I^iocecdifgr 
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Proceeding thus, he many Empires pafs'd ; 
When fair Britunma fix*(i his Sight at laft. 

Ab<>ve the Waves (he Hfb her filler Head,. 
And looks Tc Fetnu bom from Ocean's Bed. 
For rolling Years, her happy Fortunes fmile. 
And Pates propitioas blefs the beaoteous Ifle ; 
To Worlds remote, flic wide extends her Reign^ 
And wields the Trident of the ftormy Main. 
Thaf on die Bafe of Empire firm (he ftands. 
While bright Eliza rales the willing Lands. 
But f6on a bw'ring Sky comes on apace. 
And Fate reversed (hews an^ ilKomen'd Face. 
The Void of Heav*n a gloomy Horror fills. 
And clondy Veih involve her fliining Hills ; 
Of Greatnefs pafsM no Footfteps flie retains. 
Sunk in a Series of inglorious Reigns. 
She feeh the* Change, and deep regrets the Shame 
Of Honours loft, and her diminift'd Name : 
Confcious, flie feeks fh>m Day to flirowd her Head^ 
And glad wou'd-flirink beneath her oozy Bed. 

Thus far, the facred Leaves Britanma's Woes 
JiT fliady Draughts and duiky Lines dilblofe. 
Th' eniuing Scene revolves a martial Age, 
And ardenx Colours ^Id the glowing Page- 
Behold ! of radiant Light an Orb arife,. 
Which kindling Day, reftores the datk'ned Skies t 
And fee! on Seas the beamy Ball defcends. 
And now its Coarfe to fair Britannia bends ;. 
Along the foamy Main the Billows bear 
The noting Fire, and waft the ihining Sphere. 
Hail, happy Omen ! Hail, aufpicious Sight ! 
Thou glorious Guide to yet a greater Light. 
For fee a Prince, whom dazzling Arms array, 
Purfuing elofely, plows the wat'ry Way, 
Tracing the G4ory thro* the flaming Sea. 
Britannia^ rife; awake, O faired Ifle, 
From Iron Sleep ; again thy Fortunes fmile. 
Once more look up^ the mighty Man behold, . 
I^TIioie Reign renews the brmtt Age of Gold* 

Thtf 



\ 
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^he Fates at length the blifsfol Web have fpun^ 

md bid it* round in endlefs Circles run. . 

kgaio, ihall diHant Lands confefs' thy Swajs 

igMf the wat*ry World* thy Rule obey ; 

Lgain, thy martial Sons (hall AM for Fame, 

Lnd win in foreign Fields a deathlefs Name ; 

or fFiiiiam*a Genius ev*ry Soul infpires, 

Lnd warms the irozen Youth with warlike Fires. 

Uready> fee, the hoftile Troops retreat^ 

^nd feem forewarn'd of their impending ^ate. 

Uready routed Foes his Fury feel, 

^nd ily the Force of his unerring Steel. 

The haughty GW, who well, 'till oow^ might bo^ft 

i matchlefs Sword and onrefifted Ho^, 

It his fbrefeen Approach the Field foi'fakes^ 

iis Cities tremble, and -his Empire fliakes. 

lis tow'ring Enitgnsiong had aw'd the Plain, 

Vnd Fieets aodaciottfiy ufurp'd the Main ; 

I gath'ring Sterm he feem'd, which from afac 

Teem'd with a Deluge of deftru^tive War, 

rill William's ftronger Genius foar'd above, 

^nd down the Skies the daring Tempeil drove. 

k) from the radiant Sun retires the Night, 

^nd wedern Clouds (hot thro' with orient Light. 

lo when th' afTumtng God, whom Stocms obey, 

To all the warring Winds at once gives Way, 

The frantick Brethren ravage all ^rowid, 

^nd Rocks, and Woods, and Shores theitRage refound i 

ncumbent o'er the Main, at length they fweep 

fhe^quid Plains, and raife the peaceful Deep. 

^ut when fuperior Neptune leaves his Bed, 

iis Trident (hakes, and (hews his awful Head ; j 

The madding Winds are hufh'd, the Tempefts ceafe^' 

Vnd ev^ry rolling Surge refides in Peace. 

And now the facred Leaf a Landflcip wears, 
Vhere, Heav'n ferene, and Air unmov'd appears. \ 
The Rofe and Lily paint the verdant Plains, 
\nd Pulm and Oli've (hade the fylvan Scenes. 

The 
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The peaorfol fhams beneath his Baaks abides, 
Aodfofty andftill, the £lver SorfiKe glides. 
The Zepbprs fiia the Fields, dK whi^Trii^ Breeze 
With fragnmt Breath remamitirs thro* the IVees. 
The warbliog Birds a|^>faiading new-bom Light, 
In wantoa MeaTares wing their airy Pli^it. 
Above the Floods the finny Race repair. 
And abound aloft, and baflt in upper Air ; 
They gild thtfn* fcaly Backs in Fbethui Beams^ 
And feoni to ikim the Level of the Streams. 
Whole Nature wears a ^ly and joyons Face^ 
And bloonis and ripens with the Fruits of Peace* 
^ No more she laboring Hind regrets his Toil, 
But chearfully manures the gratnul Soil j 
Secure the Glebe a plenteous Crop will yield. 
And golden Certs grace the waving Field. 
Th' adventurous Man, whodnrft the Deep explore, 
Oppofe the Winds, and tempt the ihelfy Shore, 
Beneath his Roof now taftes unbroken Reft, 
Enough with native Wealth and Plenty bled. 

No more the forward Youth purfoes Alarms, 
Nor leaves the facred Arts for ftubbom Arms. 
No more the Mothers fix)m their Hopes are torn, 
Nor weeping Maids the promised Lover mourn. 
No more the Widows Shrieks, and-Orphans Cries, 
Torment the patient Air, and pierce the Skies ; 
But peaceful Joys the profp'rons Times afford. 
And banifh*d Virtue is again reftor'd. 
And he whofe Arms alone fuftain'd the Toil, 
And propp'd the nodding Frame of Britain*^ I(Ie ; 
By whofe illuftrious Deeds, her Leaders fir*d. 
Have Honours loft retrieved, and new acquired. 
With equal Sway will Virtue's Laws maintain. 
And good, as great, in awful Peace ftiall reign ; 
For his Example ftill the Rule fhall give. 
And thofe it taught to conquer, teacn to live. 

Proceeding on, the Father ftill. unfolds 
Succeeding Leaves ; and brighter ftill beholds; 
h The 
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The lateft fef;n the fairefi £bexns to ihiiie» 
"Yet fudden <does;to one more fair refigiu 

Th* Eternal patt^'^r-'^r 
l^or would Britaunufs^2Xt bexond explQre; 
£nough he (vfi befides the coining Store. 
£nough the Hero had already done» 
And round the wide Extent of Glory run^ 
Nor further xxo^ the ihining Path purfues. 
Bat iike the Sua the fame bright Race renews. 
« And ihall remorrdefs Fates on him have Pow'r ! . . 
Or Time unequaUy fuch Worth devour ! 
Then, wherefore ihall the Brave for Fame conteA ? . 
Why is this Man diitinguiih'd from the Reft ? 
Whofe foaring Genius now fubiime aipires. 
And deathlefs Fame the due Reward requires^ 
Approving Heav'n th* exalted Virtue views. 
Nor can the Claim which it approves refufe. 
The great Creator foon the Grant refolves. 
And in his mighty Mind the Means revolves. 
He thought ; nor doubted once, again to chufe. 
But fpake the Word, and made th' immortal Mi^e. 
Ne'er did his Pow'r produce fo bright a Child, 
On whofe Creation infant Nature unil'd. , 
Pcrfed at firft, a finifh'd Form ihe wears, ^ 

And Youth perpetual in her Face appears, 
Th' afTembled Gods, who long expeding Haid, 1 
With new Delight gaze on the lovely Maid, C 

And think the wi(h'd-for World was well delay'd. j 
Nor did the Sire himfelf his Joy difguife. 
But ftedfaft view'd, and £x'd, and ^d his Eyes* 
intent a Space, at length he Silence broke, 
And thus the God the heav'nly Fair befpoke. 

«• To ihet^ imfturtal Maid^ from this blefs'd Hour^ 
*^ O'er Time and Fame^ I give unbounded Pow'r. 
** Thou from Oblivion ihalt the Hero fave ; 
«< Shalt raife, revive, immortalize the Brave. 
" To thee, the iJ/w^/tf^ Prince ihall owe his Fame j 
♦^ To thee, the Cte/an their eternal Name. 
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«< Elixat fuDg by thee, widi Fate fhall ftrive, 
** And long as Ttme^ in facred Yexft farvive. 
** And yet, O Ma/e^ remains tlie nobleft Tbeme ; 
<* The firft of Men, mature fbrendleis Fame, 
«* Thy future Songs fhall grace, and all thy Lays, 
«' Thenceforth, alone ihaU wait on KFiZl^Mr's Pfaifc. 
<* On his heroick Deeds thy Vtrk fliali rife ; 
«< Thou fhalt diffufe the Fires that he fbpplies. 
'< Thro* him thy Songs fhall more fnblime afpire ; 
*' And he, thro' them, fhall deathlefs Fame acqoiit: 
*< Nor Timet nor Fate his Glory (hall oppofe, 
<« Or blafl the Monuments the Mu/e beftows." 

Thisfaid; no more remained. Th* eibereal^oi 
Aeain impatient crowd the cryftal Coafl. 
The Father, now, within his fpadous Hands, 
Encompafs'd all the mingled Mafs of Seas and Lands; 
And having heav'd aloft the ponderous Sphere, 
He launch'd the World to flote in ambient Air. 

On .Mrs. ARABELLA HUNT, Singing. 
IRREGULAR ODE. 

L 

LE T all be hufh'd, each fofteft Motion ceafe. 
Be ev'ry loud tumultuous Thought at Peace, 
And ev'ry ruder Gafp of Breath 
Be calm, as in the Arms of Death. 
And thou moft fickle, moft uneafy Part, 
Thou reftlefs Wanderer, my Heart, 
Be ftill ; gently, ah leave. 
Thou bufy, idle Thing, to heave. 
Stir not a Pulfe ; and let my Blood 
That turbulent, unruly Flood, 

Be 
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Be foftly ftay'd : 
Let me be ally but my Attention, dead. 
Go, reft, unneccffary Springs of Life, 
Leave your of&cious Toil and Strife j 
For I would hear her Voice, and try 
If it be poffible to die. 

11. 
Come all ye love-iick Maids and wounded Swai«s» 

And liHen to her healing Strains. 
A wond'rous Balm between her Lips (he wears. 
Of fov'fcign Force to foftcn Cares ; 
And this through ev'ry Ear ihe can impart, . 
(By tuneful Breath diffused) to cv^ty Heart. 
Swiftly the gentle Charmer flies. 
And to the tender Grief foft Jir applies. 
Which, warbling myftick Sounds, 
Cements the bleeding Panter's Wounds. 
But ah ! beware of clamVous Moan : 
Let no unpleaiing Murmur, or harfh Groan, 

Your flighted Loves declare : 
Your very tend'reft' moving Sighs forbear. 
For even they will be top boift'rous here. 
Hither let nought but facred Silence come. 
And let all fancy Praife be dumb. 
III. 
And lo ! Silence himfclf is here ; 
Methinks I fee the Midnight God appear. 
In all his downy Pomp array'd. 
Behold the reverend Shade : 
An ancient Sigh he fits upon, 
Whofe Memory of Sound is long fince gone. 
And purpofely annihilated for his Throne : 
Beneath, two foft tranfparent Clouds do meet. 
In which he feems to fink his fofter Feet. 
A melancholy Thought, condens'd to Jir, 
Stop ft from a Lovef in Defpair, 
Like a thin Mantle, fen'es to wrap 
In /iuid Folds his 'vijionary Shape. 

Vol. IL M A Wreath 
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A Wreadi of Darkne^ roond his Head he wears. 
Where carling Mils fnjppky die Want of Hairs : 
While the fiiB Vapours, which from Pbppies lii^ 
Bedew his hoaiy Face, and loll his £tcs. 

IV. J 

Bat hark ! the heavenly Sphere toms icond. 
And Sileace now is dro«ni*d 
In Edtafr oi Sound. 
How xm a fodden the ftill Jrr is charm'd^ 
As if all Harmonf were jnft alarm'd I 
And ev'ry Sool with Tranfport fiU'd^ 
Alternately is thaw'd and chill'd« 
See how the heav'nly Choir 
Come flocking to admire. 
And with what Speed and Care, 
Defcending jingels call the thinneft jfirf 
Hafle ihen, come all th' immortal Throng, 

And liften to her Song ; 
Leave yoar lov'd Maniions in the Sky, 
And hither, quickly hith^ fly ; 
Yoar Lofs of Heaven, nor fliall you need to fear. 
While flie flngs. Ids Heaven here. _ 

See how they crowd, fee how the little Cherubs (kip ! 
While others fit around her Mouth, and lip 

Sweet Hallelujahs torn her Lip. 
Thofe Lips,, where in Surprife of JSIi/j they rove ; 

For ne'er before did Angels tafle 
So exquifite a Feall, 
Of Muiick and of Love. 

Prepare then, ye immortal Choir, 

Each facred Minftrel tune his Lyre, 

And with her Voice in Chorus join ; 
Her Voice, which next to yours is moft divine^ * 

Blefs the, glad Earth with heav'nly Lays, 
And to that Pitch th' eternal Accents raife. 

Which only Breath infpir'd can reach. 
To Notes, which only fhc can learn, and you can teach : 
3 While 
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While we, charm'd with the lov'd Excefs, 
Arc wrapt in fwcet Forgetfulnefs 
Of all, of ally but of the prefent Happinefs : 
Wiihing for ever in that State to lie. 
For ever to be dying fo, yet never die. 

cS9c{do{oojoo)Boo9oo{^^ 

P R I A M's 

LAMENTATION AND PETITION 

T O 

ACHILLES, 

PoR THE BODY OF HIS SON HECTOR. 

Tranflated from the Greek of Homer, ^iKtiJl. «. 

Beginning at this Line, 

Argument introduflory to this Tranflation, 

Hc£lor'j Body (after he ivas flain) remained ft ill in 
the' PoffeJJion of Achilles ; for ixjhich Priam made 
great Lamentation. Jupiter had Pity on him, 
and fent Iris to comfort him, and direS him after 
*what Manner be Jhould go to Achilles'j Tent ; and 
botv he ftjould there ranfom the Body of his Sort* 
Priam accordingly orders his Chariot to be got ready^ 
and preparing rich Prefents for Achilles, fets for* 
nioard to the Grecian Campy accompanied by nobody 
but his Herald Idxus. Mercury, at Jupiter's Cww- 
mand, meets him by the Way, in the Figure of a 
M 2 young 
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joung Greciany and^ afier bemoaning .bis Miff at' 
iuneSf tmdertakei to drrue bis Cbariot, unobjermtl, 
tbrougb tbt G^iarskt And to tbe .Door of Achilles'; 
9V»/; tvbicb hatnng^perfornC d^ be diJco%'ered him/df a 
Codf and giving bim a Jbort Injirudion^ bow t9 
mo^e AchiDes to Comfajfion^ fiew up to Heaven, 
i 

SO fpake the God^ and heav'nward took his Flight; 
When Priam ffom his Chariot did alight; 
Leaving Id/tus there, alone he went 
With folemn Pace into Jcbilles' Tent. 
Heedlefs, he pafs'd thro* %'arioas Rooms of State, 
Until approaching where the Hero fate ; 
There at a Feaft, the ^ood old Priam found 
Jove's Beft-belov^d, with all his Chiefs acQund : 
Two only were t* attend his Perfon plac'd, 7 

Automedon and Alcynms ; the reft > 

At greater Diftance, greater State expreft'd. J 

Priamt unfeen by thefe, his Way purfu*<i, 
And firft of all was by Achilles view'd. 
About his Knees bis trembling Arms he caft. 
And agonizing grafp'd and held Vm fall ; 
Then caught his Hands, and kifs*d and prefs'd 'emckfe, 
Thofe Hands, th* inhuman Authors of his Woes ; 
Thofe Hands, whofe unrelenting Force had coft 
Much of hts Blood (for many Sons he loft). 

But, as a Wretch who has a Murder done. 
And fceking Refuge, does from Jtfftice run, 
Ent'fing fome Houfe, in hafte, where he's unkowD* 
Creates Amazement in die Lookers-on: 
So did Aibilles gaze, furpriz'd to fee 
The godlike Priam's royal Mijery ; 
All on each other gaz*d, all in Surprize 
And mute, yet feem'd toqueftion with their Eyes, 
'Till he at length the folemn Jiilencc broke j 
And thus the venerable Suppliant fpoke. 

" Divine Achilles ^ at your Feet behold 
^ A proftiate King, in Wretched uefs grown old : 

•* Think 
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•* Think on your Father, and then look on mcr 

•* His hoary Jge and helplefs Perfon fee ; 

«• So furrovv'd are his Cheeks, fo white his Hairs, 

** Such, and fo many his declining Years ; 

'< Cou'd you imagine (but that cannot be) 

" Cou'd yo\i imagine fuch, his Mifery I 

** Yet it may come, when he (hall be opprefs'd» 

*^ And neighb'ring Princes lay his Country wafte ; 

«* Ev'n at this Time perhaps fome powerful Foe, 

<« Who will no Mercy, no Companion fhow, 

»♦ Ent'rine his Palace, fees him feebly fly, 

•* And feck Proteftion, where no Help is nigh. 

*« In vain, he may your fatal Abfence mourn, 

** And wifh in vain for your delay'd Return ; 

«« Yet, that he hears you live, is fome Relief; 

«* Some Hopes alleviate his Excefs of Grief ; 

** It glads- his Soul to think, he once may fee 

** Hrs mach-lov'd Son f would that were granted me ( 

•« But I, moil wretched I ! of all bereft ! 

** Of all my worthy Sons, how few are left ! 

" Yet fifty goodly Youths I had to boaft, 

«« When firft the Greeh invaded Iljons Coaft : 

•* Nineteen, the joyful Iflue of one Womb, 

** Are now, alas ! a mournful Tribute to one Tomb; 

** Mcrcilefs War this Devaftation wrought, 

♦• And their ftrong Nerves to Diflblution brought. 

•« Still one was left, in whom was all my Hope, 
*• My Age's Comfort, and his Country's Prop ; 
" Hu?or, my Darling, and my lafi Defence, 
<* Whofe Life alone, their Deaths could recompenfe; 
" And, to complete my Store of countlefs Woe, 
«* Him you have flain of him bereav'd me too ! 
" For his Sake only, hither am I come ; 
•* Rich Gifts I bring, and Wealth, an endlcfs Sum; 
<* All to redeem that fatal Prize you won, 
** A worthlefs Ranfom for fo brave a Son. 

•« Fear the juft Gods, JMI/es; and on me 
" With Pity look, think you your Father fee ; 

M 3 •' Such 
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** Such as I am, he is ; alone in this, 
** I can no Equal have in Miferies ; 
*• Of all Mankind, moft wretched and forlorn, 
** Bow'd with fuch Weight, as never has been borne; 
«* Rcduc'd to kneel and pray to you, from whom 
** The Spring and Source of all my Sorrows come; 
•• With Gifts, to court mine and my Country* s Bafiti 
** AndkifsthofeHands,whichhavemyChildrenflaio." 
He fpake. 

Now, Sadnefs o'er Jchilles^ Face appears, 7 

Priam he views, and for his Father fears ; > 

That, .and Compaffion melt him into Tears. j 

Then, gently with his Hand he put away 
Old Priam^z Face; but he ftill proflrate lay. 
And there with Tears, and Sighs, afreih begun 
To mourn the Fail of his ill-fated Spn. 
But Paffion diffVent Ways AchilUi turns, 
Sow, he Patroclmst now, his Father mournt s 
Thus both with Lamentations filled the Place» 
Till Sorrow feem'd to wear jone cozAmon Face» 
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THE 

LAMENTATIONS 

O F 

HECUBA, ANDROMACHE, and HELEN, 

O V E R T H E 

DEAD BOD Y OF HECTOR. 

Trandated from the Greek of Homer, ^iKiAJ". 4* 

Beginning at this Line, 

Connexion of this with the former Tranflauon. 

Priam, at laftt mo*ves Achilles to Compajpon^ aftd a/" 
ter having made him Pre/ents of great Value^ obtaine 
the Body of bis Son. Mercury atuaAens Priam ear- 
hf in the Mornings and adwfes him to hafle away 
*with the Body, left Agamemnon Jhould be inform- 
ed of his being in the Camp : He himfelf helps to 
barnefs the Mules and Horfes^ and con^veys bimfafely^ 
and 'without Noife, Chariot and ally from among the 
Grecian Tents ; then flies up to Heai/n^ leoFving 
Priam a»^Idasus to travel on with the Body toward 
Troy. 

5fc^ O W did the Saffton Morn her Beams difplay^- 
X^ Gilding the Face of univcrfal Day ; 
When mournine\Pr/«^ to the Town return 'd 5 
Slowly his Chariot mov'd, as that had moorn'd i 
The Mulesy beneath the mangled Body go. 
As bearing (now) unufual Weight of Woe. 
To Pergamus* high top C^i^ndra Bics^ . 
Thence, fhe afar the fad Proce£ion fpies : 

M 4 Hci? 
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Her Father and Idaus firft appear. 

Then He£iorh Corpfe extended on a Bier ; 

At which, her boundlefs Grief loud Cries began,: 

And, thus lamenting, thro' the Street ihe ran : 

•• Hither, ve wretched 7r£//i»j, hither all! 

" Behold the godlike Hedorh Funeral ! 

•• If e'er you went with Joy, to fee him come 

** Adorn M with Conqueli and with Laurels home, 

" Affemble now, his ranfom*d Body fee, 

•* What once was all your Joy, now all your Mifcry I" 

She fpake, and ftrait the num'rous Crowd obey^^f 
Nor Man, nor Woman, in the City ftay'd; 
Common Confent of Grief had made 'em one. 
With clam'rous Moan to Sc^ea*^ Gate they run» 
There the lov'd Body of their He^ior meet, 
Which they, with loud and frefh Lamenting^, greet* 
His Rev'rend Mother, and his tender Wife, 
Eqpal in Love, in Grief had equal Strife : 
Jn Sorrow they no Moderation knew, 
But wildly wailing, to the Chariot flew ; 
There ilrove the rolling Wheels to hold, while each 
Attempted firft his breathlefs Corpfe to reach ; 
Aloud they beat their Breafts, and tore their Hairf 
Rending around with Shrieks the fuff'ring Air, 

Now had the Throng of People ftopt the Way, 
Who would have there lamented all the Day ; 
But Priam from his Chariot rofe, and fpake, 
*• Trtjansy enough ; Truce with your Sorrows make 5 
^' Give Way to me, and yield the Chariot Room : 
«* Firft let me bear my HeSIorh Body home, 
M Then mourn your fill." At this the Crowd gave 

Way, 
Yielding, like Waves of a divided Sea. 

Idieus to the Palace drove, then laid 
With Care, the Bodf on a fumptuous SeJ^ 
And round about were ikilful Singers plac'd, 
Who wept, and iigh*d, and in iad Notes exprefsM 

Their 
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Their Moan ; all in a Chorus did agree 

Of univerfal mournful Harmony^ 

When iirft Andromache her Paffion broke. 

And thus (clofe preffing his pale Cheeks) (he ipoket 

Andromache'/ Lamentation* 

O my loft Huiband ! let me ever mourn 
Thy early Fate, and too-undmely Urn : 
In the full Pride of Youth thy Glories fade. 
And thou in Afhes muft with them be laid. 

Why is my Heart thus miferably torn ! 
Why am I thus diftrefs'd ! why this forlorn ! 
Am I that wretched Thing, a Widow left ? 
Why do I live, who am of theei)ercft ! 
Yet I were bleft, were I alone undone ; , 

Alas, my Child ! where can an Infant run ? 
Unhappy Orphan ! thou in Woes art nurs'd ; 
Why were you born ? — I am with Bleffings curs'd ! 
For long ere thou Ihalt be to Manhood grown,^ 
Wide Defolation will lay wade this Town ; ,. , 

Who is there now that can Protedion give, 
Since He, who was her Strength, no more doth live? 
Who of her Rev'rcnd Matrons \yill have Care ? . 
Who fave her Children from the Rage of War I 
For He to all Father and Hulband was, 
And all are Orphans now, and Widoivs by his Lofs^ 
Soon will the Grecians^ now, infultlng come. 
And bear us Captives to their diflant Home ; 
I, with my Child, muft the fame Fortune (hare. 
And all alike, be Prisoners of the War ^ 
'Mongft bafe-born Wretches he his Lot muft have. 
And be to fome inhuman Lord a,Sis|ve. 
Elfc fome avenging Greeks ^ith Fury fiU'd, 
Or for an only Son, or Father kill'd 
By He£ior'i Hand, on him will vent his,ilage. 
And with his Blood his thirdy Grief aifuage ; 

M 5 'Fcf 
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For many fell by his relentlefs Hand, 

Biting that Ground, with which their Blood was ftab*d. 

Fierce w^ thy Father (O my Child) in War, 
, And never did his Foe in Battle fpare ; 
Thence come thefe Sufferings, which fo much have coft, 
Much Woe to all, but Aire to me the moil. 
I faw him not, when in the Pangs of Death, 
Nor did my Lips receive his ]atS Breath ; 
Why held he not to me his dying Hand ? 
And why received not I his laft Command ? 
Something he would have faid had I been there. 
Which 1 mould ftill in fad Remembrance bear ; 
For I cduld never, never Words forget. 
Which Night and Day I fhonld with Tears repeat. 

She fpake, and wept afrefis, when all around 
A general Sieh diffused a mournful Sound. 
Then, Hecuba^ who long had been oppreft 
With boiling Paffions in her aged Breaft, 
Mingling her Words with Sighs and Tears, begun 
A Lamentation for her darling Son. 

Hecuba'/ Lamentation* 

HeB^fy my Joy, and to my Soul more dear 
Than all my other numerous KTue were ; 
O my laft Comfort, and my beft belov'd ! 
Thou, at whofe Fall, ev'n Jo^e himfelf was mov'd, 
And fent a God his dread Commands to bear. 
So far thou wert high Heav'n's peculiar Care ! 
From fierce Achilles' Chains thy Corpfe was freed^ 
So kind a Fate was for none elfe decreed : 
\J\^ other Sons, made Prisoners by his Hands, 
Were fold like Slaves, and Ihipt to foreign Lands, 
Thou too wert fentenc'd by his barb'rous Doom, 
And dragg'd, when dead, about Patroclus^ Tomb, 
His lov'd Pairoclust whom thy Hands had ilain : 1 
And yet that Cruelty was us'd in vain, > 

l^ince all could not reilore his Life again. j 

Nowr 
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Now fre(h and glowioe:, evtfa in Death thqa ait. 
And; fair as he who fell by Pbcthus* Dart* 
Here weeping Hecuba her FaifioQ ftay'd^ 
And univerfal Moan again was made ; ; 
When Helenh Lameniation hers fupply'df 
And thus, aloud, that fatal Beauty cry'd. 



Helen'/ Lamentatiim. 



i 



. O HeBwr^ thou wert rooted in my Hear^ 

No Brother there had half fo laige a Part ! 

Not lefs than twenty Years are now pafs'd o'er^ 

Since iit^ I landed on the Trojam Shore ; 

Since I with godlike Paris fled from Home ; 

(Would I had dy'd before th^^t Day had come f ) 

In all which Time (fo gentle was thy Mind) 

I neVr could charge thee with a Deed unkind ; 

Not one untcnder Word, or Look of Scorn, 

Which I too often have from others borne. 

But you from their Reproach ilill fet me free. 

And kindly have reprov'd their Cruelty ; 

If by my Sifters, or the Queen reviPd, 

(For the good King, like you, was ever mild)' 

Your Kindnefs ilill has all my Grief beguiled. 

Ever in Tears let me your Lofs bemoan. 

Who had no Friend alive, but you alone : 

All will reproach me now where'er I pafs. 

And fly with Horror from my hated Face. 

This faid, (he wept, and the yaft Throng, was mov'd^ 

And with a gen'ral Sigh her Grief approv'd. 

When Priam (who had heard the mourning Crowd) 

Rofe from his Seat, and thus he fpake aloud. 

** Ceafe your Lamen tings, Trojans y for a Whilej 
•« And fell down Trees to build a Fun'ral Pile ; , 
** Fear not an Ambuih by the Grecians laid, 
«* For with Achilles twelve Days Truce I made." 

He fpake, and all obey'd as with one Mind, 
Chariots were brought, and Mules and Oxen joln'd 
M '6 ' ' lorfl 



I 
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Forth from the City all the People went. 
And nine Days Space was in that Labour fpent ; 
The Tenths a moft ilupendbus PiU they jnade. 
And on the Top the manly He£icr laid. 
Then gave it Fire; while all, with weeping Eyes» 
Beheld the rolling Flames and Smdke arife. 
All Night they wept, and all the Night it burn*d; 
But when the rofy Morn with Day return'd. 
About the PiU the thronging People came, 
And with black Wine quench'd the remaining Flame. 
^His Brothers then, and Friends fearch'd ev*ry where. 
And gathering up his fnowy Bones with Care, 
Wept o'er 'em ; when an Urn of Gold was brought. 
Wrapt in foft purple PaUs^ and richly wrought. 
In which the facred Alhes were interred. 
Then o'er his G rave a Monument they rear'd. [Spies, 
Mean time, (Irong Guards were plac'd, and careful 
To watch the Grecians ^ and prevent Surprize. 
The Work once ended, aH the vaft Refort 
Of mourning People went to Priam's Court ? 
There they refrelh'd their weary Limbs with Reft, 
Ending the Fun'ral with a fblemn Feaih 

PARAPHRASE UPON HORACE, 
ODE XIX:. L I B. L 
Mater /a*va CupiS/mm^ &c. 

L 

T^ H E Tyrant Queen of foft DeiTrcs, 
, With the refiillefs Aid of fprightly Wine 
And wanton Eafe, confpires 
.To make my Heart its Peace refign, 
ilnd readmit Love's long-rejedied. Fires, 
^\ r ' For 
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For beauteous Glycera I burn. 
The f iame&fo long repell'dwith double Porce re^m* 
Matchlefs her Face appears, and flvines more bright 
Than polifh'd Marble when refleding Light : 

Her very Coynefs warms ; " 

And with a grateful Sullen nefs fhe charms : 

Each Look darts forth a thousand Rays, 
Whofe Luftre an unwary Sight betrays. 
My Eye-balls fwim, and I grow giddy while I gaze. 

n. , 

She comes ! (he comes ! ihe ru flies in my Veins ! ' 
At ooce ail Fenus enters, and at large fhe reigni! 
Cyprus no more with her Abode is bled,. 
I am her Palace^ and her Throne my Breaft* 
Of fa V age Scythian Arms no more I write. 
Or Parthian Archers^ who in Flying fight» 
And make rough War their Sport ; 

Suc|]i jd|e T hemes no more can rnove^ 
Nor anyT^tehg but what's of high Import : 

And what's of high Import, but Love? 
Vervain and Gums, and the g/een Turf prepare; 
With Wine of two Years old your C^ps be fiU'd : 

After our Sacrifice and Pray'r, 
The Goddefs may incline her Heart to yieUL 



STANZAS 



S T A N Z A $' 

In imitation of HORACE, 

L I B. n. ODE XIV. 

Eheu FugaceSf Toftbume^ Poflbumtf 
Labuntur Amu^ &c. 

I. 

AH I no, Ms all in vain, belieTC me 'tis^ 
This pious Artifice. 

Not all thefe Pray'rs and Alms can bay 

One Moment tow'rd Eternity. 

Eternity ! that boandleis Race, 

Which Time himfelf can never run : 
(Swift, as he flies, with an unweary'd Pace) 
Which, when ten thoofand, thoufand Yeat-s are danC| 
Is dill the fame, and ftill to be begun. 

FixM are thofe Limits, which prefcribe 
A (hort Extent to the moft lading Breath ; 
And tho' thou cou'dft for Sacrifice lay down 
Millions of other Lives to fave thy own, 

'Twere fruitlefs all ; not all would bribe 
One fupernumerary Gafp from Death. 

In vain 's thy inexhaufted Store 

Of Wealth, in vain thy Pow'r ; 

Thy Honours, Titles, all muft fail. 
Where Piety itfelf can nought avail. 
The Rich, the Great, the Innocent and Juft, 

Muft all be huddled to the Grave, 
With the moft vile and ignominious Slave, 

And undiftinguifh*d lie in Duft. 

In vain the Fearful flies Alarms, 
In vain he is fecare from Wounds of Arms, 

19 
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In vain avoids tl^e faithlefs Sead» 
And is confin'd to Home and Eafe, 
Bounding his JLnowledge, to extend his Daysj 

In vain are all thofe Arts we try. 
All par Evaf^oilby and Regret to die : 
From the Contagion of Mortality, 

No Clime is pure, no Air is ixtt : 
^ And no Retreat 
Is fo obfcure, as to be hid from Fate. 

III. 
Thou *muft, alas ! thou muft, my Friend % 
(The very Hour thou now doft fpend 
In ftudying to avoid, brings on thy End) 
Thou muft forego the deareft Joys of Lite ; 
Leave the warm BofDm of thy tender Wife, 
And all the much-lov'd Offspring of her Womb, 
To moulder in the cold Embraces of a Tomb. 
All muft be left, and all be loft ; 
Thy Houfe, whofe ftately Stru«5ture fo much coft^ 

Shall not afford 
Room for the ftinking Carcafe of its Lord. 
Of all thy pleafant Gardens, Grots and Bow'rs, 
Thy coftly Fruits, thy far-fetch'd Plants andFlow'rSji 

Nought fhalt thou fave ; • 

Or but a Sprig of Rofemary ftialt have. 
To wither with thee in the Grave : 
The reft fhall live and flourifti, to upbraid 
Their traniitory Mafter dead. 

IV. 
Then (hall thy long-expefting Heir 
A joyful Mourning wear : 
And riot in the Wafte of that Eftate 
Which thou haft taken fo much Pains to get. 
All thy hid Stores he (hall unfold. 
And fet at large thy captive Gold* 
That precious Wine condemned by thee. 
To Vaults and Prifoas, (hall again be fr^ : 

Bury^a 
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Bury'd alive the* now it lie»^ 

A|;ain (hall rife. 
Again its fparkling Surface (Kow, 
And free as Element profufely flow. 
With Aich hi§h Food he (hall fet forth his Feafts, 
That Cardinals (hall wifli to be his Guefls ; 
And pamper'd Prelates fee 
Themfelves outdone in Luxury. 

In imitation of HORACE, 
O D E IX. L I B. I. 

Viiles ut aha, &c. 

I. 

BLESS me, 'tis cold ! how chill the Air! 
How naked docs th« World appear I 
But fee (big with the Offspring of the North) 
The teeming Clouds bring forth : 
A Show'i\iof foft and fleecy Rain 
Falls, to new-clothe the Earth again. 
Behold the Mountain-Tops around, 
As if with Fur of Ermins crowned ; 
And lo ! how by Degrees 
The univerfal Mantle hides the Trees 

In hoary Flakes, which downward fly. 
As if it were the Autumn of the Sky : 
Trembling, the Groves fuftain the Weight, and bovif 

Like aged Limbs, which feebly go 
Beneath a venerable Head of Snow. 

IL 
Diffufi^e Cold does the whole Earth invad«. 
Like a Difeafe, through all its V'eins 'tis fpread, 
^ud each late living Stream is numb'd and dead. ~ 

Let's 
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Let's melt the frozen Hours, make warm the Air 5 
Let chearfol Pires Soih feeble Beams repair ; 

FHl the large Bowl with (parkling Wine ; 

Let 's drink, 'till oar own Faces fhine, 
*Till we like Suns appear. 

To light and warm the Hemi/phere. 
Wine can difpenfe to all both Light and Heat, 

They are with Wine incorporate : 
That powerful Juice, with which no Cold darci nux» 
Which ftQl 18 fluid, and no Froft can fix $ 

Let that but in Abundance flow, 
And let it ftorm and thunder, hail and fnoWt 

'Tis Heav'n's Concern ; and let it be 

The Care of Heav*n dill for me : [Seas, 

Thofe Winds, which reud the Oaks and plow the 
Great y^ue can, if he pleafe. 

With one commanding Nod appeafe. 

Seek not to know To-morrow^8 Doom ; 
That is not ours; which is to eome. 
' The prefent Moment's all our Store : 
The next, fhould Hetv'n allow, 
Then this will be no more : - 

all our Life is but one Inftant No*Wm 

hook on each Day you 've pad 
To be a mighty Trcafure won : 
And lay each Moment out in Hade ; 
We 're fure to live too fad. 
And Cannot live too foon. 
Youth doth a thoufand Pleafures bring. 
Which from decrepid Age will dy ; 
The Flow'ra that flourifti in the Spring, 
In Winter's cold Embraces die. 
IV. 
Now Love, that everlading ^w, invites 
To revel while you may, in foft Delights ! 
Now the kind Nymph yields all her Charms, 
JHqt yields in vain to youthful Arms, 

Slowly 



^ 
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Slowly fhe promifes at Night to meet. 
But eagerly prevents the Hour with fwifter Feetr 
To glooHjy Groves and Shades obArure fhe flies^ 
There veils the bright Confeffion of her Eyes, 
Unwillingly (be days. 
Would more unwillingly depart, 
. And in foft Sighs conveys 
The Whifpers of her Heart. 
^ Still fhe invites and flill denies. 
And vows Ihe'll leave you if y' arc rude ; 
Then from her Ravifher (he flies. 
But £ies to be purfu'd : 
If from his Sight fhe does herfelf convey. 
With a feign'd Laugh (he will herfelf betray. 
And cunningly initrad him in the Way. 

S O N G. 

L 

I Looked, and I fi^h'd, and I wiftM I cou'd fpeak^ 
And very Mn would have been at her ; 
But when I ftrove moft my great Paffion to breaks 
Still then I faid lead of the Matter. 

M. 
1 fwore to myfelf, and rcfolv'd I would try 

Some W^ my poor Heart to recover ^ 
But that was all vain, for I fooner cou'd die» 

Than live with forbearing to love her. 

IIL 

Dear Calia be kiikl then ; and (Ince your own Eyet 

By Looks can command Adoration, 
Give mine Leave to talk too, and do not defpiie 

Thofe Oglings that tell you my Paffion^ 
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IV- [fpeak. 

We'll look, and we'll love, and tho' neither ihou Id 

The Pleafure we'll ftill be purfuing ; 
And fo, without Words, Idon't doubt we may make 

A very good End of this Wooing, 

^W IP 1^ 'IF ^T 11* 'J|» fli* IF^IF'IF flF 'IP flr 'IP 4I»^P flp fll» or ^«* ^* fll* fli* 'II' nf 'IP 'II' '11' 'R* 

THE RECONCILIATION, 

RECITJTIFE. 

FAIR C<r//Vj Love pretended. 
And nam'd the myrtle Bow'f> 
Where Damon long attended 
Beyond the promis'd Hour. 
Ax. Icngtji impatient growing 
Of anxious Expedtation, 

His Heart with Rate o'ctflowing, . 

He vented thus his PaiTion. 

ODE. 
To all the Sex deceitful^ 

A long and laft Adieu ; 
Zin€$ Women prove ungrateful 

As oft as Men pro*ve true. 
The Ptuns they caufe are many. 

And long and hard to hear, • 

7 he Joys fhey give (if any) 

Few, Jhortt and unfincere* 

RECITATIVE. 
But Calia now repenting 
Her Breach of Aflignation, 
Arriv'd with Eyes confenting, 
jAnd fparkling Inclination. 
Like Citherea fmiling, 
She blufli'd, and laid his PaiTion ; 
The Shepherd ceas'd reviling, 
And fung dus Recantation. 

PALINODE^ 



2% POEMS ON SEVERAL OCCASIONS; 
PALINODE. 

Hotx) engagin^^ ht^w endear ingy 

Is a Lo^er*s Pain and Care I 
And ivbat yty the Nymph* s appearing^ 

Jftar Ahjence or Dejpair / 
Women lui/e increaje Deftringy 

By contriving kind Delias ; 
Aud advancing^ or retiring^ 
^ All they mean li uion U fUafiw 

ia«a«i«^ M»«i«ii«*i»ij«»i»%i»»i«»i««i.ii«u»ih^tf»a««i«<i«<i«<i»iimt*i»a»tf« Jlukik Jt jK 

A B. S £ N C E. 

ALAS! what Pains, what racking Thoughts he 
proves. 
Who fives rcmov'd from her he dearell loves ! 
In cruel Abfence doQm'd paft Joys to mourn. 
And think on Hours diat will no more return! 
Oh I let me ne'er the Pangs of Abfence try. 
Save me from Abfence, Love, or let me die* 

SONG. 

FALSE though (he be to me and Love, 
ril ne'er purfue Revenge ; 
For flill the Charmer I approve, 
Tho' 1 depfpre her Change. 

In Hours of Blifs we oft have met. 

They could not always lafl ; 
And though the prefent I regret, 

I 'm grateful for the pall. 

S O N O 
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SONG IN DIALOGUE, 
Foji TW O W O.M EN. 

I. 

I Love, and am bclov'd agaia, 
Strepbon no snore fhall ligh in vain ; 
1 Ve try'd his Faith, and found him true. 
And all my Coynefs bid adieu. 

2. 
' 1 love, and am belov'd again, 
Yet flill my Thyrfis Ihall complain ; 
I'mTure'he's mine, while I refafe him. 
But when I yifld« 1 fear to lofe him. 

1. Men will growfaint with tedious Fading j 

2. And both will tire with often Tailing, 
^^hen they find the Blifs not lafling. 

I. Love is complete in kind poiTefling. 
^ Ah no ! ah na! that ends the BlcUing. 
C Ht) R U S of both. 
^hen let us heivare honx) far %ve coiij'enty 
SToofoon luhen iveyieU, too late ive r spent ^ 
*Tts Ignorance makes Men admire : 
And granting Defire^ 
Ji''c feed not the Flrey 
But make It more quickly expire, 

« O N G. 

L 

TE L L me no itiore I am deceiv'd ; 
That Cloe^s falfe and common : 
I always knew (at lead believ'd) 

She was a very Woman ; 
As fuch, I lik'd, as fuch, carefj>'d. 
She ftill was conftant when poffefsM, 
She could do more for no Man* 

IL 
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11. 

But oh ! her Thoughts on others ran, 
Andy that, you chink a hard Thing; 

Perhaps, (he fancy'd you the Man, 
And what care I one Farthing? 

You think (he's ^alfe, I'm fure ihe's kind; 

I take her Body, you her Mind, 
Who has the better Bargain ? 



THE P E T I T I O N, 

GRANT me, gentle Love, faid I, 
One dear Bleffing ere I die ; 
Long I Ve borne Excefs of Pain, 
Let me now fome Blifs obtain. 

Thus to almighty Love I cry'd. 
When angry, thus the God reply'd. 

Blelfings greater none can have. 
Art thou not Amynta\ Slave r 
Ceafe fond Mortal, to implore, 
For Love, Love himfelf's no more. 

SONG. 

I. 

CRUEL Amynta^ can you fee 
A Heart thus torn, which you betrayM? 
Love of himfelf ne'er vanquifli'd me, 

But through your Eyes the Conqueft made. 

In Ambufh there the Traitor lay. 

Where I was led by faithlefs Smiles : 
No Wretches are fo loft as they. 

Whom niuch Security beguiles. 

SONG. 
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SONG. 

I. 

SE E, fee, (he wakes, Sahina wakes ! 
And now the Sun begins to rife; 
Ijth glorious is the Morn that breaks 

From his bright Beams, than her fair £yeS| 

With Light united, Day they give. 

But different Fates ew Night fulfil : 
How many by his Warmth will live ! 

How many will her Coldnefs kill ! 

X)ccafioned by a Lady's halving ^writ Verses in Com^ 
mendation of a Poem 'which 'was ^written in Praife 
of another Lady , 

HARD is thcTaflc, and bold th' advent'rous Flight, 
0/ him, who dares in Praife of Beauty write ; 
For when to that high Theme our Thoughts afcend, 
*Tis to detraft, too poorly to commend. 
And he, who praifing Beauty, does no Wrong, 
May boaft to be fuccefsful in his Song: 
But when the Fair themfelves approve his Lays^ 
And one accepts, and one vouchfafes to praife. 
His wide Ambition knows no farther Bound, 
Nor can his Mufe with brighter Fame be crown'd. 

EPIGRAM. 

Written after the Deceafe of Mrs, Arabella Hu n t, 
under her Figure dra^wn playing on a Lute, 

WERE there on Earth another Voice like thine. 
Another Hand fo bleft with Skill divine ! 
The late afHided World fome Hopes might have. 
And Harmony retrieve thee from the Grave. 

SONG. 
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SONG. 

I- 

PIOUS Selinda goes to Pray'rs, 
If I but aflc the Favour ; 
And y^ the tender Fool 's in Tears, 
When (he believes Til leave her. 
II. 
Wou'd I were free from this Reflraint, 

Or elfe had Hopes to win her ; 
Wou'd fhe cou*d make of me a Saint, 
• Or I of her a Sinner. ^ 

A 

HYMN TO HARMONY, 

IN HONOUR OF 

St. C E C I L I A's day, MDCCI. 
Set to Mufick by Mr. John Eccles. 

I. 

O Harmony^ to thee we fing, 
To thee the grateful Tribute bring 
Of facred Verfe, and fweet refounding Lays ; 
Thy Aid invoking while thy Pow'r we praife. 
All Hail to thee 
All-pow'rful Harmctty! 
Wife Nature owns thy undifputed Sway, 
Her wond*rous Works refigning to thy Care : 
The planetary Orbs thy Rule obey. 
And tuneful roll, unerring in their Way, 
Thy Voice informing each melodious Sphere. 

CHO- 
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CHORUS. 

Jll Hail to thee ' ' 
AU'poiAj'rfid Harmony ! 
IL 

Thy Voice, O Harmony ^ with awful Sound 
Could penetrate th' Abyfs profound, 
Explore the Realms of ancient Night, 

And fearch the living Source of unborn Light. 
Confuiion heard thy Voice and fled. 

And Chaos deeper plung'd his vanquifli'd Head. 
Then djdft thou. Harmony, give Birth 
To this fair Form of Heav'n and Earth j 
Then all thofc fliining Worlds above 
In CByftick Dance began to move 

Around the radiant Sphere of central Fire, 

A never ceafing, never filent Choir. 

CHORUS. 

Confufion heard thy Voice and fled ^ 
And Chaos deeper plunged his <vanquijh^d Head, 
IIL 
Thou only, Goddefs, firll cou'dfl tell 
The ihighty Charms in Numbers found ; 
And didft to heav'nly Minds reveal 
The fecret Force of tuneful Sound. 
When firft Cylknius form'd the Lyre, 
Thou didit the God infpire ; 
When firft the vocal Shell he Ilrun^;, 

To which the Mufes fung : [playM, 

Then firft the Mufes fung ; melodious Strains Apollo 
And Mufick firft began by thy aufpicious Aid. 

Hark, hark, again Urania fings ! 
Again Apollo ftrikes the trembling Strings ! 
And fee, the lift'ning Deities around 
Attend infatiate, and devour the Sound. 

CHORUS. 
Hark^ hark, again Urania/»g-/ / 
Again Apollo flrikes the trembling Strings ! 

VOL.U. N , And 
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Andfeey the liji'ning Deities around 
Attend in/at iatef and devour the Sound, 
IV. 
Defcend Urania^ heav'nly Fair ! 
To the Relief of this afflided World repair; 
Sec how with various Woes oppred. 
The wretched Race of Men is worn ; 
Confum'd with Cares, with Doubts diilrtfti 
Or by confli^Uog Paflions torn. 
Reaibn in vain employs her Aid, 
The furious WiH on Fancy waits ^ 
While Reafon Hill by Hopes or Fears betray'd. 
Too late advances, or too foon retreats. 
Mufick alone with fudden Charms can bind 
The wand'ring Senfe, and calm the troubled Mind. 

CHORUS. 
Mufick alone 'with fudden Charms can bind 
The 'wand'ring Sen/e, and calm the troubled Mind* 

V. 
Begin the powerful Song, ye facred Nine, 
Your Inftruments and Voices join ; 
Harmony, Peace, and fweetDeiire^ 
In ev*ry Breaft infpire. 
Revive the melancholy drooping Heart, 
And foft Repofe to refllefs Thoughts impart. 
Appeafe the wrathful Mind, 
To dire Revenge and Death inclin'd : 
With balmy Sounds his boiling Blood affuage. 
And melt to mild Remorfe his burning Rage. 
'Tis done; and now tumultuous PalTions ceafe^ 

And all is hufh'd, and all is Peace. 
The weary World with welcome Eafe is blef!. 
By Mufick lulPd to pleafing Reft. 
CHORUS. 
^ST/V done ; and no<w tumultuous Pajfions ceafe ; 

And all is hujh^dy and all is Peace, 
The fweary tVorld nvith ^welcome Eafe is hleff^ 
By Mufick luWdtopUafing Refi, . 

I Ah, 
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VI. 
Ah, fwcet Repofe, too ibon expiring ! 
Ah» fooliih Man, new Toils requiring! 
Curs'd Ambition, Strife purfning ! 
Wakes the World to War and Ruin. 
See, fee, the Battle is prepared ! 
Behold, the Hero comes ! 
Load Trumpets with ihrili Fifes are heard ; 

And hoarfe refoundine Drums. 
War, with difcordant Notes and jarring Noife, 
The Harmony of Peace deftroys, 
CHORUS. 
War^ nviih difcordant Notes and jarring Noi/e^ 
The Harmony of Peace defrays. 
VII. 
See the forfak^n Fair, with llreaming Eyes 
Her parting Lover mourn ; 
She weeps, fhe fighs, defpairs and dies. 
And watchful waftes the lonely livelong Nights, 

Bewailing pail Delights 
That may no more, no never more return. 

O footh her Cares , 

With fofteft, fweeteft Airs, 
*Till Viaery and Peace reftore 
Her faithful Lover to her tender Breafl, 
Within her folding Arms to reft. 
Thence never to be parted more. 
No never to be parted more. 
CHORUS. 
Let ViSory and Peace reflore 
Her faithful Louver to her tender Breafi^^ 
Within her folding Arms to reft^ 
Theme nei/er to be parted more^ 
No ne<ver to be parted more. 
VIIL 
Enough, Urania^ heav'nly Fair ! 
Now to thy native Skies repair. 
And rule again the Harry Sphere ; 

N 2 Cecilia 
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Cecilia comes, with holy Raptare fill'd. 

To cafe the World of Care, 
Cecilia^ more than all the Mufes (kiird ! 
Phabus himfelf to her maft yield. 

And at her Feet lay down 
His golden Harp and Laurel Crown. 
The foft entervate Lyre is drowned 
In the deep Organ's more majeftick Sound. 
In Peals the fwelling Notes afcend the Skies ; 
Perpetual Breath the fweUing Notes fupplies. 
And lafting as her Name, 
Who formed the tuneful Frame, 
Th' immortal Muiick never dies. 
Grand CHORUS. 
Cecilia, more than all the Mufes JkilTd^ 
Phoebus himfelf to her mufi yield, 

And at her Feet lay dotun 
His golden Harp and Laurel Crvwn* 
The foft enervate Lyre is drotun^d 
In the deep Organ'* s more majeflick Sound, 
In Peals thefivelling Notes af cend. the. Skies % 
Perpetual Breath ihefnvelling Notes fupplies. 
And lafiing as her Name^ 
Who formed the tuneful Frame^ 
Th^ immortal Mufzck ne'ver -di&s. 



V E R S E S 

To th€ MEMORY of 

GRACE LADY GETHIN, 

Occaiioned by reaJing her Book, intituled 

RELIQJJIiE GETHINIAN^. 

AF T E R a painful Life in Study fpent, 
The Learn'd themfelves their Ignorance lament; 
And aged Men, whofe Lives exceed the Space 
Which fcems the Bound prefcrib'd to mortal Race, 

With 
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With hoary Heads, their fhort Experience grieve. 

As doom'd to die before they 've leam'd to live. 

So hard it is true Knowledge to attain, 

$b frail is Life, and fruitleis human Pain ! 

Whoe'er on this refle6l«j and then beholds. 

With ftridl Attention, what this Book unfolds. 

With Admiration ftruck, (hall queftion who 

So very long could live, fo much to know ? ' 

For fo complete the finiih'4 Piece appears. 

That Learning' feems combin'd with Length of Years; 

And both improv'd by pureft Wit, to reach 

At all that Study,, or that Time can teach. 

But to whaf Height mull his Amazement rife ! 

When having read the Work, he turns his E^es 

Again to view the foremoil op'ning Page, 

And there the Beauty, Sex, and tender Age 

Of her beholds, in whofe pure Mind arofe 

Th' aetherial Source from whence this Current flows ! 

When Progidies appear, our Reafon fails. 

And Superllition o*er Philofophy prevails. 

Some heavenly Minifter we ft rait conclude. 

Some Angel-mind with female Form endu'd, 

To make a Ihort Abode on Earth, y/zn fent» 

(Where no Perfe£lion can be permanent) 

And having left her bright Example here. 

Was quick recalled, and bid to difappear. 

Whether around the Throne, eternal Hymns 

She iings, amid the Choir of Seraphims ; 

Or fome refuJgent Star informs, and guides. 

Where flie, the bleft Intelligence, preiides ; 

Is not fbr us to know who here remain ; 

For 'twere as impious to enquire, as vain : 

And all we ought, or can, in this dark State, 

Is, what we have admir'd, to imitate* 
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.te P I TAP H 

Vfon RoBEliT HuNTiNcfTON, ^/'Staoton Harcouitf 
£/f. oW Robert his Son, 

THIS peaceful Tomb does now contain 
Faiher and Son, together laid ; 
Whofe living Virtues ihall remain,* 

When they, and this, are quite decay'd. 

What Man fhou'd be, to Ripenefs grown. 
And finifh'd Worth flion'd do, or fliun. 

At full was in the Father fhown ; 

What Youth cou'd promife, in the Son. 

But Death obdurate, both deilroy'd 
The perfed Fruit, and op'ning Bud : 

Fir ft fei^'d thofe Sweets we had enjoyed. 
Then robb'd us of the coming Good. 

To Mr. D R Y P E N. 

On his Tranflation of P E R S 1 U S. 

AS when of old heroick Story tells 
Of Knights imprifon'd long by magic Spells, 
'Till future Time the deftin'd Hero fend. 
By whom,, the dire Enchantment is to end : 
Such feems this Work, and fo referv'd for thee. 
Thou great Revealer of dark Pocfy. 

Thofe fuUen Clouds, which have, for Ages paft, 
O *er Perfius* top-lone faff'ring Mufe been caft, 
Difperfe, and fly before thy facred Pen, 
And, in their room, bright Tracks of Li^ht arc fcen. 
Sure Phcphus* felf thy fwelling Breaft infpires. 
The God of Mufick, and poetick Fires : 

Elfc* 
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Elfe, whence proceeds this great Surprife of Li^ht ! 
How dawns this Day, forth nom the Womb of Night! 

Oar Wonder now does our paft FoUy ifhow. 
Vainly contemning what we did not know : 
So, Unbelievers impioijfly defgife 
The facred Oracles, in Myfferies, 
Perfius^ before, in fmall Efteem was had, 
. Unlefs, what to Antiquity is paid ; 
But like Apocrypha, with Scruple read, 
(So far, our Ignorance our Faith mifled) 
*TiIl you, ApalWi darling Priell, thought fit 
To place it in the Poet's lacred Writ. 

As Coin, which bears fpme awful Monarch's Face, 
For more than its intrinfick Worth will pafs \ 
So your bright Image, which we here behold. 
Adds Worth to Worth, and dignifies the Gold. 
To you, we all this following Treafure owe. 
This Hippocrene^ which from a Rock did flow. 

OlAjioick Virtue, clad in rugged Lines, 
Polifh'd by you, in modern Briliiant ihinesj 
And as before, for Ferjius^ our Efteem 
To this Antiquity was paid, not him : 
So now, whatever Praile from us is due,- 
Belon^s no| to old Perjjus^ but the new. 
For ftill obfcure, to us no Light he gives ; 
Dead in himfelf, in you alone he lives. 

So ilubborn Flints their inward Heat conceal, 
*Till Art and Force th' unwilling Sparks reveal ; 
But thro* your Skill, from thofe fmall Seeds of Fire, 
Bright Flames arife, which never ^a^ e:^pire. 



ft^ ^HE 
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THE ELEVENTH 

SATIRE OP JUVENAL. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

ne Defigu of this Satire is to expoje and reprehend all 
Manner of httemferance and Debauchery ; hut more 
fartieularly that exorbitant Luxury ufed by the Ro- 
mans in their Feqfting. The Poet dra^ws the Occa- 
Jion from an Invitations ixihich he here makes to bis 
Friend to dine ivitb him ; *very artfully preparing him 
*witb nuhat he *waj to expeS from his Treaty by be* 
ginning the Satire ivith a particular InnjeQive againfi 
the Vanity and Folly of feme Perfons^ tvho halving 
hut snean Fortunes in the IVorld^ attempted to li've uf 
to the 'Height of Men of great EJiates and Quality. 
He fietvs' us the miferable End of fuch Spendthrifts 
and Gluttons y nuith the Manner and Courfes *which 
they took to bring themfehves to it ; ad^uifing Men to 
Ji*ve ivithin Bounds ^ and to proportion their Inclina- 
tions to the Extent of their Fortune. He gi<ves his 
Friend a Bill of Fare of the Entertainment he has 
provided for him ; and from thence he takes Oecafon 
to rejka upon the Temperance and Frugality of the 
greateft Men informer Ages : To 'which he oppofes the 
Riot and Intemperance of the prefent 'y attributing to 
the latter a 'vffible Remijffhefs in the Care of Hea<ven 
onjer the Roman State. He inftances fome knud prac- 
tices at Feaftsy andy by the byey touches the Nobility 
luitb making Vice and Debemehery conjift 'with their 
principal Pleafures, HeWondudes <with a repeated 
Invitation to his Friend; advifng him (in one par- - 

ticular 
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tictdar fome^uobat freely) to a Negie^ of all Cares 
anil D if quiets for the prefent^ and a moderate Ufe of 
Fleafures for the future* 

IF noble (i) Atticus make fplendid Feafts, 
And with expenfive Food indulge his Guefts ; 
His Wealth and Quality fupport the Treat : 
Nor is it Luxury in him, but State, 
But when* poor (2) /J«//A/r fpends all he's worth. 
In Hopes' of fetting one good Dinner forth ; 
'Tis downright Madnefs : For what greater Jefts^ 
Than begging Gluttons^ or than Beggars Feafts ? 

But Rutilus is now notorious grown. 
And proves the common Theme of all the Town, 

A Man, in his full Tide of youthful Blood, 
Able for Arms, and for his Country's Good ; 
Urg'd (3) by no Pow'r, reftrain'd by no Advice^ 
But following his own inglorious Choice : 
*Mongft common Fencers praftifes the Trade^ 
That End debafing for which Jrms were made ; 
Arms which' to Mian ne'er-dying Fame afibrd. 
But his Dijgrace is owing to his Sivord, 
Many there are of the fame (4) wretched Kind, 
"Whom their defpairing Creditors may find 
Lurking in Shambles j where with borrow'd Coin 
They buy choice Meats, and in^cheap Plenty dine; 
Such, whofe fole Blifs is Eating ; who can give 
But that one brutal Reafon why they live. 
And yel what's- more ridiculous : Of thefe^ 
The pooreft Wretch is ftill moil hard to pleafe;- 
And he whofe thin tranfparent Rags declare 
How much his tatter'd Fortune wants Repair,. 
Wou'd ranfack evVy Element for Choice 
Of ev'ry Fifli and Fowl at any Price ; 
If brought from far, it very dear has cod, ^ 

It has a Flavour then, which pleafes moft, V 

And he devours it with a greater Guft« 3 

N s In 
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In Riot tlias, while Money lalb, he Uves, 
And that exhauiled, ilill new Pledges gives ; 
Till forc'd of mere Neceffity to cat. 
He comes to pawn his Di(h to bay his Meat. 
Nothing of Silver, or of Gold he fpzrcsj 
Not what his Mother's facred Image bears ; 
The broken (5) Relick he with Speed devours^ 
As he wou'd all the Reft of *s ADcellors, 
If wroaght in Gold, or if expos'd to Salt, 
They'd pay the Price of one IrnxurieKs Meal^ 
1'hos certain Ruin treads upon his Heels, 
The Stings of Hunger, foon, and Want he feels ; 
And thus is he reduc'd at length, to ferve 
Fencers, for mifeiable Scraps, or ftarve. 

Imagine now, you fee a plenteous Feaft t 
The COjc^<)i^ ^* ^^ whofe Expence 'tis dit^^ 
In great (6) Ventidius we the Bwrttf prize \ 
In Rutilus the Vanity defpiie. 

Strange Ignorance ! That the fame Man, who know0 
How far yond' Mount above this Mole-hill ihows^ 
Shou'd not perceive a Difference as ereat. 
Between fmall Incomes and a va£ Eftate t 
From Heav'n to Mortals fure that Rule was fenf,. 
Of kntyw thy/elf i and by fome God was meant 
To be our never-erring PiUi here. 
Through all the various Courfes which we fteer. 
Therjite^f (7) tho' the moft prefumptuous Greeky 
Yet durft not for Achilles^ Armour Ipeak ; 
When fcarce (8f) UlyJ/is had a good Pretence^ 
With all th' Advantage of his Eloquence. 
Whoe'er attempts weak Caufes to fupport. 
Ought to be very fure he's able for't ; 
And not miftake ftrong Lungs and Impudence^ 
For Harmony of Words and Force of Senfe : 
Fools only make Attempts beyond their Skill i 
A luife Mans Pow'r^s the Limit of his Will. 

If Fortune has a Niggard been to thee. 
Devote thyfelf to Thrift, not Luxury ; 

Ad< 
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And wifely make that Kind of Food thy Choipe^ 
To which Ncccflity confines thy Price, 
Well may they fear feme miferable End, 
Whom Gluttony and Want at once attend ; 
Whofe large voracious Throats have fwallow'd Ally 
Bodi Landand Stock, Int'reil and Principal : 
Well may they fear, at length, vile (9) Pollio\ Fate, 
Who fold his very Ring to purchafe Meal ; 
And tho' a Knight ^ 'mongil common^Slaves now Aands, 
Begging an- Alms, with undiilinguiih'd Hands. 
Sure fudden Death to fuch fhou'd welcome be, ^ 

On whom each added Year heaps Mifery,. v 

Scorn, Poverty, Re^iroach and Infamy. j 

But there are Steps m Villainy, which thefe. 
Obferve to tread and follow by Degrees. 
Money they borrow, and from all that lend. 
Which, never meaning to reftore, they fpend ; 
Biit that and their fmall Stock of Credit gone. 
Led Rome fhould grow too warm, from thence they run % 
For of late Years 'tis no more Scandal grown, . 
For Debt and Roguery to quit the Town, 
Than in the Miduof Suminer's fcorching Heat, 
From Crowds,, and Noiie, and Bu£nefs to retreat. 
One only Grief (xuclk Fugitives can fi^nd,, 
Refledting on the PleaAires left behind ; 
The Plays and loofe Diverfions of the Place,. 
But not one Blufli apppears for the Difgrace. 
Ne'er was of Modefty fo great a Dearth, 
That out of Countenance Firtue^s fled from Earth i 
BafHed, expos'd to Ridicule and Scorn, 
She''s with ( t o) ^r^^ gone, not to return. 

This Day, my (n) Perficusy tjiou flialt perceive 
Whether, . myfelf I keep thofe Rules I give. 
Or elfe, an unfufpeded Glutton live ; 
If moderate Fare and Abftinence, I prize 
In poblick, yet in private pormandixe* 
E'vandtrWUz) Feaft reviv'd. To-day thou 'It fee; 1 
The poor Efvander^ I, and thou (halt be > 

•AUidit ( 1 3) and JEneas both to me. J 

X 6 U^'^iL 
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Meaa l^me, I fend you now your Bill of Fare ; 
Be DOt farpriz'dy that 'ds all homely Cheer : 
For nothiog from the Shambles I provide. 
But from my own (mall Farm the tend'reft Ij^, 
And fatteft of my Flock, a Sucklimg yet. 
That ne'er had NourHhment, bat from the Teat ; 
No bitter Willow-tops have been iu Food, . 
Scarce Grafs ; its Veins have more of Milk than Blood« 
Next that, fhall Mountain ^Sparmgus be laid, 
Puird by fome plain, bat cleanly Country Maid« 
The largeil Eggs, yet warm within their Neft, 
Together with the Hens which laid 'em, dreft ; 
Cluficrs of Grapes, preferv'd for Half a Year, 
Which plamp and freih as on the Vines appear ; 
Apples of a ripe Flavour, frefh and fair, 
Mixt with the Syrian^ and the Signian Pear^ 
Mellow'd by Winter, from their cruder Jatce^ 
Light of DizefHon now, and fit for Ufe. 
* Such Food as this wou'd have been heretofore 
Accounted Riot in a Senator : 
When the good (14) Curius thought it no Diigrace^ 
With his own Hands a few fmall Herbs to drefs ; 
And from his little Garden cuU'd a Fead, 
Which fettered Slaves won'd now difdain to taHe ; 
For fcarce a Slave, but has to Dinner now. 
The wdl-drefs'd (15) Paps of a fat pregnant Sow^ 
But heretofore 'twas thought a fumptuous Treat> 
On Birth-days, FefHvals, or Days of State ; 
A fah, dry Flitch of Bacon to prepare : 
If they had freih Meat, 'twas delicious Fare f 
Which rarely happen'd : And 'twas highly priz'd 
If (16) ought was left of what they ^crific'd. 
To Entertainments of this Kind wou'd come 
The worthieil and the greateil Men in Rome ; 
Nay, feldom any at fuch Treats were feen. 
But thofe who had at leaft thrice (17) Con/ub been ; 
Or the (18) Di^atorh Office had difcharg'd, 
^d now from honourable Toil enlarg'd, 

Retit*d 
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etirM to hu(band and manure their Land,, 
tumbling themfelves to thoie they might commands 
hen might y ' have feen the good old Gcn'ral hafte, 
sfore th' appointed (19) Hour,, to fuch a Feaft ; 
is Spade aloft,, as 'twese in Triumph held» 
*oud of the Conquefl of fome ftubborn Field. . 
7 was then, when pious Con/uls bore the Sway> 
nd Vice diicourag'd, pale and trembling lay,, 
ur (20) Cenfors then were fubjeft to the Law> 
v*n Po-iur it/elf of Juftice flood in Aive* 
was not then a Roman's anxious Thought, 
'^here largeft Tortoife-fhells were to be bought, 
^here Pearls might of the greateil Price be had, 
nd ihining Jewels to adorn his (21) Bed,, 
hat he at vaft Expence might loll his Head, 
ain was his Couch, and only rich his Mind ; 
>ntentedly be flept, as cheaply, as he din'd. 
he Soldier then, in (22) Gr^ecian Arts unfkill'd, 
eturning rich with Plunder from the Field ; 
Cups of Silver, or of Gold be brought,, 
'ith Jewels fet, and exquifitely wrought, 
glorious Trappings (Iraieht the Plate he turn'd^ 
ad with the glitt'ring Spoil his Horie adora'd ; 
r elfe a Helmet for himfelf he made^ 
here various warlike Figures were inlaid r 
be Roman Wolf fuckling the (23) Twins was there». 
ad Mars himielf, arm'd with his Shield and Spear^. 
Dv'ring above his Creft, did dreadful ihow, 
\ threatnin^ Death to each refilling Foe. 
3 Ufe of Silver, but in Arms, was known ; 
»lendid they were in War, and there alone. 
3 Side-bords then with gilded Plate were drefs'd^ 
3 fweating Slaves with maflive Diihes prefs'd \^ 
rpendve Riot was aot underftood. 
It Earthen Platters held their homely Food, 
ho wou'd not envy them that Age of Blifs,. 
lat fees with Shame the Luxury of this I 

Hea^^u 
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Meav*/i uftwumed then did Bi^ffings pour^ 

And pitying ]ave foretold each dangerous Hour; 

Makkind were then familiar ivith the God, 

Hijnuff'd their Incente ^witb a gracious Nod; 

And fwou^d bofue ftiU been bounteous^ as of oldt 

Had nve not lefi him for ibat Idol, Gold, 

His golden (24) Statues hence the God bawe dri'u'n : 

For *well be knows ^ tubert our Devotion * 

*7V/ Gold *we ivorfiipf though nve pray , 

Woods of our own alfbrded Tables then, 

Tho' none can pleafe as no^v bat from Japans 

Invite my Lord to dine, and let him have 

The niceft Difh his Appetite can crave ; 

But let it OB an oaken Board be fet. 

His Lordfhip will grow fick, and cannot eat : . 

Something 's amifs, he knows not what to think. 

Either your Fenfon*^ rank, or (25) Ointments llinkt 

Order lome other Table to be brought. 

Something, at great Expence in India bought. 

Beneath whofe Orb large yawning Panthers Me^ 

CarvM on rich Pedcftals of (26) I^vofy : 

He finds no more of that oiFenfive Smell, 

The Meat recovers, and my Lord grows well. 

An Iv'ry Table is a certain Whet ; 

You would not think how heartily he'll eat» 

%As if new Vigour to his Teeth were (ent. 

By Sympathy from thofe o' th' Elephant. 

But foch fine Feeders are no GueHs for me : 
Riot agrees not with Frugality; 
Then, ihat unfashionable Man am I, 
With me they'd ftarve for Want of Ivory : 
For not one Inch does my whole Houfe afibrd^ 
Not in my sexy Tables, or Chefs-board; 
Of Bone the Handles of my Knives are made»« 
Y«t no ill Tafle from thence affefts the Bkde, , 
Or what I carve ; nor is there ever left 
Any VLnf^y'ry Haut'gffiU from thccHaft.- 
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A hearty Welcome to plain wholefome Meat 
You'll find, but ferv'd up in no formal State ;, 
No Se^n, nor dextrous Carvers have I got. 
Such as by fkilful (27) Tryfherus are taught: 
{n whofe ^un'd Schools the various Forms appear 
Of Fifties, Beads, and all the Fowls o' th' Air ; 
And where, with blunted Knives, his Scholars lears. 
How to diflfe^, and the nice Joints difcern ; 
While all the Neigboujr*s are with Noife opprefl. 
From the harih Carving of hi^ wooden Feaft, 
On pie attends a raw unikilful Lad,. 
On Fragments fed, in homely Garments clad. 
At once my Carfver, and my (28) Gan^eJe ; 
With Diligence he'll ferve us while we dine. 
And in plain beechen Vefiels fill our Wine. 
No beauteous Boys I keep, from (29) Pbrygia broughtj^ 
No Catamites^ by ihameful Pandars taught : 
Only to me two home-bred Youths belong, 
Unfkiird in any but their Mother-Tongue ^ 
Alike in Feature both, and Garb appear. 
With honeit Faced, though withuncurl'd Hair* 
This Day thou ihalt my rural Pages fee. 
For I have dreil *em both to wait on thee. 
Of Country Swains they both were bom, and one- 
My fhuglmanh is, t'other my Shepherd^ Son i 
A chearful Sweetnefs in his Looks he has. 
And Innocence unartful in his F^ce : 
Tho'fometimes Sadnefs will o'ercaft the Joy, 
And gentle Sighs break, from the tender Boy ;.: 
His Abfente from hb Mother oft he'll mourn^. 
And witKhis Eyes look Wiihes to return* 
Longing to fee his tender Kids again, 
And feed his Lambs upon the fiow'ry Plain ; 
A modeft Bluflv he wears, not ^rm'd by Art, 
Free from^ Deceit his Face, and full as free his Heart* 
Such Looks, fuch Bafhfalnefsr might well adorn 
The Cheeks of Youths that are more nobly born ; 
But Noblemen thofe faomble Graces fcom. 
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This Youth To-day ihall my fmall Treat attend; 
And only he with Wine (hall (erve my Friend, 
With Wine from his own Country brought, and made 1 
From the fame Vines, beneath whofe fruitful Shade > 
He and his wanton Kids have often pky'dw ) 

But you, perhaps, expcdiz modifh FeafI, 
With am'rous Songs and (30) wanton Dances grac'df 
When fprightly Females to the Middle bare. 
Trip lightly o'er the Ground^ and frilk in Air; 
Whofe pliant Limbs in various Fofturcs move, 

^nd twine and bound, as in the Rage of Love. 

• Such Sights the languid Nerves to Adlion ftir. 
And jaded Luft fprings forward with this Spur. 
Virtue (31) would (brink to hear this Lewdnefs told; 
Which Hufbands now do with their Wives behold i 

^JL^ needful Help, to make 'em both approve 
The dry Embraces of long-wedded Love. 
In nuptial Cinders this revives the Fire, 
And turns their mutual Loathing to Dtfire. 
But (he, who by her Sex'a Charter mu(i 
Have double Pleafure paid, feels double Lud ; 
Apace (he warms with an immoderate Heat, 
Strongly her Bofom heaves, and Pulfes beat ; 
With glowing Cheeks, and trembling Lips (he lies, 
With Arms expanded, and with naked Thighs, 
Sucking in Pailion both at Ears and Eyes. 
But this becomes not me, nor my Eftate ;- 
Thefe are the vicious Follies of the Great. 
Let him who does on Iv'ry Tables dine, 
Whof« marble Floors with drunken Spawlings (hine ;. 
Let him lafcivious Songs and Dances have. 
Which, or to fee, or hear, the lewdeft Slave^ 
The vileft Proftitute in all the Stews, 
With ba(hful Indignation wou'd refufc. 

. But Fortune, there, extenuates the Crime r 
What's Vice in me, is only Mirth in him : 
The Fruits which Murder, Cards or Dice afford, 1 
A Veftal rayi(h'd, or a Aftf//v» whor'd> t 

' ^0 laudable Diver&oxi^ *m ^ Lord* \ 



\ 
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But my poor Entertainment is defign'd' 
T' afford you Pitafurcs of another Kind : 
Yet with your Talle yoar Hearing (hall be fedi. 
And Homisr's facred Lines, and FirgiVs read j 
Either of whom does all Mankind excel, 
Tho' which exceeds the other none can tell. 
It matters not with what ill Tone they're fung, 
Verfe fo fublimely good no Voice can wrong. 

Now then be all thy weighty Cares away. 
Thy Jealoufies and Fears, and while you may 
To l^acc and foft Repofe give all the Day. 
From Thoughts of Debt, or any worldly HI 
Be freej be all uneafy Paffions flilh 
What tho* thy Wife do with the Morning U.^ty 
(When thou in vain haft toil'd and drudg'd all Night) 
Steal from thy Bed and Houfe, Abroad to roam. 
And having quehch'd her Flame, come breathleis 

Home, 
Fleck'd in her Face, arid with diforder'd Hair, 
Her Garments ruffled, and her Bofom bare ; 
With Ears ftill tingling, and her Eyes on Fire, 
Half drown'd fn Sin, ftill burning in Defire r 
Whilft you are forc'd to wink, and feem content, 
Swelline with Paftion, which you dare not vent ; 
Nay, if you wouM be free from Night-alarms, 
You muft feem fond, and doating on her Charms, 
Take her (the laft of Twenty) to your Arms. 

Let this, and ^v^ry other anxious Thought, 
At th' Entrance of my Threfliold be forgot ; 
All thy domeftick Griefs at Home be left. 
The Wife's Adult'ry, with the Servants Theft; 
And (the moft racking Thought which can intrude J 
Forget falfe Friends and their Ingratitude. 

Let us our peaceful Mirth at Home begin. 
While (32) Megalenfinn Shows are in the (^3) CiratM 

feen : 
There (to the Bane of Horfes) in high State 
The (34) Praetor fits on a triumphal Seat ; 

Vainly 



] 
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Vainly with Enfigns, and with Robes adorn 'd,. 
As if with Conqueil from the Wars return^. 
This Day all Romey (if I may be allow'd, 
Without Offence to fuch a num'rous Crowd,. 
To fay all Rome) will in the Circus fweat; 
i?f>^^/^ already do their Shouts repeat.: 
Methinks I hear the Cry — *« Away, away,. 
*• The (35) Green have won the Honour of the Day/' 
Oh, ihould thefe Spores be but one Year forborn^, 
Rome would in Tears her lov'd Diverfionmoum ; 
For that would now a Caufe of (36) Sorrow yield,. 
Great as the Lofs of {'^j^Canna^s fatal Field, 
Such Shows as thefe were not for us deflgn'd. 
But vigorous Youth to adive Sports inclin'd. 
On Beds of Ro/es laid, let us repofe. 
While round our Heads refrefhing Ointment flow* ^ 
Our aged Limbs we'll balk in Fhaehia* Rays,. 
And live dus Day devoted to our Eafe. 
Early To-day we'll to the: J?fl/A repair,. 
Nor need we now the common (38) Cenfurc fcai: z^ 
On Fefiir/ali it is allow'd no Crime 
To bathe and eat before the ufual Time 5 
But that con tinu'd, wou^d aLoathing^give^. 
Nor could you thus a Week together! ive : 
For frequent Ufe would the Delight. exclude v. 
fieafure^s a Toil 'when confiantly purfu^d. 

EXPLANATORY NOTES on the foregoing^ 
SATIRE. 

(i) A T TIC US. The Name of a very eminent 
jf^ P erf on in Rome: But here it is meant ^ 
Jignify any one of great Wealth and polity, 

(2) Rutilus. One nvhoj by his own extravagant 
Gluttotty, <was at length reduced to the moji JhamefuU 

Degree 
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Degree of Ponjerty^ This likeijoife is here made uje of 
as a common Name to all beggarly Gluttons ^ fuch ^whojk 
unreafonahle Jpfttites remain after their Elates art^ 
eonfumed, 

(3) UrgM by no Pow'r, reflrain'd by no Advice. 
Sometimes Ptrfons laere compelled^ by the Tyranny of 
Nero, to pra^ife the Trade of Fencings and to fight 
upon the Stage for his inhuman Di'verjion ; othemvifep 

feldom any but common Shues or condemned MalefaSors 
'were fo emplcyed : Which made it the greater Refledion 
on any Perjbn, ivho either 'voluntarily, or forced by bis 
•ivn Extra'vagance for a Livelihood {lUe Kutilus) ap» 
plied kimfelf to that ivretched Trade. 
Reftrain'd by no Advice, 
Hinting J that though he ivas not compelled to fuch a 
PraSfice of Fencing ; yet it ivas a Shame that he luas 
fuffered to undertake n', and not ad'uifed or commanded 
by the Magifiracy to the contrary, 

(4) Of the fame wretched Kind, <!//«• 
Reduced to Poverty by riotous Living. 

(5) The broken Relick. 

BrtAen or defaced ; that it might not be dif covered to &. 
his Mother^ s Pidure% vjhen expofed to Sale, 

(6) Vcntidius. j^ noble Roman, ijuho lived hofpi-^ 
tably. 

(7) Therfites. An impudent^ deformed^ ill-tongued 
Fello^u) [as Homer defer ihes htm, Iliad z.) nuho accom^ 
panied the Grecian Army to the Siege of Troy ; vohere 
he took a Privilege often to rail and fnarl at the Com" 
manders. Some relate^ that at laft Achilles, for his 
Saucinefsy killed him vjith a Bloiv of his Fift. There^ 

fore v/e are not to underftand Juvenal here as relating 
a Mattir of Fad ; but Therfites is ufed here to fignify 
emy Body of the fame Kind z As before ^ Attic us and' 
Rutiliis. The Meaning is, that fuch as he ought not 
(neither voould he, had he been prefent) have prefitmed 
fo oppofe Ajax and Ulyffes in contending for Achilles'/ 
Armour, See his CharaSer admirqbfy improved by^ 
31r. Diyden in his Tragedy of TrutL found too late. 

(S) UJyflcs. 
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(S) UlyfTes. Th Kt-fi elsfmtmt of all the Gferia* 
Princes. Jftcr Achilles 'j Daub, Ajax-, a famed Grc- 
cian WarriTTj fretenJed t§ bis Armnur ; Utyfiies tppoj'ed 
him before a Ctwuil of Weary euul by bis aJmirahU 
EfwiMiMce ohtoijud the Prixe. Ovid. Metam. 13. 

(9) Pollio. Brmigbt t9 that Pefs by krs Gluttony^ 
that be luas farttd to fell bis Ping^ tkt Mark ef Honour 
mnd Dijiindion lucrv by tbe Roman Kmights, 

(ic) Aftrara. Tbe Goddefs cf Juftice^ tvbcm tbe. 
Poets feign to boFueJUd-to Heaven after tbe Gulden Jge. 

Uldma CoBlciumTcrra3-Aftnea reliquit. Ovid, 

(11) Pcrficos. ]vLvtn2LVs Friend^ to 'vsbombt maker 
an Invitation^ and addrej/es tbis Satire, 

(12) Evander. A Prince ^^ Arcadia, tvbo wnlac- 
kily kiiling bis Fatber^ forfook bis (nvn Country^ and 
came into Italy ; fettling in tbat PlacCj 'wbere cfter^ 
nvards Rome ivas built. Virg. ^o. 8. teljs us tbat be 
entertain d botb Hercules and yEneas, luben be ivas itt 
a lonju Condition, 

( 1 3) Alcides. Hercules, fo called from bis Grand*' 
fcifher Alcanis*, 

(14) Curius Dentatus. A' great Man twbo bad- 
been three Times Gonful of Rome, ased bad t Hum f bed 
tver many Kings ; yet as great an Example (f Temfe* 
jrance as Courage. 

(15) A Dip in great Efieem among tbe Romans. 
— Nil Vulva pulchrius ampla. Horat, 

{\^) If they killed a Sacrificey and any Flejh rt^ 
tnained tofpare^ it 'voas prized as an accidentcd Rarity, 
O7) Conful. By tbe Tyranny of Tarquinius 
Supcrbus, (the laft Roman King) tbt 'very Name of 
King becamt hateful ta the- People, After bis Expulfeon^. 
they ajfembledi and refolded to commit tbe Government ^ 
for- the future^ into the Handi of fwo Perftms^ nuho- 
fwere- to be chofen every Tear anenv^ and nvbom th&p- 
called Confuls. 

(l8)' Di6kator. Was a General chofen upon fome 
emergent Occafions^ His Ojpce voas limited for fix 

Months-^ 
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Mentbs ; ivbicb Time e^ired^ • (if Oecafien vi;ere) they 
cbo/e another y or continued the fame ^ by a netjn E legion. 
The Di€tAtor'd[fered in nothing from a King, but in hit 
Name t -and the Duration^/ bis Authority : His Po^ver 
being.fmllAS great , but bis Name not /o hateful, to ibt 
Romans« 

(19) Before the appointed Houi^^- 

// njuas accounted Greedinefsy and fiamefuU to eat before 
the ufual Hour, ^which luas their ninth Hour ; and our 
4bree o^Cloci, Afternoon, But upon fefti'val Days, it 
<was permitted them, to prevent the ordinary Hour ; and 
al'XVivfs excufable in old People. 

(20) Cenfors. Were t*wo great Officers, Part of 
nubofe Bufnefs ivas to injpe^ the Lives and Manners 
of Men ; they had Power to degrade Knights and eX" 
elude Senators, mihen guilty of great Mi/demeanors : 
And in former -Days they iverefo ftriH^ that they flood 
in Anve one of another. 

,(zj) The Manner of the RomsL[iS Eating, was to 
lie upon Beds or Slouches about the Table, mjhich former^ 
ly lAjere made ofjlain Wood, but afterauards, at great 
Expence, adorned vuith Tortoife-Jbells, Pearls, and Ivory. 

(22) Grecian Arts. The Romans copied their Lux^ 
ury from the Greeks ; the Imitation of vahom, vjas 
among them as fajhionable, as of the French among us. 
Which .occafions this Saying, vjithfo much Indignation 
ittourJ*oet, Sat. 3. 

—-Non poffum ferre, Quiritcs, 
Graecam XJrbem 

(23) Romulus and Remus. Twins, and Foundert 
of the Roman Empire ; who the Poets feign vnre nurji 
by a Wolf: The Woman^s Name being Lupa. 

(S4) Formerly the St^utes of the Gods were made of 
Clay : But now of Gold. Which Extravagance was 
dijpleafing even to the Gods tbemfelves. 

(25) The Romans ufed to anoint tbemfelves nvitb 
fweet Ointments^ at their Feajis^ immediately afier 
iatbing^ 

(26) 
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(26) 1^9ry w« iM grua Efteem ammig them, and 
fref erred to Silver, 

(27) Tryphenis. There were in Rome, Prof effort 
rf the Art of CunvtMg ; who tmngbt fmblickfy in 
Scb$6ls. Of this kind^ Tryphenis was the wuft fa* 



(2S) Ganymede. Cmp-hearer. 

(29) Phrygia. Whence pretty Beys were Brought to 
Rome, and fold fnhUckly in the Markets to ihle l^s. 

(30) Jn ufiud Part of the Entertastanent^ nvhen 
great Menfeaftedy to have «wanton Women dance after 
a lafcivious Manner. 

(3 1 ) Virtue would fiuiok to hear this Lewdnefs told, 
Which Hofbands, now, do with their Wives behold. 

Thefe Lines in Juvenal, 

Spedant hos noptae, juxta recnbante marito, 
Qaod pudeac narrafle aliquem prxfentibas ipfis. 
in fame late Editions are placed nearer the latter End of 
this Satire : jfud in the Order of this Tranflation luou^d 
fo have follow* d^ after Line 349, viz. 

Such Shows as thefe, were not for us defign'd^ 
But vig'rous Youth to adtive Sports inclined. 
But I have continued them in this Place after Lubin. 
Befides the Example of the learned Holyday for tl^ 
fame Pojition ; agreeing better here^ in my Mind^ twifh 
the Senfe before and after. For the Megalenfian Games 
confifting chiefly of Rates y and fuch like Exercifes ; / 
cannot conceive vJhite the extraordinary Caufe of Shame 
lay in female SpeSlators : But it *was a manifeft Immo^ 
defty^ for them to lie by their Hujhandsy and fee the 
leivd Actions of their own Sex, in the Manner de^ 
fcribed, 

(32) Magaleniian Shows. Games in Honour of 
Cybele, the Mother of the Gods. She voas called 
fAiyeL\n uirnpt Magna Mater, and from thence thefe 
Games Magaleila, or Ludi Megalenfes; they began 
upon the ^ib of April, and continued Jix Days. 

(31) Ci> 
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(33) Circus. The Place 'where thefe Games njuen 
jeU&rated. 

(34) Fraetor. An Ojffieer not unlike our Merger ar 
Sheriff* He luas to o^er/ee thefe Sports^ and fate in 
great State^ ivhile they nvere a^ifig ; to the DeftruBitn 
of fMony Horfis^ njJhich were f foiled in running the 
Racis. 

(35) The Green have won the Honour of the Day. 
In running the Races in the Circus, <with Horfes in 
Chariots^ there njoere four diftin£i Faxons j known iy 
their Liveries : Which were Green ^ a kind of Ruffet 
Redy White^ and Blue, One of thefe Factions was al" 
fways favoured by the Courts and at this Time probably 

.the Green. Which makes our Poet fancy he hears the 
Shouts, for Joy of their Party. Afterward Domitiaa 
added two more^ the Golden and Purple FaSions. 

(36) RefleSling on the immoderate Fondnefsjhe'BiO- 
•mans hadforfuch Shows. 

(37) Cannas. A fmall Town, near which HsLtini^ 
>bal obtained a great ViSiory ofuer the Romans : Jn that 
Sattle were flain 40,000 Men, andfo many Geatlemen, 
<ihat hefent three Bujhels full of Rings to Carthage, as 
a Token of his ViSory. 

X3S) See theliotes at Fig. 19. 
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PROLOGUE 

T O 

Q^UEEN MARY; 
u r o N 

Her Majeft/s coming to fee the Old 6 atcheloe» 
after haying fetn the Double-Dealer. 

BY this repeated Ad of Grace, we fee 
Wit is again the Care of Majefiy ; 
And while thus honour'd our proud Suge appears^ 
We feem to rival ancient Theatres. 
Thus flouriih'd Wit in our Forefathers Age, 
And thus thtHomax and Jthenian Stage. 

Wbofe Wit is bcft, w^'ll not prefume to tell ; 
But this we know, our Audience will excel ; 
For never was in Rome^ nor Athens^ feea 
So fair a Circle, and fo bright a Queen. 

Long has the Mufes' Land been overcail. 
And many rough and ftormy Winters paft ; 
Hid from the World, and thrown in Shades of Night, 
Of Heat deprivM, and aJmoft void of Light : 
While Wit, a hardy Plant, of Nature bold. 
Has ftruggled lirongly with the killing Cold : 
So does it Hill through Oppofition grow. 
As if its Root was warmer kept by Snow : 
But when Ihot forth, then draws the Danger near. 
On ev'ry Side the gath'ring Winds appear. 
And Blafts deftroy that Fruit, which Frofts wou' 

fpare. 
But now, new Vigour and new Life it knows. 
And Warmth that irom this royal Prefence fi<iws. 

1 O wou'd 
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O wou'd She ihliie with Rays more frequent here ! 
How gay wou'd, then, this drooping Land appear 1 
Tiien, like the Sun, with Pleafure fke might vieWf 
The fmiiing Earth, cloath'd by her Beams anew. 
O'er all the Meads^ Ihou'd various Flowers be feen 1 
Mix'd with the Laurel's never-fading Green, s 

T^e new Creation of a gracious Queen« j 



EPILOGUE 

At the Opening of the 
QUEEN'S THEATRE in t«e HAY-MARKET, 

WI T H A N 

ITALIAN PASTORAL: 

Spoken by Mrs. Bracegirdlb. 

WHatcver future Fate our Hoofe may find. 
At prefent we expedt yon fhou'd be idnd ; 
Incontlancy itfelf can claim no Rig^t, 
Before Enjoyment and the Wedding- Night. 
Yeu imuft be fix'd a little ere you range. 
You muft be true 'till you have Time to change. 
A Week at leaft ; one Night is fure too ibon i 
But we pretend not to a Honey-Moon. 
To Novelty we k«ow you can be true. 
But what, alas ! or who, is always new ? 

This Day, without Prefumption, we pretend 
With Novelty entire you 're entertain'd ; 
For not alone our Houfe and Scenes are new. 
Our Song and Dance, but e'en our A£tors too. 

Vot.U. O Our 



314 POEMS ON SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 

Our Play itfelf has fomething in 't uncommon. 
Two faithful Lovers, and one conf^ant Woman. 
In fwcet Italian Strains our Shepherds iing.. 
Of harmlefs Loves our painted Fdrcfts ring^ 
In Notes, perhaps, Icfs foreign than the Thing, 
To Sound and Show at firfl we make Pretence, 
In Time we may regale you with ibmeScnfe, 
But that, at prefent were too great Expence. 
We only fear the Beaus may think it hard. 
To be To- night from fmutty J efts debarred : 
But in Good-breeding, fure, they'll once excufe 
Ev'n Modefty, when in a Stranger- Mufe. 
The Day's at Hand, when we fhall (hift the Scene, 
And to yourfelves (hew your dear Selves again : 
Paint the Reverfe of what you Ve feea To-day^ 
And in bold Strokes the vicious Town difplay. 

**^w W'w^'P**'l^'ff wwW* W Www Ww We W R'W^vP-'fk Www 
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This Way of War, does our Example yield ; 
That Stage will wia, which longeft keeps the Field. 
We mean not Battle, when we bid Defiance ; 
But ftarving one another to Compliance. 
Our Troops encamp'd are by each other view'd. 
And thofe which firlt are hungry, are fubdu'd. 
And there, in Truth, depends the great Decifion : 
They conquer, who cut off the Foes Provifion. 
Let Fools, with Knocks andBruifes, keep a Pother; 
Our War and Trade, is to outwit each other. 

But 
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But, hoM: Will not the Politician's tell us. 
That both our Condud^, and our Forefight, fail us. 
To raife Recruits, and draw new Forces down> 
Thus, in the dead Vacation of the Town, 
To mufter up our Rhimes^ without our Reafon, 
And forage for an Audience out of Seafon ? 
Our Author's Fears muft this falfeStep excufe; 
'Tis the iirft Flight of a juft-feather'd Mufe : 
Th' Occaiion ta*en, when Criticks are away ; 
Half Wits and Beads, thofe rav'nous Birds of Prey. 
But, Heav'n beprais*d, far hence they vent their Wrath; 
Mauling, in mild Lampoon, th' intriguing Bath. 
Thus does our Author his firft Flight commence.; 
Thus, againft Friends at firft, with Foils we fence : 
Thus prudent Gimcrack try'd if he were able 
(Ere he'd wet Foot) to fwim upon a Table. 

Then fpare the Youth ; or if you '11 damn the Play, 
Let him but firft have his ; then take your Day. 

EPILOGUE 



Y 



R O O N O K O. 

Spoken by Mrs. Verbruggen. 

OU fee we try all Shapes, and Shifts, and Arts 
^ To tempt your Favours, and regain your Hearts. 
We weep, and laugh, join Mirth and Grief cogetlier. 
Like Rain and Sunftiine mix'd, in April Weather. 
Your different Taftes divide our Poet's Cares ; 
One Foot the Sock, t'other the Bufkin wears : 
Thus while he ftrives to pleafe, he's forcM to do't. 
Like Fal/ciuSf hip-hop, in a fingle Boot. 

O 2 Criticks, 
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Criticks, be knows, for this may damn hU Books : 
fi ivt he makes Feails for Friends, and not for Cooks. 
Tho' Errant-Knights of late no Favour find. 
Sure you will be to Ladies-Errant kind. 
To follow Fame, Knights-Errant make Profeflion : 1 
We Damfels fly, to fave our Reputation : > 

So they, their Valour fhow, we, our Difcretion. } 
To Lands of Monfters, and fierce Beafts they go. 1 
We, to tkoTe lilands where rich Hufbands grow : > 
Tho' they 're no Monflers, we may make 'cm fo. ) 
If they're of Englijb Growth, they'll bcar't with Pa- 
tience : 
But fave us from a Spoufe of Oroonoko*^ Nations ! 
Then blefs your Stars, you happy London Wives, 
Who love at large, each Day, yet keep your Lives : 
Nor envy poor Irmnndat doating BJindnefs, ' 
Who thought her Hufband kill'd her out of Kiadnefs. 
Deadi with a Hufband ne'er had fhewn fucb Chaxms, 
Had (he once dy'd within a Lover's Arms. 
Her Error was from Ignorance proceeding i 
Poor Soul ! fhe wanted feme of our Town-Breeding. 
Forgive this Indiau^s Fondnefs of her Spoii/e ; '^ 

Their Law no chriftian Liberty allows : 
Alas ! they make a Confcienpe of their Vows ! 
If Virtue in a Heathen "be a Fault ; 
Then damn the heathen School^ ^vhere fhe was .taught. 
She might have learn 'd to cuckhold, jilt, and jham. 
Had Co'v^t'Gardcu been in Surina^. 



PRO. 
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PROLOGUE 

T T H E 

H U S B A N D HIS OWN CUCKOLD, 
A Comedy, written by Mr. J, Dryden, jun. 

THIS Year has been remarkaWe tvvo Ways, 
For blooming Poets, and for Waited Plays : 
We've been by much appearing Plenty mock'd. 
At once both tantalix'd, and over-flock*d. 
Our Authors too, by .their Succefs of late. 
Begin to think third Days are out of Date, 
What can the Caufe be, that our Plays won't keep 
Unlefs they have a Rot fome Years like Sheep ? 
For our Parts, we confefs we 're quite afham'd 
To read fuch Weekly Bills of Poets damn'd. 
Each Parilh knows 'tis but a mournful Cafe 
When Chrift'nings fall, and Funerals increafc. 
Thus 'tis, and thus 'twill be when we are dead, 
There will be Writers which will ne'er be read. 
Why will you be fuch Wits, and write fuch Things 2 
You 're willing to be Wafps, but want the Stings. 
Let not your Spleen provoke you to that Height, 
'Odslife you don't know what you do, Sirs, when yoti 

write. 
You'll find that Pegafus has Tricks, when try'd, 
Tho' you make nothing on 't but up and ride ; . 
Ladies and all, I 'faith, now get aftride. 
Contriving Chara£lers, and Scenes, and Plots, 
Is grown as common now, as knitting Knots : 
With the fame Eafe, and Negligence of Thought, 
The charming Play is writ, and Fringe is wrought^ 
Tho' this be frightful, yet we're more afraid. 
When Ladies leave, that Beaus will take the Trade':; 
O 3 Thu* 
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Thus far 'tis well enoogh, if here 'twoay ftop. 
But fhooM they write, we maft e'en ihat ap Shop, 
How fliall we make this Mode of Writing fink ? 
A Mode, faid I ? 'Tis a Difeafe, I think, 
A ftubbom Tetter that's not car'd with Ink. 
For ilill it fpreads, 'till each th' Infedion takes, 
And feizes ten, for one that it forfakes. 
Our Play To-day is fprung from none of thefe. 
Nor fhould yon damn it, tho* it does net pleaie. 
Since born without the Bounds of your four Seas. 
For if yott grant no Favour as 'tis new. 
Yet as a Stranger, there is fometbing due : 
From Rome (to try its Fate) this Play was fent ; 
Start not at Rome ! for there 's no Popery meant ; 
Tho' there the Poet may his Dwelling chufe. 
Yet dill he knows his Country claims his Mufe. 
Hither an Offering his Pirft-bom he fends, 
Whofe good, or ill Success, On yoo depends. 
Yet he has Hope fome Kindnefs may be fiiown. 
As due to greater Merit than his own. 
And begs the Sire may for the Son atone. 
There's his laft Refuge, if the Play don't take* 
Yet fpare young Drjden for his Father's Sake. 



\ 
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PROLOGUE 

To tbe CovKT on the 
QJJE EN'S BIRTH-DAY, 1704. 

THfc happy Mufe, to this high Scene preferred. 
Hereafter ihall in loftier Strains be heard : 
And, foaring to tranfcend her ufual Theme, 
Shall iing of Virtue and heroick Fame. 
No longer (hall (he toil upon the Stage, 
And fruitkfs War with Vice and. Folly wage ; 

No 
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No more in mean Difguife Ihe fhall appear. 
And Shapes (he wou'd reform be forc'd to wear V 
While Ignorance and Malice join to blame, , 

And break the Mirror that refledls their Shame. 
Henceforth fhe fhall purfue a nobler Tafk, . " 
Shew her bright Virgin Face, and fcorn the Safjr^s 

Mafic. 
Happy her future Days ! which are defign'd 
Alone to paint the Beauties of the Mind. ,^ 

By juft Originals to draw with Care, -. 

And Copy from the Court a faultlefs Fair : 
Such Labours with Succefs her Hopes may crown, . 
And fhame to Manners an incorrigible Town. 

While this Defign her eager Thought purfues, 
Such various Virtues all around (he views, 
She knows not where to fix, or which t^ chu 
Yet ftill ambitious of the daring Flightj 
ONE only awes her with fuperior Light. 
From that Attempt the confcious Mufe retires. 
Nor to inimitable Worth afpires : 
But fecretly applauds, and filently admires. 

Hence me reflets upon the genial Ray 
That firft enlivefi'd this auipictous Day : 
Gn that bright Star, to whofe indulgent Po\v*f 
We owe the Bkffngs of the present Hoar. 
Concurring Omens -^f propitious Fate 
Bore, with one facred Birth, an ecj'Ual Date; 
Whence we derive whatevejr we poifefs, 
By foreign Conqueft, or domeftick Peace. 

Then, Britain, then thy Dawn of Blifs begun : 
Then broke the Morn that lighted vp this Sun ! 
Tiien was it doomed whofe Councils ihoaM fucceied ; 
And by whofe Arm the chjriiliMi World be freed x. 
Then the iierce Foe was pre-ordain 'd to yield. 
And then the Battle won at Blenheim^ ^ glorious FieM, 
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THE 

TEARS 

O F 

AMARYLLIS for AMYNTAS. 

A 

PASTORAL, 

Lamenting the DEATH of the 
Late LORD MARQUIS op BL A NFORD. 

Infcribed to the 

Right Hon. the Lord GODOLPHIN,, 
Lord High-Trcafurer of England. 

Slualts populea meertns Philomela Jub umhrd 
AmiJJbi queritur foetu s 

^ m ifirabile Carmen 
Integrate l^ mafiis late loca queftihus implet. 

Virg. Geon 4* 

^rrtWAS at the Time, when newH^etuming Light 
J. With welcome Rays begins to chear the Sight ; 
When grateful Birds prepare their Thanks to pay. 
And warble Hymns to hail the dawning Day ; 
When woolly Flocks their bleating Cries renew. 
And from their fleecy Sides firll (hake the filverDew« 
' *Twas then that Amaryllis heav'nly Fair, 
Wounded with Grief^ and wild with her Defpair, -• 

Forfook 
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Forfook her Myrtle Bow'r and rofy Bed^ 

To tell the Winds her Woes, and mourn Jwj^as dead* 

Who had a Heart fo hard, that heard her Cries 

And did not weep ? Who fuch relentlefs Eyes I 

Tygers and Wolves their woated Rage forego. 

And dumb Diftrefs and new Corapafliou (how. 

As taught by her to taile of human Woe. 

Nature herfelf attentive Silence kept,. 

And Motion feemM fufpended while (he wept ^ 

The rifing Sun reftrain'd his firy Coarfe, 

And rapid Rivers liften'd tit their Source j 

Ev'n Echo fear'd to catch the Hying Sounds 

Left Repetition fhould her Accents drown ; 

The very Morning- Wind witheld his BreezCr 

Nor fann'd with fragrant Wings the noifeleia Treeffj 

As if the gentle Zephyr had been dead. 

And in the Grave with lov'd Amyntas laid. 

No Noife, no whifp'ring Sigh, no murm'ring Groaav 

Prefum'd to mingle with a Mother's Moan ;. 

Her Cries alone her Anguiih could expreCs^. 

All other Mourning would have made it lefs. 

•* Hear me,** flie cry'd^ ** ye Nymphs and fylvaa 
.« Gods,, 
*• Inhabitants of thefe once-lov'd Abodes ; 
♦♦ Hear my'Diftrcfs, and lend a pitying Ear,. 
** Hear my Complaint — you would not hearmyPrayVj 
" The Lofs which you prevented not, deplore, 
** And mourn with me Amyntas now no mor.e. 

*' Have I notCaufe, ye cruel Pow'rs^ to mourn'? 
** Lives there like me another Wretch forlorn ;. 
" Tell me, thou Su» that round the World doft fhiwe^ 
** Haft thou beheld another Lofs like mine ? 
«* Ye Winds, who on your Wings fad Accents bear> 
** And catch the Sounda of Sorrow and Defpalr, 
•* Tell me if e'er your tender Pinions bote 
*« Such Weight of Woe,, fuch deadly Sighs before ^ 
♦• Tell me, thou Earth, on whofewide-fpreading B«fe 
^ The wretched Load is laid of human Race, 

O S " Doft 
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'< Doft thou not ieel iky{eif with me oppreft ? 

** Lie all the Dead (o heavy on thy Breafi ? 

•* When hoary Winter on thy ibrinking Head 

** His icy, cold, deprefling Hand has kid, 

•< Haft thou not felt lefs Chilnefs in thy Veins ? 

'< Do I not pierce thee with more freezing Pains ? 

*' But why to thee do I relate my Woe, 

*« Thou cruel Earth, my moft remorfelefs Foe, 

** Within whofe darkfome Womb the Grave is made, 

** Where all my Joys are with Antftuas laid ? 

'< What is't to me, tho* on thy naked Head 

'< Eternal Winter ihould his Horror (hed, 

•* Tho' all thy Nerves were numb'd with endlefs Fioft, 

'' And all thy Hopes of future Spring were loft ? 

'' To me what Comfort can the Spring afford ? 

"*« Can my Amj^ntas be with Spring reftor'd ? 

^< Can all the Rains that fall from weeping SldeSf 

'< Unlock the Tomb where my Amyntas lies ? 

*« No, never! never!— Say then, rigid Earth, 

*« What is to me thy ^verlafting Dearth ? 

•« Tho* never Flow'r again its Head fliould rear, 

*« Tho* never Tree a&;ain ftiould Bloftbm bear, 

** Tho' never Grafs ftould cloath the naked Ground, 

** Nor ever healing Plant or wholfome Herb be found. 

** None, none were found when I bewwl'd their Want ; 

'< Nor wholfome Hsrb was found, nor healing Plant, 

•• To eafe Amyntas of his cruel Pains ; 

'* In vain I fearch'd the Valleys, Hills and Plains ; 

•* But wither'd Leaves alone appear'd to View, 

•« Or pois'nous Weeds diftilling deadly Dew. 

^* And if fome naked Stalk, not quite decay 'd, 

•« To yield a freftx and friendly Bud eflay'd, 

** Soon as I reach'd to crop the tender Shoot, 

** A flirieking Mandrake kill'd it at the Root. 

'« Witnefs to this ye Fawns of ev'ry Wood, 

*' Who at the Prodigy aftoniih'd ftood. ^ 

'* Well I remember what fad Signs ye made, 

' * What Show'rs of unavailing Tears ye &ed ; 

«* How 
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*.ow each ran fearful to his mofTy Cave,,^ ,. 
** When the lad Gafp the dear Jmyntas^^vkl 



** How each ran fearful to his mofTy Cave,,^ 
" When the lad Gafp the dear -^/j^/r/^z/Wve.'^^' 
For then the Air was fill'd with dreadful Crxe^, \ 



«* And fudden Night o'erfpread the darkened Skies^; 
" Phantoms,andFiends,and wand'ring Fires app^ar'jd, 
«* And Screams of ill-prefaging Birds were hear^/^ 
" The Foreft Ihook, and flinty Rocks wereclefe [[. 
** And frighted Streams their wonted Channels feft^ 
•* With frantickGriefo*erfl owing fruitful Gro'unc^ 
** Where many a Herd and harmlefs Swain was 
" While I forlorn and defolate was left, [drowi^'d 
** Of tv^iy Help, of cw^ry Hope bereft; 
*« To ev'ry Element expos'd I lay, 
** And to my Griefs a more defencelefs Prey. 
** For thee, Amyntas^ all thefe Pains were borne, 
** For thee thefe Hands were wrung, thefe Hairs w^re 

" torn; 
" For thee my Soul to figh fhall never leave, 
" Thefe Eyes to weep, this throbbing Heart to heave. 
" To mourn thy Fall I *11 fly the hated Light, 
** And hide my Head in Shades of endleff Night ; 
** For thou wert Light, and Life, and Health to me ; 
*« The Sun but thanklefs fhines thatfhews not thee. 
*« Wert thou not lovely, graceful, good and young ? 
" The Joy of Sight, the Talk of ev'ry Tongu^ ? 
**• Did ever Branch fo fweet a BlofTom bear ? 
** Or ever early Fruit appear fo fair ? 
" Did ever Youth fo far his Years tranfcend ? 
•* Did ever Life fo immaturely end ? 
«« For thee the tuneful Swains provided Lays, 
«* And tM^ry Mufe pr»par'd thy future Praife. 
*« For thee the bufy Nymphs firippM ev'ry Grove, 
«« And Myrtle Wreaths and Flow'ry Chaplcts wove. 
*• But now, ah difmal Change ! the tuneful Throijg 
" To loud Lamentings turn the cheerful Song^ 
" Their pleafing TaS: the weeping Virgins leave, 
" And with unfinifh'd Garlands flrew thy Grave. 

O 6 " There 
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** There let me £dl» there, there lamentiiig lie, 
•* There grieving grow to Earth, defpair, and die.** 

This faid, her loud Complaint of Force fhe ceasM, 
Excefs of Grief her faolt'ring Speech fupprefe*d. 
Along the Ground her colder Limbs fhe laid. 
Where late the Grave was for Amy«tas made ; 
Then from her fwimming Eyes began to pour. 
Of foftly-^lingRain a filver Show'r ; 
Her looiely-flowing Hair, all radiant bright, 
O'er-fpread the dewy Grafs Hke Streams of Light r 
As if the Sun iiad of his Beams been fliom, 
And caft to Earth the Glories he had worn. 
A Sight fo lovely fad, fuch deep Diftrefs 
No Tongue can teU, no Pencil can expref^. 

And now the Winds, which had fo long been fUIIy. 
Began the fwelling Air with Sighs to fill : 
The Water-Nymphs, who motionlefs remain'd. 
Like Images of Ice, while the coroplain'd. 
Now loos'd their Streams ; as when defcending Rain& 
Roll the fleep Torrents headlong o'er the Plains. 
The prone Creation, who fo long had gaz^d, 
CharmM with her Cries, and at her Griefs amaz'd^ 
Beean to roar and howl with horrid Yell, 
Difmal to hear, and terrible to tell ; 
Nothing but Groans and Sighs were heard around^ 
And Echo multiply'd each mournful Sound. 

When all at once an univerfal Paufe 
Of Grief was made, as from fome fecret Caufe.. 
The balmy Air with fragrant Scents was fill'd,. 
As if each weeping Tree had Gums diftiH'd. 
Such, if not fvveeter, was th« rich Perfume 
Which fwift afcended from Amyntas* Tomb r 
As if th' Arabian Bird her Neft had fir'd. 
And on the fpicy Pile were now expir'd*. 

And now the Turf, \^ hich late was naked feen> 
Was fuddcn fpread with lively-fpringing Green j 
And Amaryllk faw, with wond'ring Eyes, 
A ipw'ry Bed, where fiie had wept, arife \ 

z Thick 
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Thick as the pearly Drops the Fair had ihed. 
The blowing Buds advanc'd their purple Head p 
From ev'ry Tear that felU a Violet grevv^ 
And thence their Svveetnefs came, and thence their 
mournful Hue, 
Remember this, ye Nymphs axrd gentle Maids^ 
When Solitude ye feek in gloomy Shades ; 
Or walk on Banks where iilent Waters flow^ 
For there this lonely Flow'r will love to grow.. 
Think on Amyntas^ oft as ye ihall ftoop 
To crop the Stalks and take 'em foftly up. 
When in your fnowy Necks their Sweets you wear» 
Give a foft Sigh, and drop a tender Tear : 
To \o^^^ Amyntas pay the Tribute due, 
And blefs his peaceful Grave» where firft they grew. 



To CYNTHIA, 

Weeping and not Speaking. 

ELEGY. 

WHY are thofe Hours, which Heav^^n in Pity lept 
To longing Love, in fruitleis Sorrow fpent B 
Why ^^% my Fair ? Why does that Bofcm move 
With any Paffion flirrM, but rifmg Love ? 
Can Diicontent find Place within that Breaft, 
On whofe foft Pillows ev'n Defpair might reft I 
Divide thy Woes, and give me my fad Part. 
I am no Stranger to an aching Heart ; 
Too well I know the Force of inwafd Grief>. 
And well can bear it to give you Relief: 
A}^ Love's {t,szxt^ Pangs I can endure ; 
I can bear Pain, tho' hopelefs of a Cure. 
I know what 'tis to weep, and iigh, and pray,. 
To wake all Nighty, yet dread the breaking Day ; 

I Know 
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I know what 'tis to wiih* and hope, and all in vaio^ 
And BMety for hnmble Love, unkind Difdain ; 
Anger and Hate I have been forc'd to bear. 
Nay, Jealoufy — and I have felt Defpair. 
Thefe Pains for you I have been forc'd to prove. 
For cruel you, when I began to love. 
'Till warm Compaffion took at length my Part> 
And melted to my Wi(h your yielding Heart. 
O the dear Hour, in which you did reiign ! T 

When round my Neck your willing Arms did twine, > 
And, in a Kifs, you faid your Heart was mine. y 
Thro' each returning Year may that Hour be 
Diilinguiih'd in the Rounds of all Eternity ; 
Gay be the Sun that Hour in all his Light, 7 

Let him colled the Day to be more bright, C 

Shine all that Hour, and let the reft be Night. y 
And ihall I all this Heav*n of Blifs receive 
From you, yet not lament to fee you grieve ! 
Shall I, who nouriih'd in my Bread defire. 
When your cold Sc6rn and Frowns forbid the Fire ; 
Now, when a mutual Flame you have reveal'd,. 
And the dear Union of our Souls is feal'd. 
When all my Joys complete in you I find. 
Shall I not Ihare the Sorrows of your Mind ? 
O tell me, tell me all — ^whence docs arife 
This Flood of Tears ? whence are thefe frequent Sighs I] 
Why does that lovely Head, like a fair Flow'r 
Opprefs'd with Drops of a hard-falling Show'r, 
Bei.d with its Weight of Grief, and feem to grow 
Downward to Eartn, and kife the Root of Woe ? 
Lean on my Breaft, and let mte ibid thee fall, 
Lock'd in thefe Arms, think all thy Sorrows pail ; 
Or what remain think lighter made by me ; 
So I fhould think, were I fo held by thee. 
Murmur thy Plaints, and gently wound my Ears,; 
Sieh on my Lip, and let me drink thy Tears ; 
Join to my Cheek thy cold and dewy Face, 
And let pale Grief to glowing Love give Place. 
1 fpeak 
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fpeak — for Woe in Siknce moll appears ; 
Speak, ere my Faocy magnify my Fears. 

Is there a Caufe, which Words cannot exprefs ! 
Can 1 not bear a Parr, nor make it lefs ? 

1 know not what to think — Am I in Fault ? 

I have not, to my Knowledge, err'd in Thought, 
Nor wanderM from my Love, nor wou'd I be 
Lord of the World, to live deprivM of thee. 
You weep afrefti, and at that Word you ftart ! 
Am I to be deprived then ?— --muft: we part ? 
Curfe on that Word fo ready to be fpoke. 
For through my Lip$» unmeant by me, it broke. 
Oh no, we muft not, will not, cannot part. 
And my Tongue talks, unprompted by my Heart. 
Yet fpeak, for my Diflradlion grows apace, 
Ajid racking Fears, and reliefs Doubts increaie; 
And Fears and Doubts to Jealoufy will turn. 
The hottefl Hell, in which a Heart can burn. 

A M O R E T. 

I. 

FAIR Amoret is gone aflray, 
Purfue and feek her ev'ry Lover ; 
I'll tell the Signs^ by which vou may 
The wand'ring Shepherdefs difcover. 

Coquet and coy at once her Air, 

Both fludy 'd, tho* both feem neglected ; 

Carelefs fhe is with artful Care, 
AfFedling to feem unaffected. 

With Skill her Eyes dart ev'ry Glance, 

Yet change fo foon you *d ne'er fufpeft 'cm \ 

For fhe 'd perfuade they wound by Chance, 
Tho' certaiir Aim and Art dired 'em* 

IV. 



528 POEMS ON SEVERAL OCCASrONSk 
IV. 

She likes herfelf, yet others hates 

For that which in herfelf (he prizes ; 
And while fhe laughs at them, forgets 

She is the Thing that fke deipifes. 

L E S E f A. 

WHEN LeJ^'a firft I faw fo heavenly fair. 
With Eyes fo bright, and with that awful Air^ 
I thought Biy Heart, which duril fo high afpire> 
As boM a» his, who foatch'd cceleftial Fire» 
Bat foon as e'er the beauteous Idiot fpoke. 
Forth from her coral Lips fuch Folly broke. 
Like Balm the trickling Nonfenie heal'd my Wound, 
And what her Eyes enthraird, her Tongue unbound* 



DORIS. 

jr\ ORIS, a Nymph of riper Age> 

Has ev'ry Grace and Art^ 
A wife Obfcrver to engage,^ 

Or wound a heedlefs Heart. 
Of native Blufli, and rofy Dye,. 

Time has her Cheek bereft ; 
Which makes the prudent Nymph fupply 

With Paint th* injurious Theft. 
Her fparkling Eyes fhe (till retains. 

And Teeth in good Repair ; 
And her well-furniihM Front difdaini 

To grace with bocrow'd Hair. 

Of 
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Of Size, (he is nor fhort, nor tall, 

And does to Fat incline 
No more, than what the French wou'd call 

AimabU Embonpoint, 
Farther, her Perfon to difcloiib 

I leave — let it fuffice, 
She has few Faults, but what (he knows, 

And can with Skill difguife. 
She many Lovers has refus'd, 

With many more comply'd 5 
Which, like her Cloaths, when little us*d. 

She always lays afide. 
She's one, who looks with great Contempt 

On each afFedled Creature, 
Whofe Nicety would feem exempt 

From Appetites of Nature. 
She thinks they want or Health or Senfe, 

Who want an Inclination ; 
And therefore never takes Offence 

At him who pleads his Paffion. 
Whom (he refuies, (he treats ftili 

With fo much fweet Behaviour, 
That her Refufal, through her Skill, 

Looks almofl like a Favour, 
^^ince (he this Softnefs can exprefs 

To thofe whom (he rejefts. 
She muft be very fond, you'll guefs. 

Of fuch whom (he affefts : 
But here our Doris far outgoes. 

All that her Sex have done ; 
She no Regard for Cuftom knows. 

Which Reafon bids her fhun. 
By Reafon^ her own Rea/bh*s meant. 

Or, if you pleafe, her Will : 
For when this lafl is Difcontent, 

The firft is ferv'd but ill. 

Peculiar 
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Peculiar therefore is her Way ; 

Whether by Nature Uught, 
I (hall not undertake to fay. 

Or by Experience bought. 
But who o'er Night obuin'd her Grace,. 

She can next Day difown, 
And flare upon the ilranee Man*s Face,. 

^s one flie ne*er had known. 
So well (he can the Truth difgui/e^ 

Such artful Wonder frame* 
The Lover or diftrails his Eyes, 

Or thinks 'twas all a Dream. 
Some cenfure this as lewd and low^ 

Who are to Uounty blind ; 
For to forget what we bellow, 

Hefpeaks a noble Mind. 
Doris our Thanks nor aiks, nor needs r 

For all her Favours done 
From her Love flows, as light proce^s^ 

Spontaneous from the Sun. 
On one or other flill her Fi«$ 

Difplay their genial Force ; 
And fhe, like $$1^ alone retires^ 

To fhine elfewhere o£ CooHie*. 

To SLEEP, 
ELEGY. 

O Sleep ! thou Flatterer of happy Mind»,. 
How foon a troubled Breail thy FaKhood finds 1 
Thou common Friend» oficions in thy Aid« 
Where no'Diftrefs is fhown, nor Want betray'd : 
But oh, how fwift, how fure thou art to fhun 
The Wretch, by Fortune or. by Love undone ! 

Where. 
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Where are thy gentle Dews, thy fofter Pow'rs, 
Which us'd to wait upon my Midnight Hours ? 
Why doft thou ceafe thy hov'ring Wings to fpread^ 
With friendly Shade around my reftlefs Bed ? 
Can no Complainings thy .Compa^on move ? 
Is thy Antipathy To ftrong to Love ! 

no ! thou art the profp'rous Lover's Friend, 
And doft uncaird his pleafing Toils attend. 
With equal Kindnefs, and with rival Charms^ 
Thy Slumbers lull him in his Fair-one's Arms ; 
Or from her Bofom he to thine retires. 

Where iboth'd with Eafe the panting Youth refpires, 
'Till foft Repofe reftore his drooping Senfe, 
And Rapture is reliev'd by Indolence. 
But oh, what Fortune does the Lover bear. 
Forlorn by thee, and haunted by Defpair I 
From racking Thoughts by no kind Slumber freed. 
But painful Nights his joylefs Days fucceed. 
But why, dull God, do I of thee compiain ? 
Thou didd not caufe, nor canfl thou eaie my Pain* 
Forgive what my diftrafting Grief has faid,. 

1 own unjuilly I thy Sloth upbraid. 
For oft I have ihy proffcrM Aid repc\l'd, 
And my relu£lant Eyes from Refl withheld ; 
Implor'd the Mufe to break thy gentle Chains^ 
And ^ng with Philomel my nightly Strains.. 
With her I fing, but ccafe not with her Song, 
For more enduring Woes my Days prolong. 
The Morning Lane to mine accords his Note, 
And tunes to my Didrefs his warbling Throat i 
Each fetting and each riiing Sun I mourn. 
Wailing alike his Abfence and Return. 

And all for thee — What had I well-nigh faid ? 
Let tti« not nasoe thee, thou too-charming Maid» 
No — as the wing'd Muficians of the Grove, 
Th* Aflbciat€s of my Melody and Love, 
In moving Sound alone relate their Pain, 
And not with Voice articulate complain ; 

So 
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So (hall my Mufe my tunefal Sorrows fing. 

And lofe in Air her Name from whom they fpring. 

O may no wakeful Thoughts her Mind moleft. 

Soft be her Slumbers, and iincerc her Reft : 

For her, O Sleep, thy balmy Sweets prepare ; 

The Peace I lofe for her, to her transfer. 

Hu(h*d ^s the falling Dews, whofe noifelefs Show'rs^ 

Imperle the folded Leaves of Ev'ning Flow'rs, 

Steal on her Brow : And as thofe Dews attend, 

*Till warn'd bv waking Day to re-afcend. 

So wait thou tor her M6rn ; then, gently rife. 

And to the World reftore the Day-break of her Eyes. 

T O 
Sir GODFREY KNELLER, 

Occafioned by 
L y 's PICTURE. 

Iy I E L D, O Kfieiler, to fuperior Skill, 
Thy Pencil triumphs o'er the Poet's Quill : 
If yet my vanquifti'd Mufe exert her Lays, 
It is no more to rival thee, but praife. 

Oft have I try'd,^ with unavailing Care, 
To trace fome Image of the much-lov'd Fair j 
But ftill my Numbers inefFedlual prov'd. 
And rather fliew'd how much, than whom, I lov'd r 
But thy unerring Hands, with matchlefs Art, 
Have fhewn my Eyes th' Impreffion in my Heart ^ 
The bright Idea both exifts and lives. 
Such vital Heat thy genial Pencil gives : 
Whofe daring Point, not to the Face confb'd^ 
Can penetrate the Heart, and paint the Mind. 

Others 
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Others fome faint Reiemblance may exprefs. 
Which, as 'tis drawn by Chiuice» we find by Goefs. 
Thy Pictures raife no Doubts, when brought to View, 
At once they're known, and feem to know us too. 
Tmnfcendent Artift ! How complete thy Skill ! 
Thy Pow'r to aft is equal to thy Will. 
Nature and Art in thee alike contend. 
Not to oppofe each other, but befriend : 
For what thy Fancy has with Fire defign'd. 
Is by thy Skill both temper'd and refin'd. 
As in thy Pidures Light confents with Shade, 
/^nd each to other is fubfervient made. 
Judgment and Genius fo concur in thee. 
And both unite in perfe£l Harmony. 

But After-days, my Friend, muft do thee right. 
And fet thy Virtues in unenvy'd Light. 
Fame due to vaft Defert is kept in Store, 
Unpay'd, 'till the Deferver is no more. 
Yet thou, in prefent, the beft Part haft gain'd, 
And from the chofen Few Applaufe obtain'd : 
Ev'n he who beft cou'd judge and beft cou'd praife. 
Has high extoU'd thee in his deathlefs Lays ; 
Ev'n Dryden has immortaliz'd thy Name; 
Let that alone fuffice thee, think that Fame. 
Unfit I follow where he led the Way, 
And court Applaufe by what I feem to pay. 
Myfelf I praife, while I thy Praife intend. 
For 'tis fome Virtue, Virtue to commend : 
And next to Deeds, which our own Honour raife. 
Is to diftinguifh them who merit Praife. 



To 
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To a CANDLE. 

ELEGY. 

THOU watchfiil Taper, by wbofe filcnt Light 
I lonely pafs the melancholy Night ; 
Thou faithful Witoefs of my fecret Pain, 
To whom alone I venture to complain ; 
O learn with me, my hopelefs Lore to moan ; 
Commiferate a Life fo like thy own. 
Like thine, my Flames to my Defirodion turn. 
Wafting that Heart by which fupply'd they burn. 
Like thine, my Joy and Sufiering they difplay. 
At once are Signs of Life, and Symptoms of Decay, 
And as thy fearful Flames the Day decline. 
And only during Night prefume to (hinc ; 
Their hunvblc Rays not daring to afpire 
Before the Sun, the Fountain of their Fire : 
So mine, with conicious Shame, and equal Awe, 
To Shades obfcure and Solitude withdraw ; 
Nor dare their Light before her Eyes difclofe. 
From whofe bright Beams their Being firft arofe. 

OVID'S THIRD BOOK 

OF THE 

ART OF LOVE. 

Tranflated into ENt^LISH VERSE. 

WHEREIN 

He rcom mends the Rules and Inftruftions to the Fair 
Sexy in the Conduft of their Amours : After 
having already compofed Two Books for the Ufe 
of Men upon the fame Subject. 

TH E Men are arm'd, and for the Fight prepare; 
And now we muft inftrudl and arm the Fair, 
Both Sexes, well appointed, take the Field, 
And mighty Love dexenmuc wUich ihall yield. 
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l^an were ignoble, when, thus arm'd, to ihow 
XJnequal Force again ft a naked Foe : 
No Glory from fuch Conqueft can be gain'd. 
And Odds are always by the Brave difdain'd. 

But fome exclaim, •* WhatFrenzy rules your Mind ? 
*• Would you increafe the Craft of Woman-kind ! 
•*< Teach them new Wiles and Arts ! As well you may 
** Inftruft a Snake to l)ite, or Wolf to prey." 
But, fure, too hard a Cenfure they purfue. 
Who charee on all the Failings of a few. 
JExaminc nrft impartially each Fair, 
Then, as (he merits, or condemn, or fpare. 
if (1) Menelaujy and the King of Men, 
With Jufticeof their Sifter- wives complain 5 
If falfe (2) EriphyU foT^ook herJJ'aith, 
And for Reward procur'd her Hufl>and*s Death; 
J^emiope (3) was loyal ftill, and chafte, 
Tho* twenty Years her Lord in Abfencc pafs'd. 
Heflefi how (4) Laodamia's Truth was try'd, 
Who, tho* in Bloom of Youth, and Beauty's Pride, 
To Ihare Jier Huft)and's Fate, untimely dy'd. 
Think how (5) Alceftes* Piety was prov'd. 
Who loft her Life to fave the Man (he lov'd. 
J<.eceive me, Capaneus, (6) Euadne cry'd ; 
Nor Death itfeit our Nuptials (hall divide : 
To join thy A(hes, pleas'd I (hail expire, 
^he faid, and leap'd amid tlie Fun'ral Fire. 
Virtue (7) herfclf a Goddefs we confefs. 
Both Female in her Name and in her Drefs ; 
No Wonder then, if to her Sex inclined. 
She cultivates with Care a Female Mind. 
But thefe exalted Souls exceed the Reach 
Of that foft Art which I pretend to teach. 
My tender Bark requires a gentle Gale, 
A little Wind will fill a little Sail. 
Of fportive Loves I fing, and fhew what Ways 
The willing Nymph muft ufe her Blifs to raife. 
And how to captivate the Man Ihe'd pieafe. 

Womiin 
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Woman is foft, and of a tender Heart, 

Apt to receive, and to retain Love's Dart : 

Man has a Bread robuft, and more fecure. 

It wounds him not fo deep, nor hits fo Aire. 

Men oft are falfe ; and, if you fearch with Care, 

You *I1 find lefs Fraud imputed to the Fair. 

The faithlefs (8) Jafon from Medea fled. 

And made Creufa Partner of his Bed. 

Bright (9) Ariadney on an unknown Shore, 

Thy Abfence, perjur'd The/eus, did deplore. 

If then, the wild Inhabitants of Air J 

Forbore her tender lovely Limbs to tear, \ 

It was not owing, Tbejhis, to thy Care. J 

Enquire the Caufe, and let Demophoon tell. 

Why (10) Phillis by a Fate untimely fell. 

Nine Times, in vain, upon the promis*d Day, 

She (ought th' appointed Shore, and view'd the Sea: 

Her Fail the fading Trees confent to mourn. 

And (hed their Leaves round her lamented Urn. 

The Prince fo far for Piety renown 'd. 
To thee, (11) El:za<, was unfaithful found; 
To thee forlorn, and languilhing with Grief, 
His Sword alone he left, thy laft Relief. 
Ye ruin'd Nymphs, fhall I the Caufe impart 
Of all your Woes ? 'Twas Want of needful Art. 
Love, of itfelf, too quickly will expire ; 
But powVfol Art perpetuates Defire. 
Women had yet their Ignorance bewail'd. 
Had not this Art by Venus been reveal'd. 

Before my Sight the Cyprian Goddefs ftone. 
And thus fhe faid ; " What have poor Wonven done? 
<* Why is that weak, defencelefs bex expos'd, 
•• On evVy Side, by Men well-arm'd, inclos'dr 
** Twice are the Men inftrufted by the Mufe, 
«* Nor muft (he now to teach the Sex refufe. 
<« The (12) Bard, who injur'd Helen in his Song, 
•* Recanted after, and rcdrefs'd the Wrong. 

<« And 
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^* And you, if on my Favotjr you depend, 
** TheCaufe of Women, while you live, defend,** 
This faid, a myrtle Sprig, which Berries bore. 
She gave tne (for a myrtle Wreath (he wore). 
The Gift rccciv'd, my Senfe enlighten'd grew. 
And from her Prefence Infpiration drew. 
Attend, ye Nymphs, fey Wedlock unconfin'd. 
And hear my Precepts, while ihe prompts my Mind. 
Ev'n now, in Bloom of Youth, and Beauty's Prime, 
Beware of coming AgCj nor wafte your Time : 
N0VV4 while you may, and rip'ning Years invite. 
Enjoy the feafonable, fweet Delight : 
For rolling Years, like ftealing Waters, glide; 
Nor hope to flop their ever-ebbitig Tide : 
Think not Hereafier will the Lofs repay ; 
For ev'ry Morrow will the Tafte decay. 
And leave lefs Reiifh than the former Day'. 
I've feen the Time, when, on that wither'd Tliom, 
The blooming Rofe vy'd with the blufhing Morn. 
With fragrant Wreaths I thence have deck'd my Head, 
And fee now leaflefs now, and how decayM ! 
And you, who now the love-fick Youth rejed, 
Will prove, in Age, what Pains attend Neglefl. 
None, then, will prcfs upon your Midnight Hours, 
Nor wake, to llrew your Street with Morning Flow'rsJ 
Then nightly Knockings at your Door will ceafe, 
Whofe itoifelefs Hammer, then, may ruft in Peace, 

Alas, how fbon a clear Complexion fades ! 
Mow foon a wrinkled Skin plump Flelh invades ! 
And what avails it, tho* the Fair-one fweirs 
She from her Infancy had fome grey Hairs ? 
She grows all hoary in a few more Yearsi 
And then the venerable Truth appears. 
The Snake his Skin, the Deer his Horns may caft, 
And both renew their Youth and Vigour paft : 
But no Receipt can Human-kind relieve, - 
Doom'd to decrepid Age without Reprieve. 

Vol. If. P Them 
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Then crop the FIowV which yet invites your Eye, 
And which, ongatherM, on its Stalk muA die. 
Beiides^ the tender Sex is form'd to bear. 
And frequent Births too ibon will Youth impair : 
Continaal Harveft wears the fruitful Field, 
And Earth itfelf decays too often till'd. 
Thou didft not^Cyntbia^ fcorn x^tLcLMmiam^if) Swaio; 
Nor thou, Aurora^ (14) Cepbalus difdain ; 
'T\it Papbian Queen, who, for (15) Adonis' Fate, 
So deeply mourn'd, and who laments him yet. 
Has not been found inexorable fince ; 
Witnefs (16) Harmoma^ and the Dor Jan Prince. 
Then take Example, Mortals, from above. 
And like Immonals live, and like 'em love, 
ftefufe not thofe Delights, which Men require. 
Nor let your Lovers langnilh with Defire. 
Falfc tho' they prove, what Lofs can you fuftain ? 
TheEK:e let a Thoufand uke, 'twill all remain. 
Tho' conftant Ufe, ev'n Flint and Steel impairs. 
What you employ no Diminution fears^ 
Who vvould, to light a Torch, their Torch deny ? 
Or who can dread drinking an Ocean dry ? 
Still Women lofe, you cry, if Men obtain ; 
What do they lofe, that's worthy to retain (17) ? 
Think not this faid to proftitute the Sex, 
But undeceive whom needlefs Fears perplex. 
Thus far a gentle Breeze fupplies our Sail, 
Now lanch'd to Sea, we a(k a brifker Gale. 
And, firft, we treat of Drefs. The welj-drcfs'd Vine 
Produces^ plumpeft Grapes, and richeH Wine ; 
And plenteous Crops ot golden Grain are found. 
Alone, to grace well-cultivated Ground. 
Beauty's the Gift of Gods, the Stx\ Pride! 
Yet to haw many is that Gift deny'd ? 
Art helps a Face ; a Face, tho' heav'nly fair. 
May quickly fade for Want of needful Care* 
In ancient Days, if Women flighted Drefs, 
Then M«n wer6 ruder too^ and lik'd it lefs. 
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If Heaor*s (18) Spoufc was clad in flubborn Stuff, 

A Soldier's Wife became it well enough. 

^ax^ to (hield his ample Bread, provides 

Seven lufty Bulls, and tans their fturdy Hides ; 

And might not he, d'ye think, be well carei&'d. 

And yet his Wife not elegantly drcfs'd ? 

With rude Simplicity Rome fir& was built. 

Which now we fee adorn 'd, and carv'd, and gilt. 

This (19) Capitol, with that of old compare ; 

Some other Jo<ve^ you'd think, was worfhipp'd there. 

That lofty Pile, where Senates dilate Law, 

When Taiius reign *d, was poorly thateh'd with Straw : 

And where ApQllo\ Fane refulgent flands. 

Was heretofore a Track of Pafture-Lands. 

Let ancient Manners other Men delight ; 

But me the modern pleafe, as more polite. 

Not dmt Materials now in Gold are wrought. 

And diilant Shores for orient Pearls are fought ; 

Nor for, that Hills exhaDfl their marble Veins, 

And Structures rife whofe Bulk the Sea retrains ; 

But, that the World is civiliz'd of late. 

And poliih'd from the Ruft of former Date. 

Lee not the Nymph with Pendants load her Ear, 

Nor in Embrgid'ry, or Brocade, appear ; 

Too rich a Drefs may fometimes check Defire ; 

And Cleanlinefs more animate Love's Fire. 

The Hair difpos'd, may gain or lofe a Grace, 

And much become, or miibecome the Face. 

What fuits your Features, of your Glafs enquire. 

For no ot^ Rule is iix'd for Head-attire. 

A Face too long ihou'd part and fiat the Hair, 

Left, upward comb'd, the Length too much appear s 

So Laodamia drefs'd. A Face too round, 

Shou'd (how the Ears, and with a Tow'r be crowa'd* 

On either Shoulder, one, her Locks difplays ; 

Adorn 'd like Phabus^ when he itngs his Lays ; 

Another, all her Trefies ties behind ; 

So drefs'di Diaua hunts the fearful Hind. 

P 2 DI(hcveU'4 
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Dtfhevcird Locks mod graceful arc to fotne ; 
Others, the binding Fillets more become : 
Some plait, like fpiral Shells, th^ir braided Hair, 
Othejs, the loofe and waving Curl prefer. * 

But, to recount the fev'ral Dreffes worn. 
Which artfully each fev'ral Face adort). 
Were endlefs, as to tell the Leaves on Trees, 
The Beafts on J/fiae Hills, or Hy^la's Bees. 
Many there are, who fecm to flight all Care, 
And with a pleafing Negligence enfnare ; 
Whole Mornings oft in fuch a Drefs are ipent, 
•And all is Art that looks like Accident. 
With fuch Diforder {20) Ib!e was grac'd, 
When great Alcides firft the Nymp« embrac'd. 
So Ariadne came to Bacchus* Bed, 
When with the Conqueror from CrtU fhc fled. 

Nat ore, indulgent to the Sex, repays 
The Loffes they iuftain, by various Ways. 
Men ill ftipply thofe Hairs they ihed in Age, 
Loft, like Autumnal Leaves, when North-winds rage. 
Women, with Juice of Herbs, grey Locks difguife. 
And Art gives Colour which with Nature vies. 
Thewell-woveTow'rs they wear their own arc thought; 
But only are their own, as what they've bought. 
Nor need they 3bl«lh to bay Heads ready drels'd, 
And chufe, at publick Shops, what fuits *em beiL 

Collly Apparel let the fair-one fly, 
• Enrich*d with <5old, or with the Tyrian Dye, 
What FoHy muil rn fuch Expence appear. 
When more becoming Colours are lefs dear? 
One, with a K^'jt is titjg'd of lovely Blue ; 
Such as, thro* Air fenene, the Sky we view. 
With yellow Luitre fee a-nother fpread, 
•As if rfie Golden-Fleece compos'd the Thread. 
Some, of the Sea-green Wave the Caft diiplay ; 
With this the Nyjnphs their beauteous Forms array: 
And fome the Saffron Hue will well adorn ; 
tj\jch is theMatitie of ^Jie blufliing Morn.- 

Of 
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Of Myrtlc-Berries, onc^ the«Tin6kure ihows^ 

|n this, of Amethyfts, the Purple groves,. ^ 

^nd, that, more imitates the palen Roiit. \ 

Nor Tbracian Cranes forget^ whofe fiiv'ry Plumes . 

Give Patterns, which employ the mimick Looms. 

Nor Almond, nor the Chefnut Dye difclaim ;, , 

Nor others, which from Wax derive their Name. 

As Fields you find, with various Flovy 'rs o'erfpread. 

When Vineyards bud, and Winter's Fro^ is &d ; 

So various are the Colours you may try, . ' 

Of which, the thirfty Wool imbibes the; Dye. 

Try ev'ry one: What beft becomes you, wear ; 

For |io Complexion all alike can bear. 

If fair the Skin, Black may become it befl» 

In piack the lovely Fair (22) Bri/eis drefs'd : 

If brown the Nymph, let her be cloath'd in White, . 

Andromeda (22) fo charm'd the wond'ring Sight. 

I need not warn you of too-po>y'rful Smell?, 
Which, fometimes Health, or kindly Heat expels. 
Nor, from your tender Legs to pluck with Care 
The cafaal Growth of all unfeemly Hair. 
Tho' not to Nymphs of (23) Cauca/us I fing, 
Nor fuch who tafte remote the Myjian\2/^) Spring j 
Yet, let me warn yoo, that, thro' no Negledt, 
You let your Teeth dilclofe the lead Defed. 
You know the Ufe of IVbitg to make you fair. 
And how, with Red, loll Colour to repair ; 
Impcrfedl Eye-brows you by Art can mend. 
And Skin, when wanting, o'er a Scar extend* 
Nor need the Fair-one be afliam'd, who trie,s. 
By Art, to add new Luftre to her Eyes. 

A little Book (25) I 've mad^, but with great Carc» 
How to preferve the Face, and how repair. 
In that^ the Nymphs, by Time or Chance annoy'd. 
May fee, what Pains to pleafe 'em I've employ 'd. 
But, ftill beware, that from your Lover's Eye 
You keep concealed the Med'cines you apply : 

P 3 Tho^ 
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Tho' Aft aflifts, yet muft flwt Art be hid, 
Lefly whom it would invite, it flioald forbid. 
Who would not take Ofience, to fee a Face i 

AH daabM, and dripping with the melted Greafe ? 
And tho' your Unguents bear th' jfihenian^nmc. 
The WoqPs unfav'ry Scent is ftill the fame. 
Marrow of Stags, nor your Pcmatwns try, 
Nor clean your furry Teeth, when Men are by ; 
For many Tilings, when done, afford Delight, 
Which yet, while doing, may offend the Sight. 
Even Mjro^z (26) Statues, which for Art furpais 
All others, once were but a fhapelefs Mafs ; 
Kude was that Gold which now in Rings is worn. 
As once the Robe you wear was Wool unfhorn. 
Think, how that Stone rough in the Quarry grew. 
Which, now, a perfeft Fenus (hews to view. 
While we fuppofe you ileep, repair your Face, 
Lock'd from Obfervers, in fome fecret Place. 
Add the laft Hand, before yourfelves you fhow ; 
Your Need of Art, why Ihould your Lover know ? 
For many Things, when mofl concealed, are befl ; 
And few, of flrid Enquiry, bear the Teft. 
Thofe Figures which in Theatres are^en. 
Gilded without, are common Wood within. 
But no Speftators are allow'd to pry, 
'Till airis finifli'd, which allures the Eye. 
Yet, I muft own, it oft affords Delight, 
To have the Fair-one comb her Hair in Sight ; 
To view the flovving Honours of her Head 
Fall on her Neck, and o'er her Shoulders fpread. 
But let her look, that (he with Care avoid 
All fretful Humours, while (he's fo employed ; 
Let her not flill undo, with peevifh Halle, 
Ail that her Woman does ; who does her beft. 
1 hate a Vixen, that her Maid affails. 
And fcratches with her Bodkin, or her Nails ; 
While the poor Girl in Blood and Tears mufl mourn. 
And her Heart curfes^ what her Hands adorn. 

Let 
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Let her who has no Hair, or has but fbme. 
Plant Centinels before her Dreffing-Room : 
Or in the Fane of the good Goddefs drefs. 
Where all the Male-kind are debarred Accefs. 

'Tis faid, that I (but 'tis a Tale devis'd) 
A Lady at her Toilet once furpri^'d ; ' 

Who ftarting, fnatch'd in Hafte the Tow'r fhewore. 
And in a Hurry, plac'd the hinder Part before. 
But on our Foes fall evVy fuch Difgracc, 
Or barb'rous Beauties of the Parthian Race. 
Ungraceful 'tis to fee without a Horn 
The lofty Hart, whom Branches beft adorn ; 
A leaflefs Tree, or an unverdant Mead ; 
And as ungraceful is a hairlefs Head. 

But think not, thefe Inftrudions are defign'd 
For firft-rate Beauties of die finifh'd Kind : 
Not to a SiiHiUy or (27) Leda bright, 
Nor an {zS) Eurapa, thefe my Rules I write; 
Nor thefair Helen do I teach, whofe Charms 
Stirr'd up Atrulttj and all Greece^ to Arms : 
Thee to reg^n, well was that War begun. 
And Paris well defended what he won ; 
. What Lover, or what Hufbiand, would not light 
In fuch a Caufe, where both are in the Right ? 
, The Crowd I teach, fome homely, and fomefair ; 
But of the former Sort, the larger Share. 
The Handfomc, leaft require the Help of Art, 
Rich in themfelves, and pleas'd with Nature's Part. 
When calm the Sea, at Eafe the Pilot lies. 
But all his Skill exerts when Storms arife. 

Faults in your Perfon, or your Face, corredt ; 
And few are feen that have not fome Defeft. " 
The Nymph too fhort, her Seat (hould feldom quit,- 
Left, when (he (lands, (he may be thought to fit ; 
And when extended on her Coiich (he lies. 
Let Length of Petticoats conceal her Size. [cbufe. 
The Lean, of thick-wrought Stn(F her deaths (hould 
And fuller made, than what the Plumper u(e. 

P 4 It 
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If pale, let her the crimibo Juice apply ; 
If fwarthy, to the (29) Pbarian Varniih flr. 
A Leg too lank, tight Garten ftill moft wear ; 
Nor £oald an iU-fhap'd Foot be ever bare. 
Round ShonlderSy (30) bolAer'd, will appear the kad ; 
And lacing fbait^ confines too full a Breafl. 
Wkoie Fingers are too fat, and Nails too coarfe, 
Should always ihon much Gefture in DiCcourfe. 
And you, whofe Breath is touch *d this Caution take. 
Nor fading, n6r too near another fpeak. 
Let not the Nymph with Laughter much abound » 
Whofe Teeth are black, uneven, or unfonnd. 
You hardly think how much on this depends. 
And how a Lau^h, or fpoils a Face, or mend^s. 
Gape not too wide, left you difclofe your Gums, 
And lofe the Dimple which the Cheek becomes. 
Nor let your Sides too ftrong Concufllons (hake. 
Left you the Softnefs of the Sex ^rfake. 

In {omCf Diftortions quite the Face difguife ; 

Another laughs, that you .would think ihe cries. 

In one, too hoarfe a Voice we hear betray 'd. 

Another's is as harfh as if ihe bray'd. 

What cannot Art attain ! Maay, with Eafe, 

Have learn'd to weep, both when and how they pleafe« 

Others, thro' Affcftion, lifp, and find. 

In Im perfection. Charms to catch Mankind. 

Negledl no Means which may promote your Ends ; 

Now learn what Way of Walking recommends. 

Too mafculine a Motion fhocks the Sight ; 

But female Grace allures with ftrange Delight. 

One has an artful Swing and Jut behind. 

Which helps her Coats to catch the fwelling Wind ; 

Swcird with the wanton Wind, they kofely flow. 

And ev*ry Step and graceful Motion fhow. 

Another, like an (31) C/x8^r/^'s fturdy Spoufe, 

Strides all the Space her Petticoat allows. 

Between Extremes, in this, a Mean adjuft. 

Nor ihew too nice a Gait, nor too robuft. 

If 
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If fnowy white your Neck, you lliil (hould wear 
That, and the jhoulder of the left Arm, bare. 
Such Sights ne'er fail to Are my am'rous Heart, 
And make me pant to kifs the naked Part. 

(32) Sire/ts, iho' Monftcrs of the ftormy Main, 
Can Ships, when under Sail, with Songs, detain : 
Scarce could UlyJ^s by his Friends be bound. 
When firft he lilten'd to the charming 5>ound. 
Singing infinuates : Learn, all ye Maids ; 
Oft, when a Face forbids, a Voice perfuades. 
Whether on Theatres loud Strains we hear, 
Qr in Rm^iU fome foft Egyptian Air. 
Well (ball (he (ing, of whom I make my Choice, 
And with her Lute accompany her Voice, 
The Rocks were flirr'd, the Beads toliden (lay'd, 
When on his Lyre melodious (33) Orfheus ] 
Even Cerberus and Hell that Sound obey'd. 
And Stones officious were, thy Walls to raife, 
O Thebes, attraded by (34) Amphion^s Lays. 
The Dolphin, dumb itfelf, thy Voice admir'd, . 
And wa«, (35) Arion, by thy Songs infpir'd. 

Of fweet (36) Culiiffuuhus the Works rehearfe. 
And read (37) Philetas and {^S) Aftaerecn's Ver(e. 
T&rentian Plays may much the Mind improve ; 
But fofteft (39) Sappho beil inftruds to love. 
Propertiusy Gallus^ and (40) Tibullus read. 
And let (41) Varronian Veffe to thefe fucceed. 
Then mighty ikf^re's Work with Carepcrufe ; 
Of all the LtUin Bards the npbled Mufe. 
Even I, *tis pofiible, in After-days, 
May *fcapc Oblivion, and be nam'd with thefe* 
My laboured Lines, fome Readers may approve. 
Since I 've inftruftcd either Sex in Love. 
Whatever Book you read of this foft Art, 
Read with a Lover's Voice, and Lover's Heart* 

Tender Epiftles too, by me are fram'd, 
A Work before unthought-of, and unnam'd. 

P 5 . Sock 
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Sudi was Toer lacrcd Will, O titndbl Nine ! 

Such thine, Jfoih^ and Lj^m^ thine ! 

Stili onaccomplifliM may the Maid be thoaght. 

Who gracefullj to dance wa« never taught : 

That adive Dancing may to Love engage, 

Witnefe the well-kept Dancers of the Stage. 
Of (bme old Trifles I *m a(ham*d to tell, 

Tho* it becomes the Sex to trifle well ; 

To raffle prettily, or flar a Dye, 

Implies both Cunning and Dexterity. 

Nor is't aroifs at Chefs to be expert. 

For Games mofl thoughtful, fometlmes, moft divert 

Learn cr'ry Game, you*ll find it prove of Ufe ; 

Parties begun at Play, may Love produce. 

But, eafier 'tis to learn how Bets to lay. 

Than how to keep your Temper while yon play. 

Ungnarded then, eachBreaft is open, laid, 

And while the Head's intent, the Heart's betray'd. 

Then, baie Deiirc of Gain, then, Rage appears^ 

Quarrels and Brawls arife, and anxious Fears ; 

Then, Clamours and Revilings reach the Sky, 

While lofing Gamefters all the Gods defy. 

Then horrid Oaths are utter'd ev'ry Caft ; 

They grieve, and curfe, and ftorm, nay, weep at laft. 

Good Jo*ve avert fuch (hameful Faults as thefe. 

From ev'ry Nymph whofe Heart 's inclined to pleafe. 
Soft Recreations fit the female Kind ; 

Nature, for Men, has rougher Sports defign'd : 
To wield the Sword, and hurl the pointed Spear; 
To flop, or turn the Steed, in full Career. 

I'ho* martial Fields ill fuit your tender Frame?, 
Nor may you fwim mTiher^s rapid Streams ; 
Yet when SoPs burning Wheels from Lto drive. 
And at the glowing (42) Virgin's Sign arrive, 
'Tis both allowed, and fit you fhou'd repair 
To pleafant Walks, and breathe refrelhing Air. 
To Pompty^^ (43) Gardens, or the ihady Groves 
Which Cafar honours, and which Phabus loves : 

(44) Pb<^ 
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(44) Phiebust yiho funk the proud Egyptian Fleet, 
And made Augufius* Vidiory compleat. 
Or feek thofe Shades, where Monuments of Fame 
Are rais'd, to Li-vias and (56) OSia'viah Name ; 
Or, where (46) Agrifpa firft adorn'd the Ground, 
"When he with naval Vidlory was crown'd. 
To IJis' (47) Fane, to Theatres refort j 
And in the Circus fee the noble Sport. 
In cv'ry publick Place, by Turns, be fhown ; 
In vain yoa're fair, while you remain unknown. 
Should you, in Singing, (48) Thamyras tranfcend ; 
Your Voice .unheard, who cou*d your Skill commend t 
Had not (49) Apelles drawn the Sea-born Queen, 
Her Beauties, lUll, beneath the Waves had been. 

Poets infpir'd, write only for a Name, 
And think their Labours well repay'd with Fame, 
In former Days, I own, the Poets were 
Of Gods and Kings the moft peculiar Care ; 
Majellick Awe was in the Name allow*d. 
And, they, with rich PofTeirions were endow'd. 
Ennius (50) with Honours was by Scipio grac'd. 
And, next his own^ the Poet*s Statue plac'd. 
But now their Ivy Crowns bear no hftecm. 
And all their Learning's thought an idle Dream. 
Still, there's a Pleafure, that proceeds from Praife : 1 
What could the high Renown of Homer raife, C 

But that he fung his IhaiT^ deathlefs Lays ? • 3 

Who could have been of (51) Danais Charms ai- 
fur'd, 
Had (he grown old, within her Tow'r immur'd ?. . 
This, as a Rule, let ev'ry Nymph purfue 5 
That 'lis her Int'reft oft to come in. View. 

A hungry Wolf at all the Herd will run. 
In hopes, thro' many, to make fure of one. % 

So, let the Fair the gazing Crowd aflail. 
That over one, at leaft, (he may prevail. 
In ev'ry Place to pleafe,. be all her Thought j 
Where,. fometimcsj lead we think, the Fiih is caught. 
P 6 Sometimes^ 
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Someumesy all Day, we hunt the tedious Foil, 
Anon, the Stag himfelf ihall feek the Toil. 

How cou'd Andromeda once doubt Relief, 
Whofe Charms were heighten 'd and adorn 'd by Grief? 
The widowM Fair, who fees her Lord expire. 
While yet (he wcepi, may kindle new Defire, 
And Hymens Torch re-light with Fun'ral Fire. 

Beware of Men who are too fprucely drefs'd ; 
And look, you fly with Speed a Fop profefs'd. 
Such Tools, to you, and to a thou&nd more. 
Will tell the fame dull Story o'er and o'er.. 
This Way and that, unfteadily they rove. 
And never fix'd, are Fugitives in Love. 
Such flutt'ring Things all Women fure ihould hatr» 
Light, as themfelves, and more e^minate. 
Believe me \ all I iay is for your Good ; 
Had (53) Priam been believ'd, Troy ftill had ftood. 

Many,' with bafe DefignSj will PaffiOn feign. 
Who know no Love, but fordid Love of Gain. 
Butletnotpowder*d Heads, nor eflertc'd Hair, 
Your Well-believing, eafy Hearts enfnare. 
Rich Cloaths are oft by common Sharpers woni> 
And Diamond Rings felonious Hands adorn. 

t>, may your Lover bum with fierce Deiire 
our Jewels to enjoy, and beft Attbe. 
IPoor Che fobb'd, runs crying thro' the Streets r 
^nd 9^s (he runs, *' Give me my own/' repeats* 
How often, ( J3) Vemuy haft thou heard foch Cries>. 
And laugh'd amidft thy Appian Votaries \ 
Some fo Notorious are, their very Name 
Muft e^'ry Nympk whom they frequent, defame. 
Be warn'd by Ills, which others have deftroy'd> 
And faithlefs Men with conftant Care avoid* 
truftnoc a T'ifi^ftx, fair u#i&mi7ii Maid; 
Who has fo oft th* atteftin^ Gods betray'd. 
And thou, Demophoon^ Heir to The/eus* Crimes,. 
\U% feft thy Credit to all foti*re Times. 

. ftoaiifi 
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Promife for Promife, equally afford. 
But once a Contradl made, keep well your Word. 
For> ihe for any Aa of Hell is fit. 
And, undifmay'd, may Sacrilege commit. 
With impious Hands cou'd quench the veilal Fire» 
Poifbn her Hufband, in her Arms, for Hire, 
Who, fM^ to take a Lover's Gift complies. 
And then defrauds him, and his Claim denies* 

But hold, my Mufe, check thy unruly Horfe^ 
And more in Sight purfue ih' intended Courfe. 

If Love-Epiftles, tender Lines impart. 
And Billet 'doux are fent, to ibund your Heart, 
Let all fuch Letters, by a faithful Maid, 
Or Confident, be fecretly conveyM. 
Soon from the Words you'll judge, if read withCare^ 
When feign'd a Paffion is, and when fincere. . 
Ere in Return you write, fome Time require ; 
Delays, if not too long, increafe Defire : 
Nor, let the preffing Youth with Eafe obtain. 
Nor yet refufe him with too rude Difdain. 
Now, let his Hopes, now, let his Fears increafe„ 
But by Degrees, let Fear to Hope give Place. 

Be fore avoid fet Phrafes, when you write. 
The ufual Way of Speech is more polite* 
How have I feen the puzzled Lover vex*d, 
To read a Letter with hard Words perplex'd I 
A Stile too coarfe, takes from a hand fome Face, 
And maj^es us wifh an uglier in its place. 

But fince (tho' Chaflity be not your Care) 
You from your Hufband ftill wou'd hide th' Affair> 
Write to no Stranger, 'till his Truth be try 'd \ 
Nor in a fboliih Meii^nger confide. 
What Agonies that Woman undergoes, 
Whofe Hand the Traitor threatens to expofe^ 
Who rafhly trufting, dread* to- be deceived. 
And lives far ever to that Dread enilav'd I 
Such Treachery can .never be furjpafs'd, 
for tkoie Dif^oyVies^ iuie as Light'ning, blaH. 

MlgEt 
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Might I advife> Fraad (hoaM with Fraud be paid ; 
Let Arms repel all who with Arms invade. 

But (ince your Letters may be brought to Light, 
What, if in fev'ral Hands, you leam'd to write f 
My Curie on him who firfl the Sex betray'd. 
And this Advice fo necefiary made. 
Nor let your Pocket-Book two Hands contain, 
Firil, rub your Lover's out, then write again. 
Still one Contrivance more remains behind. 
Which yon may ufc as a convenient Blind ; 
As if to Women writ, your Letters frame. 
And let your Friend to you fubicribe a female Name* 

Now, greater Things to tell, my Mufe prepare. 
And clap on all the Sail the Bark can bear. 
Let no rude PafHons in your Looks find Place ; 
For Fury will deform the fineft Pace ; 
It fwells the Lips, and blackens all the Veins, 
While ip the Eye a Gorgon Horror reigns. 

When on her Flute divine (54) Ji^nerva play*d. 
And in a Fountain faw the Change it made, 
SweUing her Cheek : She flung it quick afide ; 
*• Nor IS thy Mufick fo much worth,?' (he cry'i 
Look in your Glais, when you with Anger glow. 
And you'll confeis, you fcarce yourfclves can know. 
Nor with exceffive Pride infult the Sight, 
For gentle Looks, alone, to Love invite. 
Believe it as a Truth that's daily try'd. 
There 's nothing more deteftablc than Pride* 
How have I fecn fomc jiirs Difguft create, 
LiUfe Things ivhicb hy Antipathy wue hate ! 
Let Looks with Looks, and Smiles with Smiles be paid. 
And when your Lover bows, incline your Head. 
So, Love preluding, plays at firft with Hearts^ 
And after wounds with deeper-piercifig Darts. 
Nor me. a melancholy Miftrefs charms ; 
Let fad (55) Tecmejfa weep in Ajax^ Arms. 
Let mourning Beauties, fullen Heroes move; 
Wechearful Men, like Gaiety in Love. •* 

Let 
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Let Hf^er in Jhi/romac be deVi^htf 

Who, in bewailing 9"r^ waftcs all the Night. 

Had they not both borne Children (to be plain) 

I ne'er cou*d think they'd with their Hulbands lain^ 

I no Idea in my Mind can frame. 

That either one or t' other doleful Dame, 

Cou'd toy, cou'd fondle, or cou'd call their Lords 

** My Life> my Soul ;*' or fpeak endearing Words. 

Why, from Comparifons (hould I refrain. 
Or, fear fmall Things by greater to explain ? 
Obferve what Condu^ prudent Gen'rals ufe. 
And how their fev*ral Officers they chufe ; 
To one, a Charge of Infantry commit. 
Another, for the Horfe, i.< thought more fit. 
So you your fev'ral Lovers fhould fele^, 
And, as you find 'cm qualifyM, direft. 
The wealthy Lover Store* of Gold (hould fend; 
The Lawyer (hould, in Courts, your Caufe defend. 
We, who write Verfei with Verfe alone (hould bribe ; 
Moft apt to love is all the tuneful Tribe. 
By fis, your Fame Ihall thro' the World be blaz'd ; 
So (56) NemeJiSf (6 Cynthia's Name was rais'd. 
From Eaft to Weft, Lycoris^ Praifes ring ; 
Nor are Corinna's filent, whom we fingi 
No Fraud the Poet's facred Breaft can bear ; 
Mild are his Manners, and his Heart fincere: 
Nor Wealth he feeks, nor feels Ambition's Fires, 
But ihuns the Bar ; and Books and Shades requires* 
Too faithfully, alas 1 we know to love. 
With Eafe we fix, but we with Pain remove ; 
Our fbfter Studies with our Souls combine, 
And, both, to Tendernefs our Hearts incline. 
Be gentle, Virgins, to the Poet's Pray'r, 
XJie God that fills him, and the Mufc revere ; 
Something divine is in us, and from Hcav'n 
Th' infpiring Spirit can alone be giv'n. 
*Tis Sin, a Price from Poets to exa£l i 
But 'tis a Sin no Woman fears to a^. 

Yet 
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Yet hide, howe'er, your Avarice from Sigbt, 
Left you too (bon your new Admirer fright. 
. As (ki)ful Riders, rein» witk different Force, 
A new-back'd Courfer, and a well-train^ Horfe ; 
Do you, by different Management, engage 
The Man in Years, and Youth of greener Age. 
This, while the Wiles of Love are yet unknown, 
'Will gladly cleave to you> and you alone ; 
With kind Careflfes oft indulge the Boy, 
And all the Harveft of bis Heat enjoy. 
Alone, thus blefs'd, of Rivals moft beware ; 
Nor Lovcy nor Empire^ can a RivaJ hear* 
Men more difcreedy love, when more mature. 
And many Things, which Youth difdains, endure; 
No Windows break nor Houfes i^t on Fire> 
Nor tear their own, or Miftreffes Attire. 
In Youth, the boiling Blcx)d gives Fury Vent, 
fiut. Men in Years, more calmly Wrongs refent. 
As Wood when green, or as a Torch wnKm wc.t. 
They flowly burn, but long retain their Heat. 
More bright is youthful Flame, but fooher dies ; 
Then, fwiftly feiac the Joy that fwiftly flies. 

Thus all betraying to the beauteous Foe, 
How, forely to enflave ourielves, we ihow. 
To truft a Traitor, you'll no Scruple make. 
Who is a Traitor only for your Sake. 

Who yields too foon, will foon her Lover lofe ; 
Wpu'd you retain him long, then, long refufe. 
Oft, at your Door, make him for Entrance wait. 
There let him lie, and threaten and intreat. 
When cloy*d with Sweets, Bitters the Tafte reftore ; 
Ships, by fair Winds, are fpmetimes run afliore. 
Hence fprings the Coldnefs of a marry'd Life, 
The Huiband, when he pleafes, has his Wife* 
Bar but your Gate, and let your Porter cry 
^ Here's no Admittance, Sir ; I mud deny :** 
The ytty Hufband, fo repuls'd, will find 
A growing Inclixution. to be kind. 

Thus 
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. Thtts far, with Foils you're fought; thofe laid 

aiide, 
I now, iharp Weapons for the Sex provide ; 
Nor doubt, ag^inil myfelf, to fee 'em try'd. 
When fird a Lover you defign to charm. 
Beware, left Jealoufics hi» Soul alarm ; 
Make him believe, with all the Skill you can» 
That he, and only he's the happy Man. 
Anon, by due Degrees, fmall Doubts create. 
And let him fear iome Rival's better Fate. 
Such little Arts make Love its Vigour hold. 
Which elfe wou'd languiih, and too foon grow old* 
Then, flrains the Courfcr to outftrip the Wind, 
When one before him runs, and one he hears behind* 
Love, when extindt, Sufpicions may revive ; 
I own, when mine's fecure, 'tis fcarce alive. 
Yet, one Precaution to this Rule belongs ; 
Let us at moll fufpedt, not prove our Wrongs. ^ 
Sometimes your Lover to incite the more, 
Pretend y6ur Hufband's Spies befet the Door : 
Tho' free as (57) Thais, ftUl affea a Fright; 
For feeming Danger heightens the Delight, 
Oft let the Youth in thro' your Window ftea^, 
Tho' he might enter at the Door as well ; 
And fometimes let your Maid Surprise pretend. 
And beg you in fome Hole to hide your Friend. 
Yet ever and anon difpel his Fear, 
And let him tafte of Happinefs fmcere ; 
Left, quire difhearten'd with too much Fatigue, 
He fhou'd grow weary of the dull Intrigue. 

But I forget to tell how you may try 
Both to evade the Hufband, and the Spy. 

That Wives fhoji'd of their Hulbands (land in Awe^ 
Agrees with Juftice, Modefty, and Law : 
But, that a Miftrefs may be lawful Prize,. 
None but her Keeper, 1 am fure, denies. 
For fuch fair Nymphs ihefe Precepts are defign'd. 
Which ne'er can fail, join'd; with a willing Mind. 

Tho» 
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Tbo' ftnck with (58) drgmi Eyes your ELceper were, 
Advis*d by me, yoa iball elude his Care. 

When yoa to waih or hathe retire from Sight, 
C^n he obfenre what Letters then you write I 
Or, can his Caution againft foch provide. 
Which, in her Breaft, yoor Confident may hide ? 
Can he the Note beneath her Garter view. 
Or that, which, more conceal'd, is in her Shoe ? 
Yet, thde perceiv'd, yoa may her Back undreis. 
And, writing on her Skin, yoor Mind exprcfs. 
New Milk, or pointed ^ires of Flax, when green, 
Will Ink fupply, and Letters mark onleen. 
Fair will the Paper (how, nor can be read, 
? fill all the Writing's with warm Aihes fpread. 

Acrifiui was, with all his Care, betray'd ; 
And in his Tow'r of Brais, a Grandfire made. 

Can Spies avail, when you to Plays refort» 
Or in the Circus view the noble Sport \ 
Or, can yoa be to Jfis* Fane porfu*d. 
Or CyhtU^^ whofe Rites all Men exclude ? 
Tho' watchful Servants to the Bagnio come. 
They 're ne'er admitted to the Bathing-room* 
Or, when Ibme fudden Sicknefs you pretend. 
May you not take to your Sick-bed a Friend \ 
Falfe Keys a private Paflkgc may procure, 
If not, there are more Ways befides the Door. 
Sometimes, with Wine, your watchful Follow'r treat; 
When drunk, you may with Eafe his Care defeat : 
Or, 10 prevent too-fudden a Surprize, 
Prepare a Sleeping-draught to feal his Eyes : 
Or let yoUr Maid, fUll longer Time to gain. 
An Inclination for his Perfon feign ; 
With faint Refinance let her drill him on. 
And, after competent Delays, be won. 

But what need all thefe various doubtful Wiles, 
Since Gold the greatell Vigilance beguiles ? 
Believe me» Men and Gods with Gifts are pleas'd ; 
Ev'n angry Joiji with OfF'rings is appcas'd* 

With 



POEMS ON SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 355 

With Prcfents, Fools and Wife alike arc caught. 
Give but enough, th^ Hu(b»nd may be bought. 
But let me warn you, when you bribe a Spy, 
That you for ever his Connivance buy ; 
Pay hrm his Price at oncci for with fuch Men 
You -11 know no End of giving now and then. 

Once, I remember, I with Caufe complain'd. 
Of Jealoufy occafionM by a Friend. 
Believe me, Apprehenfions of that Kind, 
Are not alone to our falfe Sex confined. 
Truft not, too far, your She-companion's Truth, 
Left (he fometimes fhou'd intercept the Youth : 
The very Confident that lends the Bed, 
May entertain your Lover in your Stead. 
Nor keep a Servant with too fair a Face* 
For fuch I've known fupply her Lady's Place, 

But whither do I run with heedlefs Rage, 
Teaching the Foe unequal War to wage ? 
Did ever Bird the Fowler's Net prepare i 
Was ever Hound inftru£led by the Hare ? 
But fill Self-ends and Int'reft fet apart, 
I'll faithfully proceed to teach my Art. 
Defencelefs and unarm'd expofe my Life, 
And for the {^^) Lemnian Ladies whet the Knife» 

Perpetual Fondnefs of your Lover feign. 
Nor will you find it hard, Belief to gain ; 
Full of himfelf he your Defign will aid : 
To what wewiih, 'tis eafy to perfuade. 
With dying Eyes his Face and Form furvey. 
Then iigh, and wonder he fo long cou'd ftay : 
Now drop a Tear your Sorrows to afTuage, 
Anon reproach him, and pretend to rage. 
Such Prooft as thefe will all Diftruft remove. 
And make him pity your exceflive Love. 
Scarce to himfelf wiU he forbear to cry, 
«« How can I let this poor fond Creature die ?'* 
But chiefly, one, fuch fond Behaviour fires, , 
Who courts his Glafs, and his own Chamis admires. 

Proud 
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Proad of the Homi^ Co bis Merit done^ 

He '11 think a Goddids might with Eafe be won. 

Light Wrongs^ be Aire, yon ftiU with Mildaefs bear, 
Nor firalt fly oat, when yon a Rival fear. 
Let not your Paffions o'er your Senfe prevail. 
Nor credit lightly ev'ry idle Talc. 
Let Procris* Fate a fad Example be 
Of what Effefts attend Credulity. 

Near where his pnrple Head Ffymiituf fhpws. 
And flowVing Hills, a facred Fountain flows ; 
With foft and verdant Turf the Soil is fpread, 
Audi fweetly-fmelling Sbrobs the Ground o*erihade. 
There Rofemary and fiay their Odours join. 
And with the fragrant Myrtle's Scent combine. 
There Tamariflcs with thick- lea v'd Box are founds 
And CytiflTus and Garden-Pines abound. 
While thro' the Boughi foft Winds of Zephyr pafs^ 
Tremble the Leaves, and tender Tops of Grafs. 
Hither wou'd Cephalus retreat to Reft, 
When tir'd with Hnnting, or with Heat opprefl ; 
And thus to Air the panting Youth wou'd pray, 
** Come, gentle Aura^ come, this Heat allay.'^ 
But fome Tale-bearinjg; too-officious Friend, 
By Chance o'er-heard him as he thus complainM ; 
Who with the News to Procris quick repair'd. 
Repeating Word for Word what fhe had heard. 
Soon as the Name of Aura reach'd her Ears, 
With Jealoufy furpriz'd, and fainting Fears, 
Her rofy Colour fled her lovely Face, 
And Agonies, like Death, fupply'd tl^e Place j 
Pale fhe appear'd as are the falling Leaves, 
When firft the Vine the Winter's Blaft receives* 
Of ripen'd Quinces, fuch the yellow Hue, 
Or, when unripe, we Cornel-berries view. 
Reviving from her Swoon, her Robes fhe tore. 
Nor her own fauhlefs Face to wound forbcre* 
Now, all dilhevell'd, to the Wood fhe flies,. 
With (60) Bauhanalian Fury in her Eyes. 

Thither 
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Thitlier arriv'd, {he leaves below her Friends ; 
And all aione the fhady Hill afcends. 
What Folly, Procris^ o'er thy Mind prevail'd ? 
What Rage, thus fatally to lie conceal'd ? 
Whoe'er this Aura be (fuch was thy Thought) 
She now Ihall in the very Faft be caught. 
Anon, thy Heart repents its rafti Defigns, 
And now to go, and now to ftay inclines : 
Thas Love with Doubts perplexes ftill thy Mind, 
And makes thee feek what thou muft dread to hnd» 
But Hill thy Rival's Name rings in thy Ears, 
And more fufpicious ftill the Place appears : 
But more than all, exceffive Love deceives. 
Which, all it fears, too eafily believes. 

And, now, a Chilnefs run thro' ev'ry Vein, 
Soon as (he faw where Ccphalus had lain. 
'Twas Noon, when he again retired, to ihun 
The fcorching Ardour o? the Mid-day Sun ; 
With Water firft he fprinkled o'er his Face, 
Which glow'd with Heat ; then fought his ufual Place. 
Procris, with anxious but with filent Care, 
View'd him extended, with his Bofom bare; 
And heard him fopn th' accuftom'd Words repeat, 
«• Come 'Zefhyr, Aum come, allay this Heat :'* 
Soon as fhe found her Error, from the Word, 
Her Colour and her Temper were rellor'd. 
With Joy fhe rbfe to clafp hrm in her Arms : 
But Cephalut the ruftfing Noife alarms ; 
Some Beaft he thinks he in the Bu-fhes hears. 
And ftrait his Arrows and his Bow prepares. 
** Hold ! hold ! unhappy Youth !"•— I call in vain, 
With thy own Hand thou haft thy Procris flain. 
«* Me, me (Jhe crits) thou 'ft wounded with thy Dart ! 
** But Cefhalus was wont to wound this Heart. 
^ Yet lighter on my Afhcs Earth will lie, 
•* Since, tho' untimejy, I unrivall'd dies 
** Come, clofc with ^hy dear Hand my Eyes in Death, 
*" Jealous of Air, to Air I yield my Breath." 

Clofc 
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Clofe to Ids heavy Heart her Cheek he laid. 

And wa(h'dy with beaming Tears, the Wound he 

made ; 
At length the Springs of Life their Corrents leave. 
And her laft Gafp her Hu[band*s Lips receive. 

Now, to pnrfue our Voyage we muH provide, 
'Till fafe to Port our weary Bark we guide. 

You may expeft, perhaps, I now (hou'd teach 
What Rules to Treats and Enteitainments reach. 
Come not the firll, invited to a Feail ; 
Rather come lad, as a more grateful Gueft. 
For that, of i\hich we fear to be dcpriv'd. 
Meets with the fureft Welcome when arriv'd, 
Befides, Complexions of a coarfer Kind, 
From Candle-light no fmall Advantage find. 
During the Time you eat, obferve fome Grace, 
Nor let yoor unwip'd Hands befmear your Face; 
Nor yet too fqueamiihly your Meat avoid. 
Left we fufped you were m private cloy'd. 
Of all Extremes in either Kind beware. 
And ftill before your Belly 's full forbear. 
No Glutton-Nymph, however fair, can wound, 
Tho' more than Heltn fhe in Charms abound. 

I own, I think, of Wine the moderate Ufe 
More fuits the Sex, and fooner finds Excufe ; 
It warms the Blood, adds Luftre to the Eyes, 
And Wine and Love have always been Allies. 
But carefully from all Intemperance keep. 
Nor drink 'till you fee double, lifp, or (leep. 
For in fuch Sleeps Brutalities are done. 
Which, tho* you loathe, you have no Pow'r to fhun. 

And now th'inftrudted Nymph from Table led^ 
. ShouM next be uueht how to behave in Bed. 
But Modefty forbids : Nor more, my Muie 
With weary Wings the laboured Flight purfues ; 
Her purple (61) Swans unyokM the Chariot leave, 
And needful Reft (their Journey done) receive. 

T-huj, 
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Thus, with impartial Care» my Art I {how. 
And equal Arms on either Sex bellow : 
While Men and Maids, who by my Rules improve, 
O'viJ muft own their Mafter is in Love. 



NOTES upon the foregoing Translation. 

( I ) A ^ ^ ^^ M N O N ««// Menelaiis, i^o Bro- 
S\, therst married fwo Sifiersy Clytemneflra 
and Helena : both of them preferred Gallants to their 
Hufbauds Beds. 

(2) Eriphylc, Daughter of Talaon, King of Argos^ 
for the Sake of a Golden Chaii , perfuaded her Hujoaud 

Amphiaraus to go to /^^ Theban War^ in ivhicb Jhe 
kuenju he mufl bejlain, 

(3) Penelope, Daughter of Icarus and Polycafta, 
fwas married to Ulyflcs, and much celebrated by the 
Ancients for her iwvincihle Chaftity, 

{4) tVhen Lzod&mm heard her Hujband FrottfilsLus 
was ailed in the Trojan fFar, Jhe pajjionately defred 
to fee his Ghoft^ tuhich being granted her by the Godsi 
Jhe embraced it fo clofelj, that Jhe perijhed in the Ew 
brac£, 

(5) She offered to die to lengthen her Hufiand Ad- 
jnetus'i Life, 

(6) Evadne, the Daughter of Iphias, married Ca- 
paneus, who Jigmdized himjelf in the Theban IVar. 

(7) Virtue was reprefented at Rome in a Woman* e 
Habits and had a Temple and Altars dedicated to her. 

(8) Jafon, the Son of JE^on^ married Medea the 
King of Colchos'j Daughter, who had ajfijled him in 
carrying off the Golden Fleece, but afterwards forfook 
her, and married Crcttfa, Daughter to the King of 
Corinth. 

(9) Ari- 
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(9) Aiiadne, the Daughter c^ Minos King o/Qrett^ 
hiing in Love nuith Thdeus, conduBed him cut ef the 
Lnhyrinth hy the Means of a Clue if Tbrtad. She fed 

from Crete luitb Thefeus, ivho left her on a Barren 
Shore ; and fie <was afiernuards married to Bacchus. 

(10) Phyllis, Daughter of Lycurgus King ^Thrace, 
defpairing of the Return of Demophoon, Son of The- 
feus, tonjubom Jhje had granted her loft Fa^t'ours^ ivas 
transformed into an Almoud-tree as Jhe iveu going to 
hang herfelf 

(11) ^^neas and Dido. The pious Hero excufed his 
Faljhood by the Injunciion of the Gods. 

(12) The Poet Stefichorus nvrote a hitter Satire 
againft Helen, for ivhich her Brothers^ Caftor and 
Pollux, plucked out his Eyes ; hut hepuing recanted fome 
Time after in his Palinodia, a Poem quite contrary to 
the former J he ivas vefored to his Sights 

(13) Endymion, ivitb nxhom the Moon fill in Love^ 
and defended to cont'erfe ivith him on Mount Latmos 
in Caria. 

(14) Aurora being in Lo^e with Cephalus, nvhe 
had married Procris* /Z»f King 0/* Athens's Daughter^ 

found kimfo in'vincihly conjlant to his ^i^ife^ thaty ^tis 
faid<i Jhe ivas forced to ra*vijh him. The Reader twill 
meet nvith a fuller Acetmnt of him at the End of this 
Book* 

(15) Adonis, the Son of Cynaras King of Cyprus, 
nvasflain by a Boar as he ivas a Huntings to the inex* 
frejjible Grief of the Goddefs Venus. 

(16) Harmonia, of Hermione, nvas the Daughter 
of Venus by the Gcd Mars, as nvas the Dardan Prince 
^neas her Son by Anchifes. 

(17) Still Women iofe, you cry, i^c^ 

Et tamen ulla viro mulier non expediit, inquit: 
Quid, nifi quam Cumis, dk mihi perdis aquam? 

Thefe Verfes are not barely travflated to the literal Senfe 

fwhich is conceived to be in them\ but paraphmfed 

Z according 
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according io the Interpretation of Heinfius, ^ho feetns 
trufy to underftand t£e Text^ tSo* differing in his Ccf^ 
JeBure from Scaliger and other Co/mmeHtaiors, If aftf> 
'Reader is curious enough to confult the Commentary if 
Heinfius m this Flace^ he wiU fnd by other InJiancBS 
^ted from Ovid, that aquam fujnere was ^ Phra^ 
^fptapriated to a particular Time and Cufiom among 
Women, ^is had not been inj\jied on here,^ had it not 
^een the only Pajfage in this BooJi«which iiU other Com^ 
mentators but Hemfuis ha^ve rendered intelligible ; far 
-etherwife the Ferfes are not «uery xonfiMrable^ And tie 
ei^ft txjhich Ow\6. fays in this Place^ is no more than if 
/peaking of eating he hadfaid. Why iheold any oec 
/cruple to ufe their Handsy when it caR coil them 
nothing but a little Water to wafii them iifterwardst 
which is not worth faviitg ? 

(18) Andromache, the fTi/e 0^ He&jor, is alwa^ 
Teprefented as a plain Sort of Womast, 

( 1 9) The Capitol loas a Hill in Rome,.^ -tailed frmit 
M Man's Head, which was found there as the Romans 
Qvere digging the Foundation of the Temple of Jupiter., 

(20) lole, Daughter of Eurytus King of Occhalia, 
^nd Wife to Hercules. He took her from her father 
hy Force^ b^caufe the King would not confent to it ivhen 
he returned from i£toIia, where he had married Deia- 
Aira. 

. (21) Hippodamia, the Daughter of Bri fes, from 
thence called Brifeis, fell by Lot to Achilks at the Sack 
ef LyrnefTus. 

(22) Andromeda, the Daughter of Cepheus King 
tf ^Ethiopia, was far her Mother* s FHde e^pofed to be 
de'voured by an horrible Sea-Monjler ; but being refcued 
I)y Perfeus, Jhe was afaerwar/s married to him, 

(23) Caucafus // a Mountain which ft retches itfelf 
from the Eaft-Indies to Mount Taurus, but goes by 
federal Names^ according as it is inhabited by fe'ueral 
I^afions. 

VoL.IL CL (24) Myfia 
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(24) Myfia ii m, Cmmtry im Afia Minor hwderiwi 
wfem Troas, rtmmrkmbk fir m§tbimf mmre tbam the 
W9rthliffmefs •/ its Imbahiumts. Ovid /mitb be is ad- 

Jnffimg Inmjk^ /# tbe p^bit Roman LsuiUsf msd wsi f 
tbi nmU ImbMtmsis rf Caocafas mmd Mjffia. 

(25) Hi ssstmu bis B^A de Medicamine Faciei, •J 
^mbicb mn btevt fissse fragmaas remmmis^, 

(26) Tberewirtt<w§fiastousSiaimMrici€ftbisNam9 
vme a Lydan, smdrbe tiber 9f Elathenu 

(27) Semdcy fbe Dtmgbter efCzdmMs, asui Mother 
9f Bacchas i^^opiter, bmiug tbe Cmri^fity to etyef tht 
i^od in bis CeuJHal Mtyefy^ ^was burnt by Ugbtning. 
Leda was tbe Dangbter rf ThefBot, and tbe Wife 9/ 
Tyndanis King tf Oebalia : Jupiter in tbe Sbafe 9/ 
a $*wan tsjejed ber as Jbe was batbing in Jbe River 
Corotos. 

(28) Earopa, tbe Dasigbeer of A^eDOc King tf 
TliOBnicia, was raviflkd by Jajnter in tbe ^bafe rf a 
Bnll. 

(29) Pharos was a bale JJland at tbe Moktb of tht 
'Nile) abounding njoitb Crocodiles^ tbe Entrails of which 
wiere excellent to take off Freckles ^ or Spots in tbe Fact^ 
wsd ivhiten the Sbin. 

(30) Analeaides, Ut/le Bolfiers of Flocks. Tbe fame 
Invention is ufed in mtr Deys^ botb for tins Defe3 in 
ffomen, and in cal*ued Stockings for tie 'Men. And it is 

fatisfaSory to tbe Cnrions to. know tbe Fajbion is i8co 
Years old. 

(31) Tbe Umbrians inhabited a 'Country joining to 
the Apennine HiUs, wbicb run from Savona» on the 
Coaft of Genoa, to tbe Sicilian Straits. This Nation 
•were reckorud as ruftick in their 3fannerSf as Jtrong in 
Bodies, and flout of Heart. The Poet gi'ves us, in an 
Umbrian fFoman, a juft Idea of a modern PeafantU 
Wife. 

(32) Tbe Syrens were three in Number, Parthenope, 
Leucofia, and Ligia, half Women, and half Fijh, 
One made vfi of ber Voice ^ tbefecond of her Lyre 9 and 

tht 
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ihe third of hit Flute. Their Haunt npat on the Cpaft 
of Sicilyt *when they charmed Voyagers ; biu tllyf&s 
ejtaped them. 

(33) Orpheus fwas/o Jkilful in playing on. the Lyri^ 
that it isfdud he drenjn after him Trees and njuild, Beafie^ 
mnd charmed Hell nvith his Mufickt ivhither- he ive^ io 
recover his Wife Eurydice. v . . 

(34) AmphioQ, the Son ^/f Jupiter <ns/ Antiope, 
isjaid to have huilt the tVaUs of Thebes by the Sound 
of his Lyre, 

(35) Arion nvas a Mufician of L^Qyos. Having got 
a great deal of Money in his Travels^ the Sailors robbed 
him^ and threw him over- board as he *was retumim 
Home by Sea ;. but a Dolphin^ charmed <with his Mujt($y 

•tonrjeyed him on his Back fafe io Peloponnefiis, <where 
he procured Periander to put the Sailors to Death. 

(36) Callii^chusy the Son 0/*.fiattus, <was hoked 
upon to be one of the wttieft and politeft Men of his 
Jge. 

(37) Philetas njoas a Native of Co08> an Iflanc{ in 
the >£gean Sea\ hevjas a celebrated Poet y and Writ^ 
of Elegiesy and flourifbtd under Philip, and his San 
Alexander the Great. - , 

(38) Anacreon v;as a Lyricb Poet of Telos; being 
a great Lover ofWine^ he choaktd himfelfvjith a Grape-- 

Jlom as he V3as drinking, 

(39) Sappho vjas ^«r« /?/,Mityleiie in the Ifle jf 
Lefbos : She vjrit nine Books of Elegies ^ and fever al 
Ep^ams and Satires. Her Sentiments njbere very tender 
in her Verfesy for vibich Reafon Ovid recommends ihe^» 
According to fame Authors ^ fie flung herfelf into the Sea', 
becaufe Phaon negleded her. 

(40) Thefe three vjere celebrated Poets of the A U- 
. gu&an Jge, Propertius vjas a Native of Umbria» 

and very much efteemed by Mecaenas. Gall us coni^ 
manded under Augudus in i£gypt ; iiWTibullusac^i 
no lefs remarkable for his Wit^ than bis Gallantry and 
Profujion. 

Q^z (41) Pub- 
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(41) Publius Terentius Vairo Atacintis, tff the 
Province of GalJia N^rbotleITfis,.*M7^^J in Love noith a 
Lady called Leocadia^ ivbom be celebrated' in bis ^netry. 
' . C42) The Poet y?ieiins tbe -Summer ^eafin^ fwben the 
'JSunf apiS ibrougbCsnceTf 'Leo, nnd Yirgp, 

(43) ^C/^ oy^r^ fbe mojt noted Gardens >«llofne» 
4md in the Field of Mars . 

(44) // is /aid Phoebus defanded at the Battle tf 
Allium, and ivas trifent on the Rbrmans^ Side nvbin 

,Auguftus/!/<z/ Mark Anthony. 

(45 ) Odlavia's Portico btdlt neat Marccllus's Tbeaire^ 

(46) Agrippia married Juiia, Augoftus's Daughter 
^ Scribonia, and bis Fatber-in^Laip honoured him 
'*witb a tla<val Cronjjn after be beat PompCy /xr Sicily. 
X)ne of the Porticos in Rome tvasbueJt W named by 

Agrippa. 

(47) Ovid gi'ves m to underfixud, in his firft Book 
of the Art of Lonfe, that People frequented the Temfk 
1^ Ifisy onJ>urppfe tQ caerry on. their amorous Intrigues, 

\ (48) Thamyras, the Son of Hxilammbn, was a 
Toet, and one of the greatejl muficians df bis Time r 
"Hawing gained the Pri%e ef Ringing at the Pythit 
Games y be met the Mufes in his Return htttnefojards, tend 
iad the Injclence to give them a ChaUengey ftintying be 
4ould outdo them in that Aft ; at nuhich the Baugbiete 
4(f Jupiter waere fo enraged, that J bey deprived him ef 
liis Jteafon, or, as Diooorus fayj^ they took ftom 'him 
iis Voice, and his Art of playing on the Lute. 

(49) Apellcs tuasfor bis great Skill called the Pthiet 
of Painters ; hie Mafter-piece nvas reckoned the Vcntrs 
rifing out of the Sea^ of *which Ovid Jpeaks in fhie 
Place. 

(50) Ennius was the firft Roman that wrote Anmale 
'in heroic Verfe ; Us SubjeB ivas the Wars of Italy!, 
and particularfy the Jecond Punick ^ary nvbich he did 
Jo compliment his Friend and Patron Scipio, in luboji 
T^mb be was bttried, ahd who plnted the PoctU Stattte 

mear 



i|^r bis ^ffWh. '^'M^ J^^^ k^W' k^ikkt- ^\ Jkeitmred 
kim, 

.^^bo^ h0i^ng f0nfuit^ the OnuU, and. 6e}ng tola, ha 
Jhould he killed by her Sen, Jhut her uf^ in a. brazen 
tower upre^'iHfit ii* BjU J^jpi ter - transfirming him/elf 
mt9 a golden Shcwer, bribed her Keep,ers^ and got her 
n^h QhiMr ^whi^hf. being horn^, nvas, the reno^wned 
V^xi^i^V Her Father commanded both the Mabe And his 
iio^her ta, be thrown, into the Sea ; but^ being fortfinateh 
ofi^ afifoe^ on one> ofthe^jfiandi caUed Cjfdadesy tM 
King of the IJland married the Mother ; and Pcrfeus,, 
^/oben- ho tnas^grvtvo ufi^ la^ittingfy hUed hie Grand" 
fauher*^ 

(5^2) Priam* King tf Troy, and Father of Parisjr 
nuho fiole Helen, nuas for refioring her to the Gxecksj^ 
tuhen they denumded her iy their Amhajfadore ; but other 
Counfek prevailing^ the War enfued^ nuhicb ended in 
the Deftru£iion of Troy, and the Death of Priam, 'who 
was killed iy Pyrrhus, Son of Achilles, afier forty 
Tears Reign, 

( 5 3 > fhe temple of Venus food in the Appian Way^ 
emd nvas much frequented by the intriguing Roman 
Ladies, ivbo came thither to meet their Sparks. 

(54) M'lTierya, playing on her Flute by a River* s Sidey 
mnd obferving in the Water ivhat Grimaces it obliged heP 
to make, flung aiuay the Inftrurnent in aPaJJum, 

(55) Tecmeffa, t^e Daughter of Teuthrantes, «- 
Phrygian Brince, <was taken Prifoner by the Grecians^^ 
and fell to Ajax's Lot upon- the Divifion of the SpeiL 

{56) Thefe are the Names the Roman Poets of thofe 
Times gave their Miftreffes in their V'erfes, 

(57) Thais voas a Name given to allSorti of Womew 

of a levsd CharaSier, nvho however affeU Difcretion. 

' (j8) Areas had an hundred Eyes, and kept 16 from 

Jjupiter iy Juno's Order, for which Mercury killed him 

fy Command of ifis Father Jove ; to make him Amends r 

Q^i Jimo 
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Juno turned him into a Piacotk^ and placed his Eyes ift 
lis Tail. 

(59) The Poet alludes here to thofi nviehed HTbrnem 
ivho roje againft the Men, and did not /pare their tywn 
Hufiands, 

(60) The Prieftejfes and Priejis of Bacchus, ^who 
eelebrated the Feftival of that God^ did it ivith the 
Noife of Shuts, Drums, Timbrels, and Cymbals, tvere 
cronvned ivith I*vy, Vine, &c. and carried a Thyrfus 
or Staff ^wreathed *with it in their Hands ; they tvere 

frantick and outrageous in their ASions during thir, 
Ceremony. 

(61) By this Ovid fie<ws be^s both a Poet and a 
Lo*ver, for the 6*wa»s are dedicated to Apollo, and ar§, 

faid to drain Venus's Car fometimes% tho* thtpoVis art 
^ftineft ufed upon that Ofcafion. 
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Sir RICHARD TEMPLE. 

9 ^nr^IS ftraagCr desarTtmphf how it comes to pafs^ 
X That no one Man is pleased with what he has*^ 
So Honci fings— and fure, as ftrange is tbU : 
That no one Man 's dlfpleas'd with what he iV. 
The Fooliih, Ufely, Dull, Im^rtinenr, 
/Lte with their I^rfons and their Parts content*. 
Nor is that all ; ib odd a Thing is Man, 
He moft would be what leaft he fhould or can* 
Hence, homely Faces (till are fbremoft feen» 
And crofs-ihap^d Fops aiFe^ the nicefl Mien i, 
Cowards extol true Courage to the Skies, 
And Fools are Hill moft forward to adviie ;. 
Th* untrufted Wretch to Secrecy pretends^ 
Whifp'ring his Nothing round to JIL as Friends*. 
DtiU Rogues afFed the Politician's Part,. 
And- learn to nod, andiinile, and ihmgwith Art^- 
Who nothing has to lofe, the War bewails ; 
And he who nothing pays, at Taxes rails. 
Thus Man perverfe againft plain Nature firivesr 
And to be artfully abjurd contrives. 
Plmaui will dance^ Lufcus at Ogline aims. 
Old 7W/«/ keeps, and undone Pr^hus. games^^ 

0^4 Noifome* 
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Noifome CurcuUo, wbofe envenomM Breath, 
Tho' at a DiHance atter'd, threatens Death,^ 
Full in your Teeth his fKukiog Whifper throws ; 
Nor mends his Manners, tho* you hold your Nofe.. 
TbtrJktSi who feefis bom to give Ofitnce, 
From uncouth Form, and frontlefs Trnpudelice,. 
AfTumes foft Airs^ and with a Slur comes in. 
Attempts a Smile> and ihocks you with a Grin*. 
Raucut harangues with a diiTuafive Grace* 
And Helho invites wkh a forbidding Face. 
Nature to each allots his proper Sphere, 
But, that forfaken, we like. Comets err : 
Tofs'd thfo' theVoid^ by fome rude Shock we 're brokt^ 
And ail o^r bo^ed Fira is loft^ in Smoke. 

' Next to o1)tain1ng WealtK,. or PdwV, or Eafei. 
Men mod affed in general to pleaie : 
Of this A^£tio9 Vanity 'j( the Soi^ccs^ 
And Yasity albae oh^£b' iij^ Co[ttp£r % 
That Tekicoptf of Foola, dim' which? th«9^ %f 
Merit . xta^tt^, and tUnk this Obje^ nigh* 
The Glafs remov'd, would, each hitaftlf (hme)!. 
And in: jtilb.Soabs his Strength and Wfdaie& weigllt 
Purfue the Patk £» which & was defigo^'d*, 
And to hu poptr FbBci? ad$q>t his hiind ^ 
Scarce one, but to frttie Merit ttight j>f^tei»d,. 
Perhaps asAght pkafe, at leatft wotdd not o&odL 
Who would ref^ve usr whUe he mftktts« nsr kugh^ 
Muft be no Bamus^ h^ z AuhBrfitgM\ 
If Garth J or Bhtdmvrt^ fttendlor Focrens gtyCj^ 
We bid the dying FatieM dsink and Uvc :} 
When Murus comfis^ we ciyW ^^ ficMfttie the Pill ^ 
Aad wift. theTnadd&naik Werea Ti;ibdefman flill* 
If Addifin* or RoM$, or Pri» writ^ 
We fludy 'em wath IVo&t and Deligitt : 
B ut wh«a vile Maatt. and Mta^^f Mr rhymc^ 
We grieve we 've karnt lo cead^ ay,, txtk the Tine. 
All Rules Qii Flea£jie ioi this ooe Moite,/ 
«' Affeft not a^y Thiog^ ift Naiurets S|^'* 
•J . ' Baboons 
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Baboons and Apes ridicolouaiiipr'find';^: ! 

For what l For tH-^refsmlilxng HvmiftiftJdflfci; 
**^' None atie»- for being w^Mt ituty znt^ i» Ftaftj^ - 
^ But forsot l»ing what th^ wou'd be th^Ht/* 

Thus I, 4ear Fnehd^. to jou mjr.TJhMgku imffu:tk* 
As to one perft&: in the pleafing Art ; .- 

Jf:ArtittBafyr becalPii in yoti, whsoieesTy. 
By Nature fyrm*d foe Love^. and ft|r£ileein»: 
Ajffeding none,, alt Virttte&yoapQ£e6». - 
And re^ly are what others bit G:profi)6». 
I'll not offend you, while myfelf I jpleaftr^ 
I loath to flatter, tho* I loveto praiiei 
But when fuch early Worth £7 bn^t appeals^ 
And antedates the Fame which waits oaYears^ 
I< can't fo ftupidl^ affe^ed prove,. 
Not to^onfefs i^in the Man I'loTe; 
Tho' now I aim not at that/ known Applanie- 
You've won in Arms, uid iiK your Country's Caafir); 
Nor Patriot now, nor Hero I commend,. 
But the Companion praife, and boail the Friend« . 

But you may think, and fome,. Icfs partial, fay^. 
That I preiiime too much in- this Bflay. 
How (hould I (how what plcafes? How-explaia« 
A' Rule, to which I never could attain ? 
To this Objedion I'll make no Rfeply, 
But tell a Tale,. wHith,. after,, we 11^ apply. 

Pveread, or heard, a learried Pcrfon, once- 
(Concern'd to fi^nd his only Son a Dunce) 
Compos'd a< Book in Favour of the Lad,. 
Whofe Memory, it feems, was very bad- 
This Work contain'd a World of whdefdme Rttldfl^ 
To help the Frailty of forgetftil Fools. / 

The careful Parent laid the Treatife by, 
*Till Time fhouW make it proper to apply. . 
^imon2X \tfit^ the l6okM-for A]ge attains. 
To read and profit by his Father's Pains ; 
And now the Sire prepares the Book t' i mpartf , 
Which was y dep'd Of Mimoryjbi Art* ; 
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Bat ah ! how oft is haman Care in vain ! 
For nowy be could not find hb Book again. 
The Dace where he hadiaid it, he forgot, 
Ndrcotild himfelf remember what he wrote. 
' Now to ftpply the Storyr that I tell. 
Which, if not true, is yet invented well. 
Such is my Cafe : Like moil of theuis who teach ; 
I ill may praAife, i^dot I well may preach. 
Myfelf not trying, or not tamM to pleafe. 
May Isiy the line, and meafore out the Ways. 
The MulcikfSr who in the MinorUi fweat. 
And maflive Bars on ftubborn Anvik beat, 
Deform'd themfelves, yet, forge thofe Stays of Steel, 
Which zrniAuyg/ia with a Shape to kill. 
So Macer and Mundungus fchool the Times, 
And write in rugged Profe the Rules of fofter Rhymes. 
Weil do they phy the careful Critick's Part, 
In (bulling doubly by their matchlefs Art : 
Rules for good N^rit^ they ia^ with Pains indite, 
Then ihcw us what are bad, by what they write. 
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A 

D I a C OURS M 

OM THE 

P 1 N D A R I C O D E. 

THE Mkmlng Od« is an Attempt towards re«^ 
ftoring the Regnkirity of t^ aocient Lyrick 
Poetry, wmok ieems to be altogether forgotten or 
vjikiiowa by our EngUfi. Writers. 

There is nothiiig more frequent among os^ than a 
Sort of Poems, intituled Pindaric Odes ; pretend- 
ing to be written in Imitation of the Manner and 
Snie of Pindar^ and yet I do not know that there 
k to ^i» Day extant in our Language^, one Ode con* 
trived after his Mode].. What Idea can zxi Englijh 
Reader have of Pindar (to whofe Mouth, when a 
Child^ the Beea * brought their Honey,, in Omen 
•f the future Sweetnefs and Melody of his Songs]^ 
when he fitalt fee fuch rumbling and^mting Papers 
of Vcrfes, pretending to be Copies of his Works ? 

The Charader of thefe late Pindarics, is, a 
iandle of rambling incoherent Thougbts, exprefs'd 
M a like Parcel Si irr^ular Stanzas^ which alfo 
€Qn£ift of fach anoriier Complication of difpropor-^ 
tioned» uncertain and perplexed Verfes and Rhimes. 
>Vnd I appeal to any Reader, if this is not the Con- 
di tton in wlucb theie titular Odes appear. 

On the contrary, there is nothiz^ more regular 
than die Odes of Pindar^ both as to &e cxad cit)ler- 

• PoMlan, Bm^^ 

vaiiott 
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vation of the Meafures and Numbers of his Stanzas 
and Verfes, and the per|>etuai Coherence of his 
Thoughts. For though his Digreffions are frequent^ 
and his Tranfttions hidden » yet is there ever fome 
Jecret Conne^on, which/ tlio' not always appearing 
to the Eye; never fails to communicate itfelf to the 
Underflanding of the Reader. 

The Liberty which he took in his Numbers, and 
which has been fo * mifunderftood and mifapplied by 
his pretended Imit^ors, wsfe only in varyingLthe 
Stanzas in different Odes ; but in each particular 
Ode they are ever eorrefpondent one to another in 
their Turns, and according to the Order of the Ode. ^ 

An the Od«s of Findar which remain to us, are 
Songs of Triumph, Vidory, or Snccefs in the Gre^ 
dan Games : They were fung by a Chorus, and a* 
dapted to the Lyre^ and fometimes to the Lyre and 
t Pipe ; they coniified ofte«cft of Three Stanzas ; 
the firft was called the StrcphSj from the Veriion or 
circular Motion of the Singers in that Stanza from 
the Right-hand to the t Left.- TJiefecond Stanza 

was 

* For certainly they have utterly mifinderAooa Hcrae«y L. 4. 
Gde 2. who havt applied »ir»Wf/^fyiri»r lege folutUf to all the 
Odes of Findatf ■'which, there, expcpily selatet only to his 
DitfayrambicSy and which are all entirely loft. Nothing is 
plainer, than the Senfe of Horace in that Place. He fays, *' Fia* 
<* dar defcrves the Laurel, let him write of \l^at, or in what 
*' Manner foever, vix, /rrft, whether he vrnXsi DkhyramiUs, 
" •whic^i hreak tbfw^ the Bounds prefcrlbed t^ tfther Odes I Or, fc- 
** £0ndly, whether he writes of Gods and Heroes, their warlike 
** Atchicvcments, fifr. Or, thirdly, whether he lings of the 
« Vigors in the Grecian Games : Or, laftly, whether he fings ia 
«< Honour of the Dead, and writes Elegies, &c,** 

^ Pind, Oiymp. 10. and Horace, L, 3, 4. Ode x. nufiis Carmttihs 
von fine fiftula : and X. X, Ode 19. curpendet tacitafifiula cum L^raf 

X Or f^om the LeK tp the Right, for the ScboTtafts difler in 
that, as may be feen in Piftd» Scbo/, Jntroduc. ad Olymf, And 
Alex* oh Aiexandro, L. 4. c. 17., fpeaking of the Ceremony of the 
i^horu?^ iays, Curjum attfpUati d Lava dextrorJum-^'-mox a dextra i 

Leevcrfuau 



\ 
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was csdled the Antifro^U ^^ the Contrftverfion of 
the Chorus ; the Singers, in perfofming that, turn- 
ing from the Left-hand to the Right, contrary al- 
ways to the Motion in the Strophe. The third Stanafa 
was called the Ep9€ief (it may be as being the After^ 
fong) which they fung in the Middle, neither turn- 
ing to one Hand nor the other. 

What the Origin was of thefe different Motions 
and Stations in finging their Odes, is nofour pre- 
fent Bofinefs to enquire. Some have thought that 
by the Contrariety of the Strophe and Antifirophey 
they inteitded to reprefent the Cootrarotation of the 
Primum Mobile t in refpe£l of ^<& Becunda Mobiliai 
and that by their Handing (till at the Epode, they 
meant to fignify the Stability of the Earth. § Others 
afcribe the Inftitution to The/eusy who thereby ex- 
prefFed the Windings and Turnings of the Laby- 
rinth, in celebrating his Return from thence. 

The Method obferved in the Compofition of thefe 
Odes, was therefore as follows. The Poet having 
made Choice of a certain Number of Verfes to con- 
stitute his Strophe or firft Stanza, was obliged to 
obferve the fame in his Antiftrophe^t or fecond Stanza ; 
and which accordingly perpetually agreed whenever 
-repeated, both in Number of Verfes and Quantity 
of Feet: He was then again at Liberty to make a 
new Choice for his third Stanza or Epode \ where, 
accordingly, he dtverfified' his Numbers ashis Ear or 
Fancy led him ; corapofing that Starnta of more or 
fewer Verfes than the former, and thofe Verfes- of 
different Meafures and Quantities, for the greater 
Variety of Harmony, and Entertainment of the 
Ear. 

Lavorfum, But the learned -.^ri^m/</ii/j takes Part with the &rft 
Opinion, as more confiftent with the Notion of the Ancients 
concerning the Motions of the heavenly Spheres, and agreeable 
to Homer there cited by him. See Era/. SchruUt, Pro/egom, in Olymp^ 
et de Carmiff^ Lyric* ■ ^ Fifui^ Scto, et Scbmid, ibiA, 

But 
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But iliai tlds tf^Jk bemf ^m fbrmeii, ke war 
ibidljf ohligttd to th« ikmc * Measure as often w 
He (hoold rep^t it ia iha Order of l|i»Od«^. fo that 
#iF«ry fy§4f in the iafRAt Ode is fitcnMiUjf tke fame 
in'MeaTar* fiiil Qaantuyt in cc(p«i)Lt0 iiililf ^ai is 
alio every Sir^Jbi sutd Ja^^r^fA^ in reipa^tto eack 
other. 

TheJ^c Pdet Sf^Ji€b§m$ (whom f Lmgmm reckons 
amongft th» ahkft (nutatort of Htmer^ and of whesr. 
X^uimiiium fajpt^, that if< he could have licpt within 
Boonds* he wonld have been neareft of a»y fiod^^ia* 
Merit, to Homtr) was, if not the Inventor of this 
Order in the Ode, jet ib fa'A an Ohferver of it in 
his Conpoiitioov that the Three ^Num^ of ^^ 
thorns became a coaiiaon Frovetb lo exprefs a Thing 
nniverially known, 4 ^ ^m f u i d tm Stefichori najh ;: 
ib that when any one had a Mmd to reproach another 
with exceffive^ boorance^ he cooid not do it BK>re- 
tfe^loally than hy telliiig him, ** He did not ib aach. 
^ as know the Th|«e Staiaas of Sif/kJboriar ;** that: 
is, did not know that an Ode ought to confift of a 
SiropUt ^ JhuiftrotfH^ and an Efode. If this was^ 
fttch a A^k of Ignorance amoag them, I am fare 
we have been pretty long liable to the Aune Reproof;. 
I mean,, in roped qf onr Imitations of the Odes of 
Fimdar. 

My Intention is not to make a long Pre£ioe to at 
ikort Ode, nor to enter upon a Difiemtion bf Ly- 
ric Poetry in general : Bat thns mnch \, thought: 
pit>per to iay>. for. the InfomKi.ion of thoie Readers- 
whoie Coorfe of Study, has not. led. ^em. into {la^. 
fiiquiries. 

I hope I. (hall not be fo mifunderftiDod;. as to have 
it thought that I pretend. to give an exad Copy of 
Bindar \VL this en4iing Ode ;. ok that ilook upon W 

/ • mi, Jul Seal Pottk. adFhi, caf>, 97. ^ J. 1 1^^. deS»i, 
€. 13. t ^umt. Jnfi,L »6i e. I. % irt TAijiiXT^n;^. ^wUwii^ 

^ vtbtmMtr 'mdfSQ tt ia^n'M dklimmm^ £xaua» AUa» 

a» 
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99 a Pattern for hl» Iiakators for the fiittire: Far 
fron^ fuch Thoughts^ I have ooly giveA an^ Dnftiaiic* 
of what is pfadicahfe^ and am fenfiUe that I am 
as diiUitt {rma the Force and Elevation of Pindar^ 
a* Qtherfr h^ve hitherto* been from the Hatonoay and 
RegnWityt of \m Numbers. 

AgatB« we having no Chorus to ilog our Odes,, the 
Tithes^ a» well fts U& of Sir^J^f. JntiflrtitihK and 
Mpodsr 9^' obfiakteaiid impeetiBeat : And certain]}! 
there BMi^ be very good Mf^ii/Xn Ode$v wiidiout tho 
Difiin£ktoa of GreeJk Appellattons^ to their Scanasas* 
That I h^xe mentioned them here,, aad ob&rved thr 
Order oS ch«m. in the enioing Ode^ is therefbre onl^ 
the mourinteUsfibty tO'exi^ittA the cxtraopdiaary R»-^ 
fittiarity of tbe Cotapofiiion' e£ thoie Odes^ whidi 
Save heiBQ repwibittedK) uSyhkheitQ,. aa the moft eoa* 
£^ed Stcoftciscs io Katurew 

Homsvufp. ^MMigh there be no Neceflky dxat 6t» 
'TiaiuBfdiai Odns AuHtU eooM of thoTivee albre- 
aientiMied StioAaei )Kt» i£ th» Raadec eanioUnv^ 
<lat thfi' great . Vaoiationr of the Niunbeits; itei Ae 
nSkiri Stanza (odl it Mfodtt ox wkftt yoa f^aft); h* 
a pkatef :£tt^ift die Od^ Md «)dto liim retOA 
m^utFSA aodi Second SauiaM,. wicb wtmtt Afpe^ 
tite than he ttwU d^ if aHMsays cJbiyrd with the 
fame Quantities and Meaf^res, I cannot fi$e vnkjr 
Sdmcf Vim mtty not be madir of FMkr^^Emmjiie% to 
titt great fan|m«wm«Rfii of ibsJbigijfh Oie.. Thet^ 
is eerM»Iy a Plinirure in beMdiiR^ a^f Thii^: thqit 
hae Ah and Difficuiifi in th^ Contsivanee ; efjpccjl- 
aUy, if it ajipear* fo camiiiily> exeeuted* thH tte* 
Bifficuky doea not Aew htMft 'till it iii ibjtghs fee;; 
iind than the (eeaiief Ea£ne& of tho Work, firft 
ifiets us ufcni: the &iM(fiisy. Nothing can ho called 
JBeaadfutl: withoatfe f repot timiw When Symmetry mtA 
Harmoniy ace wanting*, neidber the£ye noe the.Ear 
can be pleafod* Therefore certaandy Poetiy >jivhich , 
Inchides Fainting and'Maiicfc> Should, not be deili- 

tute 
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tote of tbcm ; and of all P^etry^ efpcdally^c (Mr, 
wlioie End aad Eflence a Hannonf. 

Mr. Cowl^f in his Pre^Ke to his Pindaric Odes, 
fpeaking of the Mu£ck of Numbers, lays, ** Whick 
*' ibmedmes (efpecially in Songs and Odes) almoft 
** withoat any Thine die makes an excellent Poet." 

Having mentioned Mr. Cenolt^^ it may very well 
be cxpe£dy that fomething ihoold be £ud of him, 
ac a Time when the Imitation of Piiufar is the Theme 
of oar DiicooHe. But there is that great Deference 
doe to the Memory, great Parts, and Learning of that 
Gentleman, that I think nothing ihoald be objeded 
to the Latitude he has taken in his Pindaric Odes. 
The Beauty of his Vtt^^ are an Atonement for the 
Irregularity of his Stanzas ; and though he did not 
imitate Pimdar in the Stridncis of his Numbers, he 
has very often happily copied him in the Force of hit 
Figures, and Sublimity of his Stile and Sentiments. 

Yet I muft beg leave to add, that I believe thoie 
irregular Odes of Mr. Cowltytt VkK^ have been the 
principal, though innocent decagon, of fo many dei- 
sormea Poems fince, which inflead of being true 
Piduret of Pindar^ have (to ufe the Italian Painters 
Term) been only CaruatMras of him, Refembances 
that for the moft Part have been either horrid or ri* 
dicolotts. 

For my own Part I frankly own my Error, in hav- 
ing heretofore mifcalled a few irregular Stanzas a 
Pindaric Ode^ and poffibly^ if others, who have 
been under the fame Miftake, would ingennouily 
confefs the Truth, they migh» own, that never hav- 
ing confulted iVn^^r himfel?, they took all his Irre^ 
SSanty upon Trufl ; and finding their Account in 
e great Bafe with which they could produce Odes 
without bein^ obliged either to Meafure or Defign, 
remained fatisfied ; and it may be were not altog^ 
ther unwilling to negleft being undeceived. 

Though 
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Thotigh there be little (if any Thing) left of Or" 
fbeus out his Name, yet if * Paufanias was well 
inform'dy we may be afTured that Brevity was a 
Beauty which he moil induftrioufly laboured to pre- 
ferve in his Hymns^ notwithftanding, as the fame Au- 
thor reports, that they were but few in Number. 

The Shortnefs of the following Ode will, I hope, 
atone for the Length of the Preface, and in feme 
Meafnre for the Defe^ls which may be found in it* 
It coniifts of the fame Number of Stanzas with that 
beautiful Ode of Pindar ^ which is the firft of his 
Pjthics ; and though I was unable to imitate him in 
any other Beauty, I refolved to endeavour to copy hia 
Brevity, and take the Advantageof a Remark he has 
made in the laft Strofhi of the fame Ode, which take 
in the Paraphrafe of Smdorius. 

^ui muba paucis firingert commoA 
Nevere^ morfiu bi fadU iwvidot 
' Spirtttntt^ ^ akris menfyue purm 
Omni'/upervactmm rtjeSat. 

* BmtU, p. 588, 
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O D E. 

L. 

DAUGHTER q£ Memoiy, iannortal Muliv 
Calliope ;. what Poet wilt tbqiL cluuXc 
• - Of'ANNJ^s fekme to iing? 
Tor wlipn v«ik diour chy Fu€ knpantr 
Trh)& Lyjtf, thy Vei«e», and tuneM Axt ; 
yihooL miferrubSmi& <i» tbf a^dierial Wingr 
ilad coiufeecaie wttit D«iv& q£ Hxv Cafi^tUaM^SonBg f 
II; 
Widionidiy Aid, the moft afpiring Mind 
Muft ^^ beneath^ to nariow Eligjits coo^xi'dft 
Stnving to rife iavain,:. 
Nor e'er can- hope wi^. ecpial Lays 
To cebbrate bright Vir-tv^'^ Pjiaifb^ 
Thy Aid obtain*d«c ai^A }f.. t|ie Vm^bieil Swam*. 
May climb PUrian ^cl^Uf^^^d quictlft lowly Pl^* 

High in the fttrry Orb is hung,. 

And' next JUidis* g^^vdiem Arnty* 
That (i) Harp to which thy Orfbius fung^ 

WhoWoods, and Rocks, and Winds, couMjcharmj> 
ThatHarp which on Q&wVfliady Hill, 
When fird the vocal Shell was fb^nd^. 

With more than mortal Skill ., 
Id venter Herpus uught to (bund ;; 
Hermes on bright Latona*s Son» 
By fweet Perf uafion won. 
The wond'rous Work beftow'd ; 

Latonah Son, to thine 
Indulgent^ gave the Gift- divine : 
A God the Gift, a Cod th' lavention fhow'd; 
1. 
To that high-founding Lyre I tune my Strains; 
A ICWcx Note his lofty Song difdains 

^ Who 
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Who fings of A'NNSs Name. 
lie Lyre is ftntck! ^eSov 



The Lyre is ftntck! ^e Sounds 1 hear! 
O MuAr, propitious to my Pr^ V ! 
O well-knoivn douiuis ! O Melody, the (ame 
That kindled Af^xUMivFire, andsais'dJfffommt Flame! 

H. 

Nor are didfe Sounds to Btitijh Bards unknown* 
Or fparingly reveal'd to one alone :: 
Witnefs fwcet ^fen/er'^s Lays : 
And witnefs that inmiortal ^ong^ 
As Spenjer fwect, as Milton&rong, ^ 
Which h umble Boyn 6*erTiber*s Flood cou''d raife. 
And mighty WiUiam (ing,with well-propoction -dPraife^ 

IIL 
Rife, i2^T AugufiA, lift thy Head, 

With golden Tow'rs thy Front adorn % 
Come forth, as comes from Tithon's Bed 
With chearfol ilay the ruddy Morn. 
Thy lovely Form, «nd frefh-reviving State;, 
In cryftal Flood of Thames furvey ^ 

Then, 4>]eis thy better Fate, 
Blefs AN NJTs moft^au^cious Sway. 
While ^dant Realms and neighb'ring Lands, 
Arm'd Troops and hOlHle Bands 
^On ev'ry Side snolefl. 

Thy nappier Clime is free. 
Fair Capital of Liberty ! 
And Plenty knows, and Days of Halcyon Reft* 

L 
As Britain* slfk.^ when old vex'd Ocean roars* / 
Unfhaken fees againft her iilver ^oars 
His foaming Billows beat; 
^o Britain's C[U E E N, amidft the Jars 
And Tumults of a World in Wars, 
Fix'd on the Bafe of Her well-founded State, 
Serene and fafeiook^downrooi feels the Shocks c(f Fate. 

U. But 
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n. * 

Bat greateft Souls* tko* bkft witK fweet RqAfe, 
Are fooneft toach'd with Senie of others Woes. 
Thas J NNjf ^mighty MiHd, 
To Mesey and ibft Pity prone. 
And mov'd with Sorrows not her own. 
Has all ber Peace and downy Reft refign'd. 
To wake for conixnon Good, and foccour Hnman-kiiid. 
III. 
Fly, Tyrrany, no more be known 
Within Europa's blifsful Bound ; 
Far as th' unhabitable Zone 
Fly cy'iy hofpitable Ground. 
To horrid (2) ZembU*^ frozen Realms repair. 
There with the baleful Beldam, Night, 

Unpeopl'd Empire iharc. 
And rob tbo/e Lands of le^l Right. 
For now is come the promis'd Hour, 
When Juftice (hall hare Pow'r j 
• Juftice to Earth reftorM ! 

Again Jfirea reigns ! 
ANNA Her equal Scale maintains. 
And Marlbro wields Her fure-deciding Sword. 
L 
Now, couMft'thou foar, my Mufe, to ftngtheMAN 
In Heights fublime, as when the Mantuan Swan 
Her towering Pinions fpread ; 
Thou (hou'dft of Marlbro fing, whofe Hand 
* Unerring from his QJU E E N's Command, - 
Far as the (3) Seven-mouth 'd Ifter*s fecret Head, 
Totfave th* Imperial State, Her YivdAy Britoni led. 

Nor there thy Song fliou'd end ; tho' all the Nine 
Might well their Harps and heav'nly Voices join 
To fing that glorious Day, ' 
When hoidLBavarm fled the Field, 
And veteran Gauls nnus'd to yield 

On 
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On Blenbiim*s Plain in^loring Mercy lay ; 
And Spoils BXkd Trophies won, pexplex'd the Vidlor's 
Way. 

IIL 
Bnt con'd thy Voice of Blenheim fing« 
And with Succefs that Son^ purfue ; 
What Art.^ou'd aid thy wearied Wing 
To keep the Viftor ftill in View ? 
For as the Sun ne'er flops his radiant Flight, 
Nor fetSy bnt with impartial Ray 

To all who want his Light 
Alternately transfers the Dayc 
So, in the glotious Round of Fame, 
tGreat Marlbro, ftiii the fame, 
InceflTant runs his Courfe : 
To Climes remote, and near. 
His conqu'ring Arms by Turns appear. 
And Univerfal is his Aid and Force. 

1. 
Attempt not to proceed, un^wary Mufe, 
Tor O f what Notes, what Numbers cou Mil thou chufe 
Tho' in all Numbers flciird : 
To fing the Hero's matchlefs Deed, 
Which (4) Belgia fav'd, and Brabant free'd ; 
To fmg Ram'tUie^s Day ! to which mull yield 
(5)-Cfl/r»4?*s ilhiArious Fight, and fam'd (6) Fbarfalia-t 
Field. 

In the (hort Courfe of a diurnal Sun, 
Behold the Work of many Ages done ! 
What Verfe fuch Worth can raife ? 
Luftre and Life, the Poet's Art 
To middle Virtue may impart ; 
But Deeds fublime, exalted high like thefe, 
Tranfcend his utmoft Fight \ and mock his diilant 
Praife. 

IIL 



m. 

.SciH woo o moc wuniig' Bnfe upire^ 

Witk Tnn^Mirt fbU ^ler ^StraiBs pfoloog^ 
Bot Fear nnftrings dietreoibluig Lyre, 
Aad AdfluratioB iopt her Soag. 
Co ODy great Cluef, in ANNjfsX^aMB^mGtti^ 
Nor iheatk the Tenon of thy S«€Pd» 

'TU &n^<faoo hiA Ifteed, 
And oMreiiiil Peace leftor'd. 
This mighty Work when tkKW Jnh^OBiiy 
Eoual Rewards attend, 
jQt Valued above 

Thy Tiqphies and ^^poik^ 
Rewards eares worthy of thy Toils, [Love. 

Thy QUEEN'S Jaft J^avoos, aid^ ^owTar's 

N O T E S on the fbpegoiog O JD £• 

(i) f^KFHE^ S ^woj /ai J u If jIh ^m of Ai 

\J Mu/e CalKope. The^tkal ^iaUm if ibi 

Harp of Orpheus is this* Mercury, the fitmeJ)^ that 

he 'was born ^Maia in CyUene, aMuaammofArcs^^f 

fiussd a living Tortm/t^ njtfkiib it ^armtd JI§tme witi 

him to his Cradle^ and imnudiately compoftd a Ekrf tf 

flu Shell. Jtdittk after ht fide the Oxem of Apolk) : 

this caufed fome Difference beHween 4he Deities ^ but the 

Matter being referred to Jupiter, he ordered MetQMiqf to 

return the Oxen to the right Onvner ; on this there follovs' 

ed not only a Reconciliation ^ hut JFlriendfh^ ; Mtd Apollo 

txpr effing a» extreme Pleafureat the In^ventian /f the 

Harpy Mercury befiowed it on him as a Pledge rf his 

Juture Friend/hi^, Of this Homer, in bis Hymn t$ 

Mercury, Jpeaks at large. JIfierwards A^iUXo .isstf^ 

wenting another l^ftrument called the Cithaxa, gave, the 

Lyra to Orpheus. The Mufcs, after the Death of 

^Fpheus, tran/lated his Harp into Heofven^ ,mt;here it 

I becam 
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iicame a ConfieHatiottf and is placid BitnuuH the Knee 
and Left-arm rf Engonafis or H«rcales.' 

(2) Nova Zembla» a mi/erahle Region in the Frigid 
ZoAf ijJBtreJbere U niitberfTrie n» Herk^ but ferpe^ 
tual Froft and Snow, and where, fircne Half of tht 
Year.. Mt .<9ntinml Nij^u , . / ; : i 

(3) Lucan in bis Tbird Mook^ V. 202. gives it 
the indefinite Epithet, ^M^ld&di iftii^ But Ovid, 
Trif. 2: Sotus ad in^itiTtis mitfus Septemplich Iftri. 
And Sidonias Apolhnaris p*ues it the fame Epithet, 
on the like 0%fqfion fwith this Ode, nuhen in his Pane* 
gfrick fo Majoriahus Csfar, he tells him, 

Illicet aggrederhy^i^od nullus tempore ndftro 
Auguftd^ pQituit, ligidunt Septemplicis Ifbi 
Agmeii m artti^ Vapi s ' ■■ ■ "> , 
The ancient Geographers Mfferid^^Uffimch in, their 
Accmnt^ of the Krfi tf this Rh^r ;.^ that on a douhk 
Acdunt the fetme\ kpithets mwf be appropriated to it 
•which are ufual to the Nile. 

(4) Belgia need not only he ftrialy uwderftood of the 
Se*ven Provinces, called Belgium Fcsderatam^ ^ tbt 
DifinSHon made in the Time of Phil. II. but may alfi 
be interpreted fivith re/peQ 'to that which tvas anci^if^^ 
ealled Btelgiilm« comprehending the lower QtmAWf^ 
in regard of the great CttHfifiienceK attending Jstel^ a 
Vi^ory, , 

(5) Canii»» as incohjid^aile a Village nj Blenheim^ 
'/f7 in like Manner made memorable and ilhtftrious iy the 
great and*intire Vi&ory njahich Hannibal obtained there 
aver the Romans. 

(6) Tharfatia, famous for the Overthrow of Pom« 
pty iy Julias Cxfat', a wonderful PlSoty, but map 
jujl^ hefedd to yield to that 0/" R^milies ; "/i^r the be- 
fgn and End of the fir ft was to enftafoe mankind, the 
masAfift Jim and E^ent of the latter hat been to fit 
them mt Libertf. 

Vol. n, R To 
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T* the Xi||« HoMMMtk.the 

EAftL or G ob O LP HIN, 

liOfd HtOB-TsEAtVKIK of<*R<AT-BKtTJlUr, 

PINDARtC ODE. 

*■■■ g «qwr£f mtfUm, tnu tmriA : 

jfmt tl^avarituamt attt mijerd 4ambUUm. labofot^ 

Bmu ca^ argnti Jphukr-^rr^ 

UU mmUU wurcu /wrgtmi€ ajole^ ud aam^^io 

Vejpertina tepet repo z §idm fir mala fnuipi. 

F t% tMT ^ » ■ ■ » '. ' V, \ . 

Oauus hi MutmiM{ vtfjfm^ pdirefo^ai*, ^ , 

Hon Sa([t».4. L. u 

o t) E. 

^ ■ ; I. -■ •■■-■ ' : . 

^T^O haiaup-dous A tjtenyts and hardy Tolls,' , 
X Ambition Yome excite? ; 

And Tome, Defire of martial Spoils ^ 

To bloody Fields, invites ; 
Others, infatiatc iliirft of Gain 
Provokes to tempt the dangerous Main, 
To pafs the burning Line, and bear 
Th*inclein^Q,cy of Winds,. and Seas, and Air-j 
Prelfling the doubtful Voy'ge 'till India- s Shore 
Her fpicy fiofom bares, and Ipreads her ihining Ore. 

Nor Widows Tears, nor tender Orphans Crie^^ 
Can (iop th' Invader's Force y ' ^ ". • ^ 
Nor fwelling Seas, nor threatning Skies,* 
Prevent the Pirate's Coorfe ; 

Their 



Their Lives to felfilh Ends decreed. 
Thro* Blooi or Rapine they proceed j^ 
No anxious Thoughts of ill Repute • 
. Sufpendth' impetuous and unjuft Purfuit,: - 

But Pow*r and Wealth obtained, guilty «uid gre^t. 
Their Fellow-creatures Fears they raife, gr arge tjieir 
III. r; ' ^Hate. 

But not for thefe his Iv'ry Lyre r r 

Will tuneful jPi6<j?^«/ ftrifig^ 
Nor Polyhymnia crown 'd amid the Choir, 

Th' immortal Epode (ing. 
Thy Springs, (i) Cajialia^ turn their Streams aifidc 

. From Rapine, Avarice, and Pride; 
Nor do thy Greens, fliady (2) Aonia grow. 
To Viind with Wreaths a T^ra?it\s Brow. 
1. 
Howjuft, moft mighty 'yfl«i/^, yethowfevere 
Is thy fupreme Decree, 
(3) That impious Men fhall joylefs hear , 

The Mufes* Harmony ! 
Their facred Songs, (the Recompence 
Of Virtue, and of Innocence) 
Which pious Minds to Rapture raife. 
And worthy Deeds at once excite and prai^. 
To guilty Hearts afford no kind Relief j 
But add infl^oiiAg tlage, and more a/Hiding Grief. 

Monftrous (4) Typhosus^ thus, new Terror.s fill. 
He, who affaird the Skies, 

And now, beneath the burning Hill. ^ 
J . , Of dreadfuUE'/»/i liesl ' ^ 

Hearing the Lyre's celeftial Sound, 

He bel£w5 in . th* Abyfs profound ; - 

Sicilia trembles at his Roar, 
Tremble. the..Sea3^ and far C<z/f!r/^«&?>'s Shpr^ I . 
While all his hundred Mouths,,,at once refpife 
Vol^m^ of curling Sinoke, and Floods of Hguid Fire. 

3 R 2 "III. From 



^ PQ^^ ON ^VERAL OCCASIONS. ^ 

in. 

Fxtim Heav'n alone all Good proceeds ; 
To hcav'niy Minds belong 
AUBow'r and Love, Godolphin, of goodDeedf, 

And Senfe of facred Song ! 
And thoss moft pleaiing are the Mufe^s Lays 1 

To them wnp merit mdft her Praiic; 
WherefoiCy for thee, Ber Iv*ry Lyre ihe ib;ings, 
And foars with Rapture while fhe ^ngs. 

Wliether A£^s of moil important Weight 
Require thy aiding Hand, 
And JNNA's CaiSe and Europe's Vzit 
Thy ferious Thoughts demand ; 
' Whether thy Days and Nights are ipent 
In Cares, on publick Good intent ^ 
Or whether leifure Hours invite 
To manly Sports, or to rcfin'd Delight ; 
In Courts reading, or to Plains retiPd, 
Where gen'rous Steeds conteft, with Emulation fir'd. 
11. 
Thee fllU (he feeks, and tuneful fings thy ]^axxve. 
As once flie (5) Tberon fung. 
While with the deathlefs Worthy's Panic 

Olympian (6) Pi/a rung : 
Nor leis fublime is now her Choice, 
Nor lefs infpir'd by thee her Voice. 
And now fhe loves aloft to found 
The Man for more than mortal Deeds rehownM ; 
Vary'iiJg anon her Theme, (he takes Delight . 
The fwift-heePd (7) Hbrfe to praife, and fing his rapid 
ni. [Flight. 

And fee ! the (8) Air-feorn Racers ftkrt, 
' Impatient of the Reih ; 
Fafter they run than flies the Scythian Dart, 

Nor paffing, print the Plain ! 
The Winds themfelves who with their S wiftne£i vie, 
- ^ij^'Vain their airy Pinions ply j 

3 * So j 
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So far ii^ matdilefs Speed thy Courfers pafi 
Th* JEtherial Authors of their Racc.^ 

And now aWhile the well-ftrainM Courfeirs breathe; 
rAnd now, my Mufe, prepare , , 
Of (9) OJive Leaves a twifted WteaUi ^ 

. To bind the Viaor's Hair, ^ . 

(10) Pallas, in Care of Hunian-kinJ, ^ 
The fruitful Olive firft defijgnM ; 
Deep in the Glebe her ^pear flie lancM, 
When all at once the laden Boughs advanced : 
The Gods with Wonder viewM.the teemipg Earth, 
And all, with one Confent, approvM the beauteous 
IL [Birth. 

This done, Earth-fhakine; iV>//«if^ next el&y'd. 
In Bounty to the World, ' 
To emulate the blue-ey*d Mairf 5 ■ 

And his huge Trident huri'd 
Againft the founding Beach ; the Stroke 
Transiix'd the Globe, and open broke 
The central Earth, whence, fwift as Light, 
Forth rufh'd the firft-bornHorfe. Stupendouis Sight! 
Neptum for human Good the Beaft ordains. 
Whom foon he tam'd to U(e, and taught to ( 1 1 ) hiar 
^% UhiKeins. 

Thus Gods' contended, (noble Strife^ 
Worthy the heavenly Mind) ' 
Who xpoft fhould do to ibfteji anxious Life, 

And moft endear Mankind. f ftrive, 

Xb«S» thou GODOLPHIN„ ,doft with 'MARLBf.6 

- From whofe joint Toils we Reft derive ; 
Triumph in W^s Abrbad his Ann aiTures, 
Sweet Peace 9X Home thy Care feciiies* 
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V 
NOTES to the foregoing QDE. I 1 

(i) pOmmonh CafWiuJ, $i» ^ VirgT. "Gcorg. li' I ^*' 
^ rift^r Ciftaliaf, a fduntutiyimF^f^f m- ^ ' 

(2) Acnii, the hiliy anli'txiio^Fdh c/^BttJOtia, 

(3) That impiaus Men Ihall joj^^efs liear>V©f^^, 
yi/j Thought ^ Opinion is , borro^wed from Pia^ar, 
Py th . I . nji^here hefa^i — B u t fach Men whoih Jipiter i 
hatc§ ^rc cortlbun4ed with Terror \vh^n they near th(e -^ 
fwcct Ha^ODV of the. Mufes. . %hit ^ajfoge i>. ^^tsn 
cit^d fy'^hxXXsiSiXf fiUji otbetii in Fa^aur ttfMufi^ani: 
Fnt^y* Mr. . Cowley,- in hi/, ffntei *ir fe Davidcis," 
S$9k X. im J>K^^idi/pnf^^ Sail tf ihe^vilSfiriit 
tcUe^t a great itumber of futprixtttg Citattont m this 
Suhje^. 

(4) Typhcetts, one of the Giantt who attempted to 
ftorm Heaven ; but Jupiter firuci him <iiQiti Thunder^ 
and /aid him under the JJIdUd of Sicily, 'ivith Aini on 
his Br^ftj. ^ This Stanza i$ alfo copiid from the. fame 
Ode (f Pindar, *wbefe this Monjiet is /aid to have ai 
hundred Heads^ as alfo in CMymp. /^, 

(5f"Thcroii; m £iinte of Agngeptnm» Jo whfm 
Pindar addrejfes hisfkeond and third Olympic i 

(6) Pifa, aTonufi /> Peloponnefus, near to m;hich 
the Olympic Games nvere celebrated, 

(7) So Horace, L. 4/Odc 2. Jpedks of Plndar-^^x 
ftngingfometirhes the ttero^ fimeimes the norfe ; 

i-Pogiicmvc Eqoamve dicit, 6ff. 

(8) Air-bSm; "Alluding to the Notion that Mares 
have conceived by the Weftern Wind^ vnithout the Af 

fiftance of a Horfe. See Virg. Georg. 3. vcr. 273. 
f^mpvohencz Taflb has horp^owed the Birth of K^y* 
1901^^ J^r^ GWrnfdlf^jr^ento 7. 

Volt 
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Volta I'aperla boeea incoptro Tora 
Raccoglie 1 femi del ffecondo vento,^ 
E dc tcpidi fiad {q tocravlglial) tSf. 

^/Vg:, — — .— — ,— 1— aiac ; . ^ ,. 

Ore omiiei verfs vft Zephyruin* fianCTdpibusaltiSr 
Exceptant^ae LeVes aui^s : it Ispe fine plHs 
CoBJi^^,^y««lto gxavidaB (jnirabflejiidu Q f^c. 

(9) Olive Leave?. -A t^Uve^artaud^asthi Re-^- 
nvari of Vi^ry in the Ofympic GamiS, \ ♦ 

(to) Pallas, Wr. The Fabk Mtnuhkb this t>igrej^ 
Jicn. is founded^ isy that Neptune ««^ Pallaa had a Con* 
tention lubo Jhniidd gim ihf Name to Athens ; and it 
tvas agreed^ that njuhich of them Jhould cotter thigreatejt 
Benefit on Mankind^ fiom obtain iUe Fi&ory. Tbl Godr 
nvere ajimhled ik judgment, and Ys^hij^^ 
tbith her Sj^ear, *whence up J^^g thifiuitfidOlifu4^^ 
' in- ms '^ 



trie ; then weptiuic /«- bis Turn darted his Trident' 
againft the Earthy nuhieh opening was deUfveredof 4t^ 
Horje i hut the ViSiify nvasadfudgedtoTsilltis* 

(11) To hear the Keins^^Thex 'who do not remembe9^ 
Virgil, may think this Metaphor too bold* ITe has men*'' 
tured to apply it even ta the Chari&t rather tbdn ihi" 
Hor/es^ Geoig.^ 1. 

Fmai^c^ui»^avmat seiiacimdiecanii^liatite^ 
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A;.::^1^^^A- I/,^K: 



To thcc, dezT Dfcij, this T^alerrend../.. f 

i tell it with, fomc Variation ' ' ; '^/ 'V , . v 
(Not altogether k Tranflafiohjf ' t -► '^ 

From La Fonfoint ; an Authbl', Diclf : . ' . m 
Whofe Mofe woiild touch thye to ^e Qj^kfc*, 



Sc 




So, without iVefateji of Pretcjice,^ ^ 
Ta hold thcc longer iA ^ufpcncc,; 
I (hall proceed, as I ttm ^ble, ]^ 

To the Recital of my Palblc. . ' " 

A Goi^n of the merry itind, " , , 
More black of Hue, than curft of lniiid| ' 
To h«Ip a Lover in Piilrersy . ,„ .^ ^^ 
Contrived a Charm with fuch Snccefa, ~ 
That in ihort Space the cruel Dame 
Relented, and returned his Flame. 
The Bargain made betwixt 'em both. 
Was bound by Honour ^nd by Oath : 
The Lover laid down his Salvation, : i I i 

And Satan ftak*d his Rej)utation. ^t r^A ^ 

The latter promis'd on his Part ^. .^ - ,, ,v 

(To fcrve his Friend, and (hew I^s ArtJ ,? / nV/ 
That Madani (hou*d by Twelve o'CJoac^ ;; < ] 
Tho' hitherto as hard as Rock, 



\ 
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Become as gentle as a Glove^ 

And kifs and coo like any Pove. ^ . 

In fhoit, the Wonian4^Qilld.be)us» , ;^ j^, ^ ,/ 

That is, upon Condition— -A7«. ' : ^ 

That He, the Lover, after tzftlng ^ 

What one wou*d wijCh wei^ everBfting i\ 

Should, in Return for fuch Enjoyment, . 

Supply the Fiend with/reih Einp^>yi9«nt ; . 

«* That*s«li, quqthPi^g-j iny poorJRequeii 

«* Is, only, never to have Reff$. 

•* You thought, 'tis like, with ^eafon too, 

•* That I ihould have been ferv'd, not You; 

** But what ? upon my Friend impofe ! 

•< No — tho'aDevil» none of thofe. . 

** Your Bufinefs then, pray underftand me, 

'' Is nothing more but to cpmip^ndnx^. 

•• Of one Thing only jet me warn ye, • 

** Which fomewhat nearly may concern ye ; 

•« As foon as e'er one Work is done, 

" Strait name a new one ; and fo on ; 

** Let each to other quick Aicceed, 

*• Or elfe — you know how 'tis agreed— 

" For if thro' any Hums or Haws 

•• There haps an intervening Paufe, 

•• In which, for Want of frcfh Commands, 

** Your Slave obfequious, idle flands, .. r. 

** Nor Soul nor Body ever more, 

*« Shall ferve the Nymph whom you s^dpre; 

" But both be laid at Satan's Feet, 

•* To be difpos'd as he thinks meet*'* 

At once the Lover all approve;? ; 
For who can hefitate that loves I 

And thus he argues in his Thought r , 

** Why, after ^11 ,. I venture nought ; ^ . 

«* What Myftery is ift Commanding ? 

f* Does that require much Underftan4ing /, -, ^ . , 

*• Indeed^ wernt my Fart to obey, 

•• He'd go the better of the Lay : 

RS ?!ia 
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^§4 fdfittsres SB^mkAI;,GfccJAS^ ^^ 

•• Bot he muft^ wbat I tiiiak fit — ^7'"? An^ 

•• Pfluw, pfliaw, yot»:Dg itbseimHs'lni/^ ~'^ "^^ In I 

Thiu pWas'd im Mwd, ^ calls a Ckw,;. . '-^ ^ Ao 

Adjafb, and combs^ tad coorts tie Fa^f /" /! j Be{ 

The SpcU lakes Place, ai^d all goes ligH'* ^^ f^, .; Bat 

And hapc^ h« eftiplbys the flight ^, ^-d* >j-J *♦ ** 

In fweet EmhhiceSy. Ijftimy C ' V ^; , *^ ., •• 

And riots lb the Blift of Sliflei. " 1 ' '^ ., | ^* 

" O Joy,** cry'd bc^ ♦* that haft no E^at!^ ' . j „' 
But hold — no Rapturefc—matk the Sequel. ' ^\ 
For now, '^hen near the Morning's PE^wjiy / 
The Youth began ^ Were to yawn ; ^^^ i 

His Eyes a filky Slumber feiz'd, ^ ^ - ^.^ 

Or would have done, if Fvg had pleas'd : 
But that offidons Dtemon ncstr^ 
Now buzz'd for Bufiiiers in his Ear; -^ •• -^ 
In Haile, he names a thoufand Things : \1 ' ! !^ j '^ 

The Gollin plks his wicker Wings, ;/ 

And in a Tiice rMums to a(k 
Another and afaOther Tafk« , . 

Now Palaces are built and Tow*rs, 

The Work of Ages in few Hours. 

Then Storms are in an Infant rais'd. 

Which the next Moment are appeas'd. 

Now Show'is of Gold and Gems are rain'd« 

As if each In^ia had been drain^'d : ... 

And He, in one aftonifh'd View, 

Sees hothyG dlcMiki and Peru, , 

Thefe Things, and ftranger Things than tKefe^ ' . . 

Were done with equal Speed and Eafe. 

And now to i2^/a^ poor P«j he'll fend ;/ 

And Fug foon reach*d his Journey's End, 

And foon returned with fuch a Pack 

Of Bulls and Pardons at his Back, " [ ; . 

That now, the 'Squire (who had fame Hog^e 

In holy Water and the Pope,) / 

Was outQf Heart, and at a Stand 

WjiaC next to wifti,* and Nvhat command ; v 
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Ibvendon flags kis Brain s^rov^s muddy, 

And black Defpair fotcecds bloWn^tW. ' '' ^ ' 

InthisDifkref$thewocMY^«rth T ' '\ 

Acquaints the Npn jli iJ^A kll tieTrtithi;':^ '^ ^, 

Begeing her Counfel, fof who^ Ssikb ' ' 

Both Soul and Body wfeiiB ^t Stake J '- '.^ . > 

•« And is this aU ?^ l^ptiesf the f^ : r ' - 

•• Let me alone to cure dil^ Onie. '^ / 

•• When next your D^i^tm (hall a|))pea^, ' 

«• Pray give him— lo6k, tdiit I hdld here^ . 

•* And Kd him labour, foonorktc, - ' 

" To lay thefe Ringlets lank a(nrf ftratt." 

Then, fomething fcarccly to be Teen, ' 

Her Finger and her Thumb between 

She held, and fweetly fmiling, cTy'd, 

•* Your Goblinh Sldli (hall now be try'd." 

She faid ; and gave— what fhal! I call 
That Thing fo Aiming, crifp, and (mall,. 
Which round his Finger ftrove to twine ? 
A Tendril of- the Cyprian Vine ? 
Or Sprig from Cythereah Grove ; 
Shade of the Labyrinth of Love ? 
With Awe, he now takes from her Hand 
That Fleece-like Flow'r of fairy Land : 
Lefs precious, whilom, . was the Fleece ' 
Which drew the Argonauts from Gt^eece \ 
Or that, which modern Ages fee 
The Spur and Prize of Chivalry, 
Whofe Curls of kindred Textufe grace " 

Heroes and Kings of Spanijh Race. 

The Spark prepaid, and Pug at Hand, 
He iflues, thus, his ftridt Command. 
** ThisLine, thus curve and thus orbicular^ . 

** Render direct, and perpendicular; ' 
«* But fo direft, that in no Sort 
" It ever may in Riflgs retort. ' • ' 

•« See me no niorc 'till this ht dotle : • ^ ; 

*« Hence, to thy !*&&— avatint, bfegoncf." 

R 6 Away 



Away the Fiend like Lightning ^fiies^ ^ .. . 
And dl hislWit^Wo* ^w< . 
Anvils and Pfefles he ^employsy ; *-: , 

And dini^^M^^e IfeU:<vij^ kttmiaMfig HxAk^. '■ 
In vain: he to no IVrnwcan bring i 

One Twirl of that reltt£la»t Things i .. v 

Th'elaftic Fibrcrnidckfihi^Painsi ^ v „ : 
And its firftT|itral j^onn-retkrins. ^^ f / 
New Straugemstke Sprite contriver 
And down the Depdis of S^a he dives; 
«< This Sprant it5 Pertnef^ Aire^will lofe 
«« When laid (faid^fe) to foafc in Oosw.'V 
Poor foolith'Fiend ! he little knew 
Whence /^f»«/ and her Qartlen grew. 
Old Ocean, with paternal Waves 
The Child of his own Bed tecfeivefe ; 
Which oft *^ dipt h^w Force exerts, ' 

'And in more vig'rou^ Curls reve^tsl 
So when to Banh Alcid^ flung ^ > 
The huge ^«/^«j^, whence he fprnng, ' 
From ev'ry Fall frefh Strength he gain'd^ 
And with new Life the Fight maintain'd. 
The baffled GMik grows perplex'd^ 
Now knows what Sleight to pwdif^ next : 
Themore he tties, the more he fails ; 
Nor Charm, nor Art, nor Force avails.; 
But all conciir hii Shame to Ih^ow, 
And more exaff>ei'ate theFofe. 

And now he penfive turns and fad. 
And looks like melancholic mad. 
He rolls his Eyes now off, now on 
That wonderful Phanomenon, 
Sometimes he twills and twirls it tound^ 
Then» pauAng, meditates profoux>d i 
No End he fees of his Surprize, 
Nor what it ihould be can devife i 
For never yet was Wool or Feather, 
That cou'd Hand bu|f againll all Weather ; 



And 






And anrelax*d Uke 1U9, id^ . , i; ,/. a 

Both Wind and Raio» m^A S&0V.aa4^^lifl:, 

What Stuffy or whence, or how 'twK^ l)Md<b 

What Spinftcr Witi^ cwW ^n fMch TJjjr^adj 

He notluiig knewj tut to hU Cqft 

Knew all his Faq&e andilAboQ^Jieft. •, , x ^ O. 

Sa>du'd, abafh'dy he p^Ve HQ^pti ;/.''. I 

*Tis faid, he blufli'd ; \i$ fiw» hefym^ a 

Not all the Wilesi thai Hell, could hatch . ,^ . 

Could conquer that St;?6itB MtrsTitcH, « . 

Defeated ihu«, thu$ difcpntppt. 

Back to the Mao the 2><r')s^«,went : 

** I grant," quoth he, •* ouV Contra^ null^ 

** And give you ja Dii4^harge in, fiiM. 

•* But tell me now, in Name, of Wonder, 

«* (Since I fo candidly knocjc under) . : 

** What is this Thinjg ? Where cQuld it grow f 

** Pray take it — 'tis in Statu fuo, : • 

•* Much Good may *t do you ; for my Part, 

•* I walh my Hands of *t from my Heart.** 

" In Truth* Sir Q^hUn or Sir Fairy:' - 
Replies the Lad, "you're too foon weary. 
« What, leave this trifling Tafk undone !• 
" And thinfc'i! thou this the only one ? 
" Alas! were this fubdtt'd, thottd'ft find ; ,V 

" Millions of more fuch ftill behind, 
" Which might employ, ev'n tp Eterni^,. ' 

" Both you and all your whole Fratejpity.**; [I 






39< POBMSOJl SEVERAL dCCASIONS. 
Tbe FEASANT in Search of hU HEIFER, 
A T A I'^ M^er M. De la Fontaini. 

I Tfo befell: a filly Swaitt 
Had foaghc his Heifer losg in i^gia ;. 
For wanton me had frifking ftray'd^ 
And left the Lawn, to feek the Shade, 
Aroand the t^laiih^ rolls his Eyes, 
Then, to the Wood, in Hafte be hies ; 
Where, finglinij; out the faireft Tree, 
He climbs, in Hopes to hear or fee. 

Anon, there chanc'd that Way to pafs - 
A jolly Lad and buxom Lafs : 
The Place was apt, the Paftime pleafant;: 
Occafion with her Forelock prefent : 
The Girl agog, the Gallant ready ; , 
So lightly down he lays my Lady; 
But 10 fhe turn'd, or fo was laid, . 
That fhe fome certain Charms difplay'd. 
Which with fuch Wonder ftruck his Sight, 
(With Wonder, much; more, with Delifrht) 
That loud he cry'd in Rapture, •* What 1 
" What fee I, Gods 1 What fee I not !'* 
But nothing nam'd ; from whence 'tis guels'd. 
'Twas more than well could be exprefs'd. 

The Clowh aloft, who lent an Ear,' 
Strait flopt him fhort in mid Career: 
And louder cry'd, ** Ho ! honeft Friend, 
" That of thy feeing feeft no End ; 
" Doft fee the Heifer that I feek ? 
" If do'H, pray be fo kind to fpeak." 
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TO T H i ' 

R E A D E R 

OF TBE ENSiriNO 

H Y M N. 

OP the three greater Hymns of Homrf 'Viz. 
one to Jpollof one to Mercury ^ and one to 
Venus t this to Venus is the ihorteft ; it is alfo the mod 
finaple in its Defign, and conne^ed in its Parts* 
^e Mother two abound more in Digreffions both 
jgeographiical and toytho!og?cal; a^d contain many 
Allufions to andent Caftoms and Hiikny, which 
withdat a.Cpmmentary could not well be upderftood 
iyjr the Oenerality of Readers, lliefe Confidcra- 
itions determined, me to a<^uxefce in the Tranflation 
of this Hymn ; though I had once entertained 
Thoughts of turning them all three into Englijb 
Verfe. 

• As r had often read them all with extraordinary 
Pleafure ; I could not avoid foinetimes refleding od 
the Cenfures of fom^ Grammarians^ who have def> 
nied or at leaft doubted them to be genuine. 

A Poem which is good in itfelf> cannot realljr 
lofe any Thing of its value, though it ihouid' ap- 
pear, upon a ibidl Enquiry, not to be the Work of 
lb eminent an Author, as him, to whom it was ffrft 
imputed. But all Truth is fo amiable in itfelf^ 
that even where it is of leaft Importance there is 
a Pleafttfe in the Search after it^ uid a Sada&Oioa 
in the Vindication of it. • > ^ 

•• ' •'• • .: ■ .. Thougjh 



. POEMS ON SEVERAL OCCASIONS 

/Though t]ie Beauties of this enfuxng Poem, ia 
the Original, want not even the ^scmc of Homer to 
recommend them, and mocti teis, does that mighty 
Name (land in need of their Repiitationy yet» iC 
they are his, it is aii-Inja(tiee lib- him to nfcribe then^ 
to any other ; and it is a H^dfliip to liicin to de^ 
prive them c^the Aothori^;dtie'^tf- them» smA to 
leave them to make their Way throogh bad Jadg-^ 
ments, J?urely by their own Merit*. 

I \nl\ not trooMe the Readei^ widi the Enquiry 
my Curiofity led me to make in this Matter; I 
will only give him one Reafofi,.^ of many^ why thcie 
Hymns may be receiVeid for ^nuine. The moi 
fufpedted of them all, is tlnsLi- to jAoJ&. (Aj'^br 
this to f^effftsy it were almoft f nough to ifidace as 
to concluife it lentimate, |o 'obferve wtLf^nd4t 



thought it not below- him to copy^T &pm &e tij^A' 
ning of iti the fieg^nnitig of. bis owii.ad m ilabte 
Foem.)' :.','' ' ■ / r\ . . 

'_ The ttymn if J^cZUr has been fup^dfetf^Bayr 
been written by one Cynaihus of Chm^ who' Wak 
a famous •' ftepeatef of ISomir^s Verfes* iTo ob^ 
yiate which Suppofitionl, we only reply, that this 
vciy Hymn to JfoJlo h qntiiei twice by ?^«g^ 
4iiiesm the , tMrd Book of ms Hi^Qi^ end fxpreUy 
fj^oteS as tie Work of -fifo*^ ^ /.rv 

^. After ]\is fecond t^aotatibn,' which confUls ot tr 
tout half a: fcbre VerTes, fJ^ucjdtdss obfcrvcs tjiat 
an thofc Verfes: ticwUr \2l5 jhade^ Mention of him- 
ifelf: Hence,; ii i^ ^7,9^^ (^^^iqii T^Mf^di/ies be- 

* Aft«r the Pefefaf« of Hoi^ tliw w«re focj^ Perfons w|}0 
iBtde a Profe^on of repe«tine hi^ Vorfes^ fro;;n the lUpecUioar 
bS whon^ and <^ their De£cenda|its or SucceflTors (for they be- 
came' t Seft) the c^ire Poems ctf 'Hoiltr^n Aftertitoc* were 
MUaSiUtA |»uil> id Otdek. Tktffe MrewcUl^a iftM^Mc^,: or 
Homeri(Ue: Of whom fee Milan, J^^.l^$i*%Ti* C. ?4» 
^k^stb, z. 5. 14. ttrabi L. l/^ Pindar Nm, Ode 2. C«eliut 

^6dig, L 7. c. 29. 

lieved 
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lieved or rather was aflured it was the Work of 
turners He might be very well mors^lly affured of 
it, for he lived within * four hundred Years ^i Ho- 
mer ^ and that is no Diftance of Time to render the 
Knowledge of fuch Things either uncertain or ob- 
fciire in &€h a Countiy. as Greets and J^ a M^n 
of filcii Learning', Power*' and Wifdom as our An- 
thof. The learned Ca/auhon^ in his Comment on 
a Paflage in the firft -^k of § Strala, takes the 
Liberty to ^lilTeiit from ^rii^, and cites as Autho- 
rity agaihft him Part of the Quotation made by 
^hucydides from the^ afoi^ementioned Hymn of Hq- 
mer. Siraho favs^ " Homihr has ttiiad^ no Mention 
•• of what Country he \lvas^: Irt- one of the Verfes 
" cited by thttcydidis, Homtr calls himfclf the J blind 
<*.Man of rocky Chios/' C^/dutw^ Nbte» is as 
follows: A Jfi^9 J^^llh^ ijOm ikbumtts 

nt^iritv eomtra mitdHtditfii Ti^tf^k^i^^uujkmftuiiam^ 
fatis magn€cM nndeo : in ea infuofH ftyftHho^ bdsc de fe 
tiomirus^ &c. 

Now whedjer it ht m6>e'i«2ift)HaWe> by dieEs^- 
ample of fo lelu^h^ a i44n z$ CafimiM, to giv& 
Credit to the Aath<Hity of TkmcydidiSf the motf 
grave, wife, faithful, and confummate Hiftorian^^ 
that ever wrote i bt to givb into the Scruptes^ 
Coniedtures, aiid Suggefti^ns^f Scholiails and Gram^ 
man^9; I leave^iib'theD^termitiaCidn of each im*' 
pftrtfal'Readers. 

* *n«^»*> fays of hiinfelf, ifi Euterpe, he was bot fdnr 
hundred Years after Hvmer, ThueyeHdeg wiS Cvttmfonry w^th 
Herodotui^ 

'4 lS/>•«^. I,. J. p. 30. ' 

'f ttRe OHeirialXays— ^** The blind Man who lirds ifl rocky 
'< or fandf CBosy and whofe Poems ihali be in the lidgheftEAeem 
" to aU Poflta^J!(y:'^ Wttch iiide^i only pwves that itt.dw»k 

thext'f notlhtthc WW ^iK>fn Aew^ -/. ! •: .' 
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HOME R's H Y M N 

TO 

. V E- k . vU s. 

SING, Mttfe, the Force, and all-inibrmiDig Fire 
Of Cy^riau Venus^ Goddefs of De6re : 
Her Charms, th' immortal Minds of Gods can xiiovt^ 
And tame the ftofbbom Hace of Men to Love. 
The wilder HIrds and ravenous Beailf of Prey 
Her Influence feel, and own her kindly Sway. 
Thro' pathlefs Air,- and boundlefs Ocean's Space, ^'■ 
She rales the featherM Kind and finny Racb ; 
Whole Nature on her fole Stipport depends^ '^ 

And far as Life exifisi' her Qare extends. 

Of all the numerous Hoft of Gods above» 
But three are found inflexible to Love. 
Bluenejr'^ilfi^fr^tf fireepreienreslierHeiut, , 
A Vir^n unbegulFd by Cupid^s hn\ • 
In ihining Arms the martial Maid ddights. 
O'er War prefides, and weR-difputed Fights 5 
With Thirft of Fame ihe firfl: the Hero ^i'^. 
And firft the Skill of ofeful Arts infpir'd ; 
Taught Aftifts firft the^rvitig Tool to wield. 
Chariots with Brafs to arm , and form the fenceful Shield; 
She firfl taught modeft Maids in early Bloom 
To fhun the lajey Life, and ^n, or ply the Lobin, 

DianM tiext, the Faphian Queen defies. 
Her fmiling Arts and proflfer*d Friendlhip flie^r 
She loves, with well-mou th'dHounds andchearfnlK^, 
Or Silvers-founding Voice, to wake the M6ni, • ;; 
To drawJbeBowt or^artthe poimed^pear, «;^ ; '^ 
To wound the Mountain Btfar^ ot^uft ^"^ tvMd>^laad 
ly^x " '-'■■- " ■ ■ ' ';; 

Sometimes, 



POEMS ON SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 405 

Sometimes, of gloomy Groves ihe likes the 'Shades> 
And there of Virgin Nymphs the Chorus leads ; 
And foilAetimes fedcs the Town, and leaves the Plains^' 
And loves Society where Virtue reigns. 

The third celeftial Pow'r averfe to Love 
Is Virgin i^^ii, dear to mighty ypi;/ ; 
Whom Neptune fought to wtd, and ihahus wbo'd ; 
And both with fruitlefs Labour long purfu'd ; .: 
Forfiie, fever^ly chafte, rejeded both. 
And bound her Porpofe with a folemn Oath, 
A Virgin Life inviplate to. lead; 
She fwore, and Jo^e aifenting bow'd his Head. 
But fince her rigid Choice the Joys deny 'd 7 

Of nuptial Rites, 4ind Bleffings of a Bride,. Si 

The bounteous 7^<i;^ with Gifts that Want fapply'd. j 
High on a. Jkrone ihe fits amidil the Ski^ V 
And firft is fed with Fume&.of $a^ri£ce; •< 
For Hol^ Rites to F^ £ril are pay*d,. 
And on her Alt^^ Firfl-fruit O^'ring^ laid ; 
So Jo^e ordain'd iir Honour erf" the Maid. 

Thefe are the Pow'rs abov^e^ .^d only tbefe^ » > ; ; 
Whom Love and- Cytbirea^s Art difpleafe : ~ V 

Of other Beings, nOne in Earth or Skies 
Her F^ce refms, or Injloence denies. ; 

•With Eafey^her Champs the Thunderer can bind^. / 
And captivate with Lo^e th' Almighty Mind;: 1 .1 a 
£v*n he^ 4v4)o(e^4read Commands ihe Gods«obey^ ; \. 
Submits to her^ and owns fuperior Swsy.; 
Enflav'd to mortal Beauties by her Pow'r, . ' 

He oft defcends, his Creatures to adoi^; > , i (} 
While to conceal the Theft from Juno* 9l £y€i» . 
Som&welMiilemhled Shape the God belies, f :i . 
%iirt^ his Wife and Siiler» both in Place. ;; 
And BeaiUty,^ £ril among th'«d\erial Riice^^^ ^ 
Whom, alLtranfcending fin f^perior Worthy - 

vWjfe 5«/i<rf got, and Cx^ bwiighltfoiithj- ^ / 
And Jo^e^ by aever-erring Coun&l fway'(j, 
T<he Partner of his Bed and Empire made. 

But 



Aut yove atleagtb with juil Kefi^ntijiei^t fir'd» , 
the iaugUsgiQseen heri^lf wiUi Love inrpir'4. 
" ^ik thro' her Veins ;he fwect Contagion ran. 
And kindled iaher Bread Defi/e of mortal Man ; . 
That (he, like other Peitiesj Ihi^ht brove 
The Pains and Ple^fures of .infeuoi LovC ; 
Andnot in^lUBgly tlie God3 dedde,: 
Whofe Sons were human by the Mothec^3 Side : ^ 
Thus, ^ove ordain'd flic now for Man iHould bnm»; 
And bring forth mortal Offspring in her Turn. ^. 
Amongft the Springs which flow from I4a*s Headi 
His lowing Herds the young Ambifes fed : 
Whofe godlike Form and Face the fmiling Queen 
Beheld, and lovM to Madnefs foon as feen. 
To. Cyprus ftrait the wounded Godde^ flies. 
Where P^phum Temples, in her Honour rife. 
And Altars fmoke with daily Sacrifice. 
Soon as arriv'd» fhe to her ^Shrine repair 'd. 
Where entring quick, the ihining Gates fhe barr^d»: 
The ready Graces wait, her Baths prepare. 
And oint with fragrant Oils her flowing Hair; 
Her flowing Hair around her. Shoulders . fpreads, 
And all adown ambroiial Odour fheds, ' 
Lafl, in tranfparent Robes her Limbs they fold, 
Enrich'd with Ornaments of purefl.Gold. 
And thus attir'd, her Chariot fhe a/cends. 
And Cyprus left, her Flight to Tray (he bends* 

On IJa fhe alights, then feeks the Seat 
Which lov'd jincbi/es chofe for his Retreat : 
And ever as ihe walk'd thro* Lawn or Wood, 
Promifeuous Herds of Beafb admiring floods. 
Some humbly follow, while fbme fawning meet. 
And lick the Ground, and, crouch beneath her Feet, 
Dogs, Lions, Wolves and Bearfr their Eyes united 
And the Swift Panther ^ops to gaze with flx'd Delight 
Vor, ev'ry Glance fhe gives; wft Fire imparts j . 
Enkindling fweetiDefire in Savage Hearts. ■ ■ * . 
Inflam'd with Love, all Angle out their Mate$, •^ 
'And to their fhady Dens each Pair retreats. 

Mean 
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Mean Time the Tent ihe fpies fo much idefir'd,' ^ 
Where h.et Anchf/es was alone retirM ; ** 

Withdrawn from all his Fricftds, arid Fellow-fwainf| 
Who fed their Flocks bwiiafh, and fought the Plains ; 
In pleafing Solitude the Ybuth ihe found,' 
Intent npon his Lyre's harmoiiious Sound. ' 
Before his' Eyes Jo've^s beauteous Daughter ftood, * 
In F*orm and Drefs, a Hiihtrefs 6f the Wood ; ' 
For had he fcen the Goddefs undifguis'd^ ' 

The Youth with Awe and Fear had been furpriz'd. 
Fix'd he beheld her, and with Joy admired * 
To fee a Nymph fo bright, and fo attir'd. ' ' 
For irpm her ftoWing Robe a Luftre fpread. 
As if with radiant Flame (he were array 'd ; ' 
^et Hair in part difclos'd, in part conceaPd, 
In Ringlets fell, or was with Jewels held j ' 

^ith various Gold and Gfems her Neck was grac'd. 
And orient Pearls heav'd.ori her paritihg Breaft : ' 
Bright as the Moon (he fhone, with filent Light, 
And charmed his Sen fe with Wonder and Delight, 

Thus while Anchifes gaz'd, thro' tv^t^ Vein 
A thrilling Joy he felt, and pleafing Pain. 
At length he fpake— *V All h'dil, celeftial Fair ! 
" Who humbly doft to vifit Earth repair. 
" Whoe'er thou art, defcended from above, ' 
«* Latona^ Cynthia^ or the tjjuech Of Love, • ' ' * 
" 411 kail ! all Honour ftiall to th^e be paid ,* ' ' 
*«^ Or art thou * Tkefnts f or the f' blue-^y 'd Maid ? * 
«« Or, art thou faireft of the Graces three, 
««' Who; witTi the Gods fhirtMmortality? '^ '' 

• * Or elfe, fon\^ Nymph ,. the G uard ian of thefa Woods, 
"Thefe Caves, th'efe fruitful Hills, br cryftal Floods ? 
** ; Whoe'er thou art in fome confpicuous Field, 
•^•I, to thy Honour, will an Altir Wild, 
f*^ Where^oly OfFVings I '11 each Hbqr prepare ; 
^V O prove bit thou propitious tp my Pray'r. ' 

' t Blue^e^'dMaldy FaUa$: - * .< , . - 

*• Grant 
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Amtf alBOiigfflieTW^IKicc^ to prove 
£jittimmorfky of my i;^jmt^%U9ifc ; • 

ite^'d in myMf, I beg I next mcy be 
*« Bk^'d ifiBiy Cbi}4xen and Pefterity : 
«< Happy i% Health, Ifi^ let me fee t&e Sin„ '^^ ', 
<< And, lot'd by a)], kte may my bays ^ dOne.^' / 

rie faid.f— 7^*s foeaotfous Daughter ilius rc^Sl^^^i 
«' Delight of Hi2man4uiid, tkySex's Pside!' ; / 
«* HonoarM ^^il^/, you behold in aie 
*« No Go^fs blefs'd with Immortality ; 
" But mortal I, of mortal Mother cape, 
•* Otnuj my Father, (you have heard the Name) 
«« Who rules the fair Extent of Pbfygia*z Lands, 
<< And all her Towns and Fortrefies commands. u_ 
«* When yet an la^t, I to Triy was brought^ 
** T4^ere was I nurs*d, anddiere your Language taught ; 
«'^Th£n wonder not, if, thus inftntded young, 
*• I, like my own, can fpeak the Trojan Tongxit* 
** In me,, one of l^ian^s Nymphs behold ; 
" Why thus arriv'd, I (hall the Caufe unfold. 
<^ As late pur Sports we pradis'd on the Plain, 
*« I and my Fellow-Nymphs of CyHtbia*i Train 
<< Dancing in Chorus, and with Garlands crown-d, 
*^ And by admiring Crowds encompafs'd round, 
*< Lo t hov'rii^ o'er my Head I faw the God 
«< Who Jrgus flew, and bears the ^klen Rod : 
*\ Sudden he fei^'d, then ^re me n'om their Sights . 
*< Cutting thro' liquid Air his rapid Flight. 
«* O'er many States and peopled Towns we pafsM, 
«' O'er HiBs and Valleys, and o'er Deiarts walle j 
^ O'er barren, Moors» and o'er unwholefome #ei», ^ 
•^ And Woods where Beaib inhabit <iUcadful Dens. 
*^ Thro' all which pathleis Way our ilpeed-was fuchy 
<< We flq^jit not (M|ce the Face of Earth to touch. , 
<< Mean time he told me, whik thro* Air we fled^^ 
<< That Jo^e ordain*d I fliould Anchifis wed, 
•< And with aiitftiiottsO%ringUefs bit Bed. 
; "Tfis 
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«< To Heavf o ^aiA iiprfofut'd iheiWift^wJog'dGiod 

" Thus, of Neccffity, ta ypii Ic^n^, , , «' * 

^< Unknown, s^kik hrfi(mmyinmv^HQma* »• 

" But I,coi^ttre you» by jtteThfo^c .of y««iv, • v. 

^« By all that'* dear to ypu, J)y aU y^Uvl^c, > « 

'< By jrour food Pai'dHU, j(£»r^ib9 bad could e^cf 

«<. Produce a^Son ib gracefaJ^^oods ^md fair^ 

'* That youQQ WUes.^mpk;^ to win 9)y Heasty r 

** But kt me beiwce an untoucVd Maid depart ;, 

<< Inviolate and guiltlefs of. ypiir Bed, 

" . Let Qie be to ymt Houfe. W MQtber led, 

*' Me to your Father and your B^)ther8 (hpw, 

'< And our Alliance Jrft kt them allQw : r 

^ Let me be l^iown, and^my Condition own'd^ 

** And po unequal Match I nMiy be found. 

** Equality to them fi^y fiiflh may daim* 

•* Worthy a Daughter'^ or a Sifter'* NaB>e, 

" The' fyr your Wife, of too inferior Fame. 

<* Next, let AmbaCadors tq Fhrygia hafte, 

*« To ^11 my Father of my Fortunes pafs'd, 

*\ And eafe my Mother in ^at anxjous Stat9» 

« Of Doubts and Fears, which Cares for me create. 

«« They in Return ihaU Pft?fents bring from thence 

** Of rich At^^> and Sums of Gold immenfe : 

" You in peculiar Aall *vith Gifts be.grac'd, 

" In Price and Beftttly for. ^bove the reft. 

" This done, perform the Rites of nuptial Lo?e, 

" Grateful to Men below, and Gods above." 

She faui, and from her Eyes fhot fubtle Fires, 

Which Ao.his Heart iiufinuate Deiines. 

Reilillefs Love iny\ading thus his Breaf^, 

The panung Vquthihe fmiling Queen addrefs'd. 

** Since Mortal you,.of mored Mother came, 
** And 0//¥»jy<iu report your Father's Name ^ • 
** And finceth' immortal i£ef/»^i from a^ve^ 
< * To exeette. tibe djDcad Qsmmaads of J^oe^ 

Vol. II. S '* Your 
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4it) Pt^Miol4 tB^V^iAL OOe^^^ 

^* Your w0Bd«y><i»BiMifkshtd»r has oonvvy'd, 

«< A nnptii! LM» wMi me heBcefimli ta4ead ; 

^ Know, now.cilttfieicher Gods »or Men liav« Faw* 

«< One Miimte tc^ delbr the happy HMir, 

•< Thi^ Itilbnt ifi^U I ftisM upon tliy Chfiums, 

•^' Mix WilSl Hty So»l, Md taelt witfaiii thy Ams r 

*< "Th^* Mtif^/) arfliM witlit ]iis luHBrriiig Darti 

^< Stood Midf 16 tNmdb& my paati^ H^art ; 

«« Thd'D^thy tho* MeHy in ConibquftiQt^tOQd, 

^ Thoa fttdt ^ctl m€ the goiM Bvd af«efid." ^ 

He faid, and AidddH YnalchM her beaiMeoas Ifand ; 
The Goddeis Anifd, Mr did th' Attempt witfaftaad: 
But fix'd her Eyes upon ^ Hero's Bea, 
Where foft and filken Ciyveri^s were Tpread^ 
And over M a Couttterpane w»b placed. 
Thick Town with Furs of man^ ar fairag? Bea^ 
Of Bears and Li<ins^ herecolorehiB Spoil; 
And fUU rematii'd the T]t>phiea of MsTg^. 

Now to afeend the Bed tbey both prepare. 
And he with eager Mafte difrobes the Fair. 

Her fparkling Necklace, iirft^ he laid afide^ 
Her Bracelets nex^ and braided Hair oia^M : 
And ROW) his bafy Hand her Zone nnbrac'd. 
Which |irt her radiant Rote aronad her Wi^e; 
Her radiant Robe at laft ailde was( thrown, 
Whofe wefy Hue with daxding Lm&te ftn«ie«. 

The CJiueen of L^veihe Yoath thus dl(hm^'d. 
And on a Chai^of Gold her Veftmentt laid. 
Jnchifes now (fo ^t^ and Fate ordain'd) 
The fweet E^ttreme of Btfhify attaih'd ; 
And Mortal be, was like th' Immortals bMs^d, 
Not confcious of the Goddefs he pofiefs*d« 

Bat when the Swakis their Flocks and Herds had 
fed,- . r. . 

AnJfibni the fldw'ry Field retwrninj, led- 
Their Bhee^ to Fold, and Qxen to the Shed ; i - 
tri foft and preafmg Ch^m of Sleep ppeAmird,^ 
Tb< wafy 'Goddefs her ifwAj/^/ hound: 
' *' 3 Thea 
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Then gendy ri^g fiom his SMe^usd Sc4» : 
In all her bright Actifc her Limb «ll?ay'd 

And BOW, her fair-^iow&'d Heid aloft /he ^eass* « 
Nor more a Mortal, but herfrif appeus ; 
Her Face refulgent, aad majcftic Mten^ v .. 

Confel^'d Che God4efs» Love's and Beau ^?f CjigQen.. 

Then thii«, atottd, ihc calb. ** J^JbijiSf wakef 
<< Thy fond Repofemnd Leihai^lbHake: . /: >. 
*« Look on the Nymph who late ^om Fhygia ttmm, 
•* BehoM me wdl-^fay, if 1 6em the fame." 

At her &rft Call the Chains of Sleep were Imktp 
And ftarting fraat his Bed, Jhchifu woke : 
Bat when he Vmms view'd widiont Di%iufer 
Her ihining Neck beheld* and radiant Byes,; . 
Aw'd and abaflt'd, he tnm'd his Head afide. 
Attempting witb his Rdbe his Fafe iso hide* 
Confus'd with Wonder, and widi Fear iC^pcefs'd, 
In winged Words, he dma the Queea addrefsM. 

<< When firt, O Goddefs, I thy Form beheU» 
<V Whofe Charnu fe &t Hamanity excelled ; 
«• To thy celeftiai Pow'r n^ Vows I |>aid» 
<* And with Humility implor'd diy Aid : 
*< But ^u, for fecret Camfe to me unknown* 
*< Didft thy divine immortal State diibwn. 
<* But 'now, I beg thee by the filial Lo¥e 
<< Due to thy FaSier* Jl^£r*bearittg J^mt^^ 
" Compafion Oft my human State to ihow^' 
<< Nor let me lead a Life infirm below :. 
<< Defend me from the Woes which Mortals wait^ 
'< Nor let me (hare of Men the common Fate i 
'< Since never Man with Length of Days was bleS^ 
^«« Who in Delfts of Love a Deity poffe£s'd/' 

To^hiei, yd<v/s beauteous Daughter thus reply 'd; 
'' Qe bold, Ancbi/es ; in my Love confide i 
. *' Nor me« nor other God, ithouixeedft to le^^ , 
" Forthootoalltheheav'uly Raceaitdc^ 
^< Know, ifieni. out Lovt$» thou flkalt ^ Son obUua» 
«< Who over aU the Realm of Tr^ ikiiX reign ; 

S a •« From 



** From whom a Race «f Monarchs fhall dercend> • 
" And whofe Pofterity. ihail know no End. ^ 
*^ iTo.hiip thou ffaalc the Name * .Mveas give, 
M As oneyibfwboTe CoRception- 1 muft grievees 
h Oft as I think, he to exi ft began 
*) F^O) iny Conjun^ion with a mortal Man J' ^ 
But 7>^,. of all the habiublerEarth, / \ 

To a fuperior Race of Men ogives Birth y f 
Pioductng Heroes of th* aethepial Xiud, 
And next reCeinbling (2ods.in Form and Mind. 

,Frora thence great Jofut toascure Skies conveyed 
To live with G^s, the lovely Ga«y/«f//. 
Where, by th' Imxnoitah hoAOurM (ftracge to fee^.) 
The Youth enjoys a. blefs'd Eternity. 
In Bowls of Gold he Tuddy Nedtar poar^ . 
And J d'ye regales in Jbis unbended . Hours. 
Long did the ICing, his Sire, has Abfence mourn, 
pouXtfal by whom, or where the Boy was born : 
'Till Jave at length, in Pity of his Grief, 
Difpatch'd X ^rgicides IQ his Relief^ 
And more with Gifts to pacify his iMind, 
He fent him Hojrfes of adeathlefs Kind, 
Whofe J^eet outftript in Speed the rapid Wind 
Charging withal fwift Hermu to relate 
The Youth's Advancement to a heau'nly State;. ^ 
Where all bis Ho^rs arc paft in circling Joy, 
Which Age pui ne*cr decay, nor- Dea^ dd^jr* '< 
Now, when this Embafly the King* receives. 
No more for abfent Gof^metk he grieves ; .. 
7 he pkafing News his a^cd Heart revivei, . 
And vvitb Delight his fwift-heel'd Steeds he drives.^ 

♦. yE;7tf<v, . fignifying wtf «?^a catijefb pr^f$ By this J?Mftge, 
it (hould iecm as if the Etymologifts had erred, who, as was tjiet • 
Hero of ^ir^jTs' Epic Poem, have derived his Name from atyhm^ ta 
extol, or fraife\ it appearing here exprefsly tQ be dtrived from 
aitei^rkfietmrJitf^tojaffeSi with 'Grief. *^ 

t The Slaytr of /Irgus, Mercury (o called, from hayiff , flaiiU 

-drg^^S, • , . . . 

i : •* - But 
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** But when die golden-thron'd Jurcramsdt 
*• ^^tk0Hus Partner of her mfy Be4, ' ^ 

•* (TifV/^cm^/ too wati of the Trij^ Line, 
*< Refcmbling Gods in Pace and Fonntlitme} ^ 
•« For him ftie ftraic the Thunderer addrefe'd, 
•< That with perpetual Life he might be Ue&'d:,^ 
•* Jo^ heard her Pray V, and granted her Requefl. 
*< But ah I howrafti was (he, how indifc^^^Wt J ^' 
*< The moft ihaterial Bleffing to omit; ' 

•* Negleding, or not thinking to provide, [ply*d|: 
•< That Length of Days might be with Strength fup^ 
•* And to her Lover's endlefs Life, engage 
*' An endlefs Youth, incapable of h^, 
" But hear what Fate befell this heav'niy Fair, 
« In Gold enthronM, the brighteft Child of Ain 
*^ Tithonusy while of pleafing Youth poflefs'd, 
** Is by Aurora with Delight carefs'd j 
** Dear to her Arms, he in her Court refidcs, [Tidej;^. 
** Beyond the Verge of Earth, and Ocean's utmoft 

" But when fl^e faw grey Hairs begin to fpread^ 
*• Deform his Beard, and difadom bis Head,. 
♦* The Goddefs cold in her EmbraiCes grew, 
**; His Arms declin'd, and from his Bed withdrew ^,' 
" Yet ftill a Kind of nurfing Care ihe ihow'd, 
" And Food ambrofial, and rich Clogths beftow*d t: 
" But when of Age he felt the fad Extreme, ■ V;^ 
** And evVy Nerve was fhronk, and Liiftb w^ \i^L 
•« LockM in a Room her ufelefs Spooft^flie I^ft;^ "^ ^^ 
" Of Youth, of Vigour, and of Voice bereft*.' ':^ 
** On Terms like thefe, I never can delire " * "^ 
** Thou fhouldil to Immortality afpire. ' '^ 

" Couldft thott indeed, as How thou art,- ritfaaih;: "^ 
«* Thy Strength, thy Beauty j. and thy Youth retain, 
** Couldft thou for ever thus my Hniband prove^ . 
*f I migbt live happy in thy endlefs Love j . } 

* Ttthonus wu Ceiga'd, at iength> to hzvt Ueo tarnc^ int* « 
Cvaihopf er* 
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41^ POIB^S ON SEVERAL Oa?A$K)J?ft 
*< Nor (hould I e'er have Caufe to dread the Dafi' 
'* When I muft mourn thy Lo6 and Life's Decay. ' 
** But thou, alas! too foon and Aire muft bend - 
*• Beneath the Woes which painful Age attend ; 
V Inexorable Age t whofe wretched State 
*« Air Mortals dread, and all Immortals hate. -, 

** Now, know, I alfo muft my Portion, fliare^u 
<< And for thy Sake Reproach and Shame muil b^r.^ 
** Fori, who heretofore in Chains of Love 
•< Could captivate the Minds of Gods above, 
** And force 'em, by my all-fubduing Charms, , 
" To figh and languifh in a Woman's Arms : 
♦' Muft now no more that Pow'r fuperior boaft, - 
** Nor tax with Weaknefs the celeftial Hoft ; 
•* Since I royfelf this dear Amends have made, ^ 
*• And am at laft by my own Arts betray'd. 

•* Erring like them, with Appetite deprav'dj 
•* This Hour, by thee, J have a Son conceiv'd ; 
«« Whom hid beneath my Zone, 1 muft conceal, 
«c Till Time his Being and my Shame reveal. 

«* Him (hall the Nymphs who thefe fair Woods adorn 
<< In their deep Bofoms nurfe, as fbon as born ; 
** They nor of mortal nor immortal Seed 
•* Are faid to fpring, yet on Amhmjia feed, 
*< And * long they live, and oft in Chorus join 
" With Gods and Goddefles in Dance divine. 

" Thefe 

♦ Of Wood-Nymphs there were the Dryades and the Ba- 
tnairyadex\ the Dryadei prefidcd over Woods and Groves j tl^^ 
Hamadryades each over her particular Tree. None of them vvere 
accounted immortal, but extremely long-lived, Aufcfths, froni 
Hffiod,- computes the complete Life of a Man at cfi Years j a 
Crow, he fays, lives nine Times as Jong 5 a Deer four Times as 
long as a Crow J a Raven three Times as long a^ 9 Deer; th^ 
Phoenix ten Times as long as a Raven j and thefe Hamadryadef^ 
live ten Times as long as the Pho?nix. But the moft rcccivea, 
Opinion was, that they lived juft as long as their Trees. There- 
fore this from J^ufiniut feems rather to relate to the Dryadfi^ and 
the Duration of a whole Wood ; for there are frequent Ipftaoce^ 
^hcre.tbey were iodiffereatly called Drj/ada ^n^ Hamadryades, 
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** TheCt the ''^ Siiem c6urt ; tiick Herms lov^S // 
** And their Embraces feeks in fliady Groves, 'j > 
«* Their Origin and Birth thefe Nyniphs deduce !^ ,. 
«* Froiri common Parent Earth*s prolific Juice V', 
** With lofty Firs which grace the Mountain's feroW,^ 
** Or ample-rpreading Oaks at oiice they grow j '.. 
«* All have their Ti-eesall6tte4 to their Care/ ; J, 
** Whofe Growth, duration, and Decreafe they fli^r^^ 
" But holy are thefe Groves by Mortals held i ' ,^ 
** And therefore by the Ax are never feird. 
** But when the Fate of fome fair Tree draws nig^, ^ 
** It firft appears to droop, and then grows dry ; , 
*< The Bark to track and perifh next is feen, , ^ 
*• And laft the "Boughs it flicds, no longer green : 
** And thus thd Nymphs expire by like Degrees, 
** And live and die coasval with their Trees. 

" Thefe gentle Nymphs, by my Perfuafion won, , 
** Shall in their fweet RecefTes nurfe my Son ; ,\. . 
" And when hi^ Cheeks with Youth's firft Blufhesglow, 
" To thee the facred Maids the Boy fliall fhow. 

by the ancient Poets. They were very fenfible of good Offices, 
and grateful to them who at any Time preferved their Trees. 
The Schoiiaft, upon a PaiTage mentioning thefe Nymphs in ^«/- 
/<?«. Argonaut, /. 2. relates the following Story cited from CZwre« 
Lampfacenus, A young Man cair<j R^cus obferfing a fair Oak 
almoft fallen to the Earth, ordered it to be fupported, and took 
loch effectual Care that he re-eftabliflied it again to flotiriih in its 
Place. The Nymphs of the Tree appeared to him, arid in Re- 
turn bid him alk what he pleafed. The Youth readily demand-, 
ed of her the laft Favour, which flie as readily promifed j and 
according to Agreement, fent a Bee to fummon him at the Time 
when he might be happy : But the young Man happening to be 

faming at Dice when the Bee came, was (o offended with its 
uzzing that he gave it ill Words, and chid it from himj this 
Reception of her Ambafiador fo enraged the Nymph : that in 
Revenge (he rendered him impotent. This Story is alio cited ia 
Part by Nat, Cm, See Ovid, Metam, I. 8. of the Fate 0/ Erifob* 
tbon, for cutting down one of thefe animated Trees. ^^ 

« The Satyrs, xyhenthey were in yevr, wera called SiUnfy aa 
Ptf/z/jw/rfi reports in ^mV. p. 4X. „.-. ^ 

« More 
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** More to inftruft thee, when five Years ihall end, 
** I will again to vifit thee defcend, 
** Bringing thy beauteous Son to charm thy Sight, 
" Whofe Godlike Form fliall fill thee with Delight ;. 
** Him will I leave thenceforward to thy Care„ 
*^ And will that with him thou to Xroy repair : 
** There, if Enquiry ihafl be made, to know 
** To whom thou doft fo bright an Offspring owe ; 
** Be fure, thou nothing qf the Truth aetea, 
** But ready Anfwer make as I diredl. 
** Say of a fylvan Nymph the fair Youth came, 
«' And Calycopis call his Mother's Name. 
** For fhouldtt thou boafl the Truth, and madly own 
«* That thou in Blifs hadft Cytherea known, 
** y«"w^ would his Aoger pour upon thy Head,. 
** And with avenging Thunder ftrike thee dead, vl 
♦• Now all is told thee, and juft Caution giv'h, 
•• Be fecret thou, and dwad the Wrath of Hcav*tt.*^ 
. She faid, and fudden fbar'd above his Sight,^ 
Cutting thro' liquid Air her heav'nward Fligbt*. 

All hail, bright Cyprian Queen ! thee firu I praiiie> 
Then to fome other Fow'r transfer my Lays* 
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